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THE CANTEEBURY TALES. 


THE PEOIiOGE OF THE FSERE. 

Tnrs worthy lymytoux, this noble Frere, 

He made alway a maner lourynge cheere 
: Upon the Sompnour, but for honeste 
No vileyns worde yit to Mm spak he. 

But atte last he sayd unto the wyf, 

“ Dame,*’ quod he, “ God give yow good lyf ! 
Ye han her toucMd, al so mot I the, 

In ficole matier gret difficulte. 

Ye han sayd mochel thmg right wol, I say : 
But, dame, right as we ryden by the way, 

Us needeth nought but for to speke of game, 
And lete auctorites, in Goddos name, 

To procMng and to scoles of clergie. 

But if it like to this companye, 

I wil yow of a sompnour telle a game : 

Barde, ye may wol knowe by the name, 

That of a sompnour may no good be sayd ; 

I pray that noon of yow be ev^l apeyd ; 

A sompnour is a renner up and doun 


CSdS .— ^'AuGloriica wa» tho usual word for what wo call 
a M of Scripture. MS. Harl. 100, 10. ExposiUo Mey'ua 

gauditua AUper uuo peccatoro. Ihid2l, ExponiHo auohritni», StoUt 
popului de louge/* dto. TyrwhiiL 
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With maundomonte for foniiciKdiHin, 

And is y-l)oto at ovoiy fount’s ooiiilo.'’ 

Our osto spalii, “A! sir, yo schtdd hotm Itciiiuli' 
And curtoys, as a man of your cshint. 

In company wo wol have no doliiuit. : 

Tolleth your talo, and lot tlui Hoinpnour lio," 
“Nay,” quoth tlio Sompnour, “lot, him say to inc 
What so him list; whan it oomoth to iny hit, 
liy God! I Hclml him qnyttm ovoryi,'rot, 

I schal liim folio which a f?rot honour 
Is to hcti afals llafoi7np[ lymyttiur, 

And his offis I schal him tollo i-wis," 

Ouro host answonl, “Poes, no morn of tliis." 

And after this ho saytl unto tho Fwro, 

“ ToUoth forth your talo, my lovo inaistor dcoro." 

Kin EIlEtlKH TAt.K, 

WntTiOM thoro was dwollyuK in my count «’• 

An eroliodokon, a man of (trot, doKfo, 

That boldcly did uxocuoioun 
In punyschyng of fomttiafiitmti, 

Of wicchocraft, and oek of liaiidorj'ii, 

Of diffimmcioun, and avimtritt, 


flSSO— /’««*, no (ROT i)f (/tit, TIm) H«rl. MH, rcttili, rri/ mgit (At 
iStffi/inAiir thit. 

688!^iOT. TIiId word it iwaiUotl In (ho MS. Hurl., tmt «mt«« mWR 
tttf fbr ihfl SMitn,aodbi adoptod fnm (tin ttutudiwii MS, Tyrwtiitt Ihm 
« iMii iMitftr. 

It(MiWMr<ii(.,-Itlipwh»ltlo(hnt ChiMooftnitk (hhwtmlnitiloRtnr.r 
ftwtt in old fcUtaa.now lort.tw it Ittnutttnknnwn, It iimhinMvtT Wen 
ptoterridlninidiiMiiidta IniMlii pitticd In (irAMini «//,<(((« 
70, nndw (btUkM/ic tdii«OTS« li //itMh, to 
fmtm work oompiled (n (bn «mUtf |i«r( nTltni SHrtnab 

emlmy. 
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Of chirche-reves, and of testamentes, 

Of contractes, and of lak of sacraments, 

And eek of many another maner cryme, 

Which needith not to reherse at this iyme, ®890 
Of usnr, and of symony also ; 

But certes lecchours did he grettest ttoo; 

Thay schulde synge, if thay were hent; 

And smale tythers thay were fouly schent, 

If eny persoun wold upon hem pleyne, 

Ther might astert him no pecnniaJ peyne. 

Tor smale tythes and for smal offiynge, 

He made the poeple pitously to synge. 

For or the bisschop caught hem in his hook, 

They woren in the archedeknes book ; 

And hodde thurgh his juxedicdoun 
Bower to have of hem correccioun. 

He had a sompnour redy to his bond, 

A slyer boy was noon in Engelond ; 

Fulprivelyho had his ospiaile. 

That taughto him wher he might avayle. 

Ho coutho spare of lecchours oon or tuo, 

To techen him to four and twenty mo. 

For though this Sompnour wood were as an hare, 

To teUe his haxlottry I wol not spare ; 

For we ben out of hero correccioun, 

Thay have of us no jurodieoioiin, 

No never schul to terme of aBe her lyves. 

* 

6867— iythe» and for %ml offryngo. The sormons of the friaifl in 
the fourteenth century were most frequently designed to impress the 
absolute duty of paying full tithes and oiferiogs, which were enforced 
by a number legends and stories. 

B S 
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OT (lANTKBBtmY TAWS. 


“rotor! so l)eontlio womnion oftlto stivvos," 

Quod this Sompiiour, “i-put out of oiiro ouros." 
“Poos! witli mosdmunco and with mcsavonturos 1" 
Thus sayd our host, “mul lot him Icllo his talo. 

Now tfllloth forth, although tho Sompnonr 
No sparoth nought, myn owno muist,or dooro.’’ 

This faJso thoof, tho sompnour, quoth tho fn'ro, O''*" 
Had alway hiiwdos rcdy to his hond, 

As ony Irauh to luro in Engolond, 

Tliat told him al tho soorc that ihay ktiovvo, 

For hero acquointnmico was not oomo of mnvo ; 

Thay woro his approwours privoly. 

He took himself a grot profyt thorhy : 

His maister know mit alway what ho wan. 

Withouto maundomont, a low<'d man 
Ho coutlio sompno, up jioynoof Orish's ours. 

And thay woro glad h) lillo wcl his purs, 

And raakohim groto fostis attnnahi. 

And right os Judas haddopursos smalo 
And was a tiiioof, right such a tlioof was ho, 

Kis muistor l«\d not half his (hu'lr, 


ihii Smpmuti Tho MS* ilarl* hm, *Ihp hth 

Iput al ontf eb, 

6l)Ji2 - / udah Acctrfdltig trt tho nwdlovftl J lulnn wok 
puftW'lworor, ontl omboisKlod o part of tho which wan givfnj io 
him for hio uianUir. Wo aro lttformc<l in tho nidiicut life of Jvutaa. In 
M». Hath W1 (fol. 32H, vo..) that-- 

Sittitho ouro r*ovtrtI him tnakcrlc a{K»itlc tn fomU hiK nuntt 
AnU iltbthe putiim* of hh pann to mKiic al Itii gmt } 

For muni men gyv« tmro l«ovcrd god timt wc)« of ionic tiHightt 
to Koateynl hi» tmtlco, nniitlc he no)^t. 

Ac tho Mu withittno wm and hia fltnndcy 
t)f out! JU)V«rd«i m 4 thitim wixto he ctat at to gnntntlc t 
Whoti ho mlghte m thing, Icoihhig h« whhta t 
A Hohrowe ha m «1 hia tyf, y m mii m> long hde* 
w«i wiato outu lovwft tha# ind «l hk lithar dette, 

A« naihetox ho ftiUhilo that tho pvopheIttK xede, 
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He was (if I schal give him his kude) 

A theef, a sompnour, and eek a baude. 

And he had wenches at his retenue, 

That whethir that sir Eobert or sir Hughe, 

Or Jak, or Eauf, or who so that it were 

That lay by hem, thay told it in his eere. #9^® 

Thus was the wenche and he of oon assent. 

And he wold fecche a feyned maundement, 

And sompne hem to chapitre bothe tuo, 

And pyle the man, and let the wenche go. 

Than wold he sayn : “I schal, frend, for thy sake, 
Don strike the out of cure lettres blake; 

The thar no more as in this cas travayle ; 

I am thy frend tlier I the may avayle." 

Certeynly he knew of bribours mo 

Than possible is to telle in yeres tuo : *950 

For in this world nys dogge for the bowe. 

That can an hurt doer from an hoi y-knowe. 

Bet than this sompnour knew a lecchcour, 

Or avoutier, or ellis a paramour : 

And for that was the fiuyt of ul his rent, 

Theifore theron he set al his entent. 

And so bifel, that oones on a day 
This sompnour, ever wayting on his pray. 

Bod forth to sompne a widew, an old ribibe, 

Feynyng a cause, for he wolde han a bribo. «960 
And happed that he say bifore him ryde 
A gay yemon under a forest syde : 


0060*-fta« Tbao worilu aw omiitod in tlio Hurl, and Lwiiid. MSS. 
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A bow lio Imr, and arwos bright and kian-, 

Ho had uiion a oonrU'jiy of gnmo, 

All hat uiwu hishooil, with frongos lilukti. 

“ Sir,”iniod tliis soinimonr, “ luiyl mid wol (wn'laki' !" 

“ Welnomo,” qaod ho, “and ovory good fokwo; 
Whidcr ridostow luidor tliis girtio Holiawo;'" 

Saydo tliis yinuin, “Wiltow for (o day?" 

Tliis Bomimour answord, and saydo, “ Nay. *’'''^** 
Her fasto by," quod h(', “ is luyu oiilont 
To ryden, for to roysoii up a ivni., 

Tliat loiigiUi to my lordos dmdd." 

“ Artow than a bayoly S'" “ Vo," (jitotl ho. 

Ho durate not for vorray iiltli aud sohmiii' 
Sayntliatho was a sompnour, for tho iiaino. 

“Ihpar diei«B/"qu«l they Oman, “ liovo laidhoi', 
Tliou art a bayly, aud I am miolhor. 

I am unlmowon, oh in this oontrd; 

Of tliin ncquoiutanco I wol piuyo iho, 

And ook of brotliorhood, If It yow h'st, 

I have gold and silvor in iny cliost; 

If that the happo coino into ouni wldro, 

A1 schal bo tliin, right astlum woH dosiro." 

“ Omunt mwj!' quod thw sompinair, “ by my faifli!" 
Evorich in ot.hori?H iwnd his troulho laifb, 

For to bo flwonio brothowm til tliay doymi. 

In daliaunw forth tlmy rido and ployoii, 


ThU wohl in nmltw In Hm H«rl. MM., pnOaiMy by an 

pv«ntlghi * 

MlmUi Urn of liiws b'rn 

ilmdy «llu(l«d to in A mitp on lino 11114 . 
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TMs sompnour, which that was as ful as jangles, 

As fill of venym ben these weryangles, ®9so 

And ever enquering upon every thing, 

“ Brother,” quod he, “ wher now is your dwellyng. 
Another day if that I schuld yow seeche ?” 

This yiman him answered in soft® speche ; 

“ Brother," quod he, “ fer in the north contrS, 

Wheras I hope somtyme I sehal the se. 

Br we depart I sehal the so wel wisse, 

That of myn hous ne schaltow never misse." 

“Now brother,” quod this sompnour, “ I yow pray, 
Teche me, whil that we ryden by the way, ’’WO 
Syn that ye ben abaily as am I, 

Som subtilt^, as tel me faithfully 
In myn office how that I may Wynne. 

And spare not for conscious or for synne. 

But, as my brother, tel me how do ye.” 

“Now, by my trouthe, brothir myn,” sayd ho, 

“ As I sehal telle the a faithful tale. 

My wages ben ful streyt and eek ful smale ; 

My lord to me is hard and daungerous, 

And mp office is ful laborous ; 

And theifor by extorciouns I lyvo, 

Fosoth I take al that men wil mo give, 
ilgate by sleighte or by violence 
Fro yer to yer I wynne my despence ; 

I can no better telle faithfully." 

CP95— qo%ItL According to medierul l(^ond«, liell lay to the 
uortli, (ace tny Fatriek's Fur^aiory) so fliat tbcio irony in lias reply, 
7009— Aard, The Harl, MS. roads atrej/t, probably a more error, 
arising fh)m tbo oocnrronoo of the same word in tbe preceding line. 
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“ Now cortos," quod this sompmrar, “ wi liiro I ; 

I spare not to take, God it woot, 

Butlf it bo to bevy or to hoot. 

What I may goto in counsoil privoly, 

No more consciens of that havo I. 

Nere myn extorcions, I might not lyvou, 

Ne of such japes I wil not to Hohrivon. 

Stomak ne conscience know I noon ; 

I schrew thes schrifto-fadros ovorychoim. 

Wei be we met, by God and by sdint daiuc ! 

But, leve brother, tollc mo thy mums" 

Quod this sompnour. In this mono whibs 
This yeman gan a litol for to sniylo. 

“ Brothir,” quod he, “ woltow that 1 the tttUo? 

I am a foend, my dwellyng is in hollo, 

And her I rydo about my purcluutyng, 

To wito wher men wol give iiio miy tiling. 

My pumhas is thcffoct of al my rout 
Loko how tliou ridost for tlic samo onU>nt 
To Wynne good, thou rokkist mivor how, 

Eight so faro I, for rydo I wohlo now 
Unto the worldos ondo for a pray," 

“ A! "quod the sompnour, “ Imdimtfii \vhitt.yo nay? 
I wende ye were a yoman trowoly. 

Ye lian a mannos soliap wol us f. 

Have ye a ligiire than dotormimilo 

701S— 'nni»wa*iicwttiiiiMii'*pni»»lmi. 'tyrwliltt 

qootMUasuptolhiinfrfflMMrt, r.ie, 9iiH, wlnltuniimtttDttSpmslR'i 
iHl n'Mtott tnp ahui, trap Ml, on troji pnanl, 

7041‘^illgm (Im ittennimUe, In Uita muI tho fnllowhiK lima, 
niton into tb« otdlou; pUlowplMi riwcnlttiw el liln te on ibo 
naton of ipiiiti. 
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In helle, thei ye ben in your estate ?" 

“ Nay, certeynly,” quod be, “ tber luiTe we non, 

But wban us likith we can take us on. 

Or elHs make yow seme that we ben schape 
Som tyme like a man, or like an ape ; 

Or lik an aungel can 1 ryde or go ; 

It is no wonder thing though it be so, 

A lousy jogelour can deceyve lie. 

Arid, paifay; yit oan I more craft than he.” 

“Why,!’qi«)d to sompnolif, ‘<rydeye toiorgoon 
In sondiy wys^ and aoughf altroy in oon ?” , 

For,” quod he, we wol us in such forme make. 

As most abil is oure pray to take.’* 

“ What makith yow to have al to labour ?” 

“ Ful many a cause, lieve sir sompnour,” 

Sayde to feend. “ But al thing hath a tyme ; 

The day is schort, and it is passed prime, , 

And yit no wan I nothing in to day ; 

I wol eatent to wynnyng, if I may, 



And not entendo oure thinges tp declare 
For, brother tayn, thy wit is, al tq bate 
to understond altoi^hl Md h^id to. 
Fpr but ton said whi labouje %e ; 






lo 


'fHK (UNTKKBUK\ 'I'.U.KS. 


For »oin tjnic we beii (lodiHs instninu'titi'it, 
And monos to don his comiiundemunU's, 


Whw that him list^ ti]K>n hU creaturcs< 

In divots act and in divow %ire8. 

Withouten him we have no ini|tht twtoyn, 

If that him listc stondc ther iigayn. 

And som tymc at our prayer have wo Icovo, 

Only tho body, and not the settle grove : 

■WitnesB on Jobe, whom wo dide fui wo. 

And som tymo have wo miijihl on boUie Itto, 

This is to say of body and soulo coke. 

And som tymo be we suffied for to seeko 
Upon a man, and doon his soule unrest 
And not hie hdd}^> end el >l dnr ^ best. 

Whan he withehmdhJi ops temptaeioun, 
lti»#oattM;ftf',hi8savaciop,' 

A1 be H so It wee nought oure ontent 
He M^uld be Mttf, but that wo wold him bent. 

. And e<nh tymo we ben lemunt unto man, 

Ae to thetdtobMop aeynt Bunstan, 

And to som 

tel DM,^* quod tkiQs^our, ^'IbithAdly, 
'HakeyeyewWobodtes'elway' ’ 

<H eknmite^’ The fend answerdA Nay : 
Sep liyini'we 

mb dede bodies, in ftd wonder wyse, 




of iha hw8w:4rtim dwbvwd 

Sli 



dkreiwtM.' 



, PHiffP 
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And Speke renably, and as fair and wel, 

As to the Phitonissa dede Samuel : 

And yit vrol somme say, it was not he. 

I do no fors of your divinitA 

But oon thing warns I the, I wol not jape. 

Thou wilt al^tes wite how we ben schape : 

Thow schaJt herafter-ward, my brother deere, 

Conae, wher the nedith nothing for to leere. 

For thou schalt by thin oughn experience 
Conne in a chayer reden of this sentence, 

Bet than Virgile, whils he was on lyve. 

Or Daunt also. Now let us ryde blyve. 

For I wol holde company with the, 

Til it be so that thou forsake me." 

“Nay,” quod the sompnour, “that schal nought betyde. 
I am a yiman that knowen is ful wyde ; 

My trouthe wol I hold, as in this caas. 

For though thou be the devyl Sathanas, 

My trouthe wol I holds to the, my brother. 

As I am swore, and ech of us to other, 71 lo 

For to be trewo bretheren in this caas; 

For bothe wo goon abouten oure purehas. 

Tak thou thi part, and that men wil the gyven, 

And I schal myn, thus may wo bothe lyveu. 

And if eny of us have more than other, 

Let him be trewe, and part it with his brother.” 

“ I graunte," quod the dovel, " by my fay!" 

And with that word thay riden forth her way ; 

And right at thentiyng of a townes onde, 

To which this sompnour schope him for to wondo, 7120 
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Tbay soigh a cart, that rtuirgid was witli hay, 

Which that a carter dref forth in his way. 

Doo]) was the way, for whicli the carl<( sloeil : 

This carter smoot, and ciydo ns ho wiw wood, 

“ Hayt, hrok ; hayt, stot ; wlint siwro yofor the Hliwaus 
The fond,” quod ho, “ yow foch body and himcH, 

As forfortlily as over wor yo folid ! 

So mocho wo as I have with yow tholid ! 

The dovyl have td, hotho cart, mid hors, mid liay !" 
This Hompuour saydo, “ Her sehnl wo so play." 

And nor the found ho dnmgh, as nouglit no were, 
Ful jirivoly, and rouuud in his ooro : 

“llorke, my hrotlior, horke, liy thi faith! 

No herest nought thou what tlw eartor smth ? 

Hont it anoon, for ho hatli given it the, 

Botho hay andcaplos, and ock his rati, pirde!’’ 

“Nay," quod dio dovyl, “ (lod wot, novor a del, 

It is nought his ontonto, tmitii.h wcl, 

Ask it tliisolf, if thou not trowist ino, 

Or ollis stint a while aiid thou solialt so." in 
This oartor thakkotlr his hors upon tho enmpe, 
And thay bygon to drawun »md to stowpt*. 

“ Hayt now,” quod ho, “ tlier dliosu drist yow hhiHse, 
And al Ins hondwerk, Imtlio more and lesso t 
Tkt was wol twight, rayn oughne lynrd, Isiy, 

I pray God savo tliy body and soint Boy, 

Now is my cart out of the sloo i«irde!’' 

“Lo! brother,” quod tho ftHind, “ what told I tlte? 

'<^****‘‘*'‘******'********‘'*^*****"****************’‘*‘*‘********^**^*’H<^ > ..III 

nso-nir phi/. TIm IsMd. Mit mada, hm a pkk, tjnUit'* 
iMdivg it, ItoM a itrtyr. 
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Her may ye seen, myn owne deere brother, 

The carter spak oon thing, and thought another. 
Let us go forth abouten our viage ; 

Hier Tvynne I nothing upon cariage.” 

Whan that thay comen somwhat out of toune. 
This sompnour to his brothir gan to roune ; 

“ Brothir,” quod he, “ her wonyth an old rebekke. 
That had almost as lief to leese hir necke. 

As for to give a peny of hir good. 

I wol han twelf pens though that sche go wood, 

Or I wol somone hir to oure office ; 

And yit, God wot, I know of hir no vice. 

But for thou canst not, as in this contre, 

Wpne thy cost, tak her ensample of me.” 

This sompnour clapped at the widowes gate 
“ Com out,” quod he, “ thou olde vMtrate ; 

I trowe thou hast som frere or prest with the." 

“ Who elappith ther?” sayd this widow, ‘‘ hmiidle! 

God save yow, sir ! what is your swete wille?” 

“I have,” quod he, “ a somonaunce of a bille, 

Up payne of cursyng, loke that thou be 
To morwe bifom our erchedeknes kne, 

To answer to tho court of certoyn thinges.” 

“Now,” quod soho, “ Jhesu Crist, and king of kinges, 
Bo wisly helpe me, as I ne may. 

I have ben seek, and that ful many a day. 

I may not goon so fer,” quod sche, “ ne rydo. 

But I bo deed, so priHth it in my syde. 


han By a carious orror uf tho scribe, tboso three 
words are contracted into wolfiia the Hath MS, 




14 


TIIK CANTElUitmV TAl.Ks. 


May I nat asko a lyltol, air somimour, 

And answer tlior by my procuratour 
To sucho tiling as men wol opj^ioso mo?" 

“ Yia,” quod this sompuour, " pay rnioim, lol w', fiau 
Twelf pons to mo, and I tlio wil arquito. 

I schal no profyt have tliorby hut lil.e : 

My mayster hath tho profyt and not 1. 

Com of, and let mo rydou hastily ; 

Gif mo my twolf pons, I may no longer 
“Twolf pens?” quod scho, “ now lady soiniii Wary 
So wisly holp mo out of wire and syime, 

This wydo world though that T sclmldo wyiiiie, 

No have I not twolf iwns witluuuo myn hold. 

Ye knowen ml that I am pore and old ; 7lii(i 
Kilho youre almea on mo poro wrocohe." 

“Nay tlian," quod ho, “tho fouh* fond mo fmdio! 

If I thexcuflo, though thou Hohiilt bo spilf," 

“Allas!” quod scho, “ God wot, 1 have no gilt." 

“Pay mo," quod lio, “ or by tlio swot soint Anno! 

As T wol boro away thy new« panno 
For dotte, which tliou owest mo of old, 

Wlian that thou modest tliin housliond (mkewold, 

I payd at horn for thy correcoioun.” 

“Thou lixt," quod soho, “ by my Havaoiomi, ww 
No was I never or now, wydow nn wyf, 

Somound unto your court in al my lyf *, 

No never I was but of my kidy trowo. 

Unto the devol wugh and blak of hiowo 



7m-^wV‘pm. Th* pwrny wm nl Oih tiimtnmilMwfmwBliaTOtrr 
nktive value than the eotn known unitor that luinM) at the fmwnit day, 
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G-ive I % body and the panne also 1” 

And whan the devyl herd Hr curse so 
Upon Hr knees, he sayd in tHs manere ; 

“ Now, Mabely, myn owne modir deere, 

Is tHs your wil in emest that ye seye?" 

“The devel,” quod sche, “ fecche Hm er he deye, 7210 
And panne and al, but he wol Hm repente!” 

“ Nay, olde stot, that is not myn entente, 

Quod this sompnour, for to repente me 
For eny thing, that I hare had of the ; 

I wold I had thy smok and every cloth." 

" Now brotHr,” quod the devyl, “ be not wrotli ; 
Thy body and this panne is myn by right. 

Thow sohalt with me to helle yit to night, 

Wher thou schalt knowen of oure privete 
More tlian a maister of diviniH.” 

And with that word the foule fend Hm honto ; 
Body and soule, he with tho devyl wente, 

"Whor as the sompnours haa her heritage ; 

And God that maked after Hs ymage 
Mankynde, save and gyde us alle and some. 

And leevo tHs Sompnour good man to bycome. 
“Lordyngs, I couth han told yow," quod the frorc, 

“ Had I had leysir for this Sompnour here. 

After the text of Crist, and Bowel, and Jon, 

And of oure other doctours many oon, 

Such peynes that our herte might agrise, 

Al 1)0 it so, no tongo may devyse, 

Though that I might a thousand wyutor tollo, 

Tho poyn of tHlko oursod hous of helle. 
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But for to kopo us from Uiat cmml plaot‘, 
Wakith, aud prayoth Jhosu for Ms gnuio, 

So kepo us fro the tomptour Sathaiifts. 

Herknith this word, both war as in this caa. 

The lyoim syt in his awnyt alway 
To slen tho iimocont, if that lio may. 

Disposith youre hortos to withstondo 

The fend, tliat woldo malto yow thml and iKiudo ; 

Ho may not tomptc yow over your might. 

For Crist wol bo your champioim and kJiight ; 
And prayoth, that ouro Sompiinur him rcpoiito 
Of his mysdodo, or tliat tho fend liim lumlo.” 

TUB SOMENOUMH mOtOOK. 

Tms Sompnour in his stymp up ho st/md. 

Upon tlio Frero his herto was so wood, 

That lyk an aspen loof ho ipiok for iro ; 
“Lordyng8,"quodho, “ but oon thing I dosiro 
I yow bisoko, that of your ourtosyo, 

Syn yo han herd this Mso Frero Iy<', 

As suffrith me I may my tale telle. 

This Frore bostoth that ho knowith hollo, 

And, God it wot, that is Util wtindor, 

Froros and foondos boon but litol Jisondo)*. 

For, pardy, yo lian often lymo howl Mlh', 

How that a frero ravyseht was to hollo 
In spirit ones by a visioun, 

And as aaanngel lad him up and donn, 

To sohewen lilm the peynes that Gior were 
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In al the place saugh he not a frere, 

Of other folk he saugh y-nowe in wo. 

Unto tins aungel spak this frere tho ; 

‘ Now, sire,’ quod he, ‘han fireres such a grace. 
That noon of hem schal comen in this place ?’ 
‘ Yis, ’ quod this aungil, ‘ many a mylioun.’ 
And unto Sathanas he lad him doun. 

‘ And now hath Sathanas,’ saith he, ‘a tayl 
Broder than of a carrik is ihe sayl’ 

‘ Hold up thy tayl, thou Sathanas,’ quod he, 

‘ Schew forth thyn ars, and let the frere se, 
Wher is the nest offreres in this place.’ 

And er than half a forlong way of space, 
Eight so as bees swarmen out of an hyve, 

Out of tlie devoles ers thay gonne dryvo. 
Twenty thousand freres on a route. 

And thorughout helle swarmed al abouto, 

And comen agon, as fast as thay may goon. 
And in his ers thay crepen evorichoon : 

He clappid his tayl agayn, and lay ful stille. 
This froro, whan he loked had his fillo 
Upn the torment of this sory place, 

His spirit God restored of his grace 
Unto his body agayn, and he awook ; 

But natheles for fere yit he quook. 

So was the develes ers yit in his mynde, 

That is his heritage of rerray kynde. 

God mo yow alle, save this cursed Froro ; 

My prolong wol I ende in this raanorc.” 


72»0 
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THE 80 MPN 0 tiaE« TAW'I. 
Lobbtoos, ther is iu Engolond, I gORSC, 

A moraschly loud called Holdomesse, 

In 'whicli ther went a lymytour nhotite 
To preoho, and eok to begge, it is no doiito. 
And so bifel it on a day this from 
Had prechod at a cliirch in his innnon!, 

And specially abovon every tiling 
Excited ho tlio poepul in his prooln’ng 
To trcntals, and to give for Ooddis sake, 
Wlicrwith men mighton holy Iiouhos niako, 
Thor as divine sorvys is honoured, 

Nought thoras it is wasted and dovoiired ; 
Neither it needeth not for to ho give 
As to possessionores, that mow lyve, 
Thanked be God I in wolo and abmidiiunco. 

“Trental8,’’8ayd ho, “dolyvoroth fro iioiittiiuw 
Her freudes soules, as wol old os yongis 
Ye, whaune that thay hastily bon songc, 
Nought for to hold a prost jolif and gay. 

Ho syngith not but oon tnasso in a day, 


The Bmpnouree fdk* 1 have not mot wit^t UtiR Rtot^ t4mtr!luw, tt 
is fl bitter satire on tbe ooyotoianfss of ttw friars* wlio wt^rti minrr anH 
of&cloQi attendants on the doHili-betU of those who had anjtldng to gtya 
awaj*. In this xtispect, it may be comparod witlt tJm satiritial In 
Bkn Phu^HmrCe Cmde* 

This dlslrict lies on tha coast of Y(»rksWrw* 
TSOO-^Hottsei* The Harl MS. whuIr mke, 

7$04^cmin0fm^^i tlw tegtdar orders of monks, who 
landed properly, and eijeyad rich fsym TlmfrlitiiwireMttden 
by their mh to posm property, which they only did nadur Wso pr^** 
tenoett thpydipended for aupport on volant^ 

7$06--iVen<ai>. A wtywe of tWity masese* tbr which nfmm th 
friars reqnirod a modb i^treater enm tlmn tbr a mm 
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Delyverith out," quod he, “anoon the soules. 
Ful hard it is, with fleischhok or with oules 
To ben y-clawed, or brend, or i-bake : 

Now speed yow hastily for Oristes sake.” 

And whan this frere had sayd al Ms entent, 
With qm cum patre forth Ms way he went. 

Whan folk in chirch had give Mm what hem lest, 
He went Ms way, no longer wold he rest. 

With scrip and pyked staf, y-touked hye: 

In every hous he gan to pore and prye, ' 
And beggyd mele or chese, or ellis com. 

His felaw had a staf typped with horn, 

A payr of tablis al of yvory, 

And apoptel y-polischt fetisly. 

And wroot the names alway as he stood. 

Of aUe folk that gaf him eny good, 

Ascaunoe that he wolde for hem preye. 

“Gif us a buBshel whet, or malt, or reye, 

A Goddes kichil, or a trip of chese. 


73n—a?ioon. This word is omitted in the Harl MS. 

7Zl2-^fleischho1c or with ouks. In the old paintings and illuminations, 
reprosoniing the infernal regions, the fiends sue pictured tearing and 
piercing the wicked with hook and other similar instruments, while they 
are roasting in fires and boiling in pots, or tormented in other simflar 
manners. 

7816 — cum pairc, Tho conclusion of the formula of final hene- 
dictioa. MS. Harl. omits the words hit way^ which seem necessary for 
the metre. 

7830—^4 Qoddit kichil l^hitt estplains this phrase by a note of 
M. De la Monnaye on the Contes of Bonamture des Periers, % n, 
p. 107, Bctle serrure de Dieu, .expression du petit peuple, qui rapporte 
pieusement tout h Bieu.— Bien n’est plus oommxun dans la bouche des 
bonnes yieilles, que ces esp^s d'Hebnusmes: H m*en oouU vm hel ecu 
de X>Uu j XI nemo rcste qve ce paum enfant de Dm ; Donnee mot une 
hnili aumdne de Dieu, So we bavo two lines below, a Goddet haXpeny* 

0 2 




so 


THE CAOTERBTJRV TAWW. 


Or ellos what yow list, wo may not (hoao ; 

A Goddes halpony, or a masso pony ; 

Or gif us of youro brauuo, if yo haw ojiy, 

A (kgoun of your hlankot, loovo dams, 

Ouro suster deer,— lol her I write your name' - 
Bacoun or beef, or such tiling as we fytide.” 

A stourdy harlot ay wont hem byhjuide, 

Tliat was her hostis man, and bar a sak. 

And wliat men gaf horn, layd it on his bak. 

And whan that ho was out alto don*, aniKui 
Ho planed out tho natnos orciyeheon, 5’*'"' 

That ho bifora had writen in his tahlis : 

He served hom with nyllos and with fablis. 

“ Nay,therthoulixt, tliouSompnour,’'Hayd tJu* b’n'n*, 
“ Pees," quod our host, “ for OristoH moder deere, 

Tel forth thy tale, and sparo it not at nl." 

“ So thrive I," quod tlio Sompnimr, “so T Hihiil !" 

So long he wonte hous by lions, (il lu' 

Cam til on hous, ther ho was wont to bo 
KefressHd mor than in an hundrid plaois. 

Syk lay the housbond man, whos tkt tho place is, W®" 
Bedred upon a ooucho lowo he lay : 

“Pm hie,” quod he, “0 Tliomaa, frend, gornl ibiyl" 
Sayde this frore al curtoysly and softo. 

“ 0 Thomas, God yold it yow, ful ofto 
Have I upon this hench i-fiiro ful wnl, 

Her have I eten many a moiy mol." 

And fro the bench ho drof away tho laif, 


78JS^Z^ We / W 1)« Ikw t the oedteuy fefttml# iif Iwtiwllrtln# 
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And layd adoun his potent and his hat, 

And eek his scrip, and set him soft adoun : 

His felaw was go walkid in the toun 
Forth with his knave, into the ostelrye, 

Wher as he schop him thilke night to lye. 

“ 0 deere maister," quod the seeke man, 

“ How have ye fexe siththe March hygan ? 

I saygh yow nought this fourtenight or more.” 

“ God wot,” quod he, “ labord have I M sore ; 
And specially for thy salvadoun 
Have I sayd many a precious orisoun, 

And for myn other frendes, God hem blesse. 

I have to day ben at your chirche at messe, 

And sayd a sermoun after my simple wit, 

Nought al after the text of holy wryt. 

For it is hard for yow, as I suppose, 

And therfor wil I teche yow ay the glose, 

Glosyng is a ful glorious thing certayn, 

For letter sleth, so as we clerkes sayn. 

Thor have I taught hem to be charitable. 

And spend her good ther it is resonable ; 

And ther I seigh our dame, wher is she ?” 

“ Fond in the yard I trowe that sche be,” 

Sayde this man, “ and sche wil come anoon." 

“ Ey, mayster, welcome be ye, byseint Johan !" 
Sayde this wyf, “ how fare ye hertily ?" 

The frere ariseth up M curteysly, 

And her embracith in his armes narwe, 

And kist hir swote, and chirkith as a sparwe 
With his lippos : “ Dame," quod he,, “ right wel, 
As ho that is your sorvaunt everydoL 



TUli CANXKBimUY TAI-KH. 


Thankyd bo (iod, tliat yow gjif houIo tuul lif, 

Yit saugh I not this day so fiiir a wyf 
In al tlio chiroho, God so save mo." 

“Ye, God amend dofautcs, sir/’iiuod hc1i<!, 

“ Algates woloomo be yo, by my fay.” 

“ Grmnt rmey, dame; tins have f found alwiiy. 
Dirt of your greto goodnes, by youro hm:, 

I wolde pray yow that yo yow not groovet, 

I wil with Thomas speko a litol throwo : 

Those curatos bon ful negligtmt and slowc 
To gropo tondurly a cousoienco. 

In schrift and preohing is my diligonen, ? <"1’ 

And study in Petres wordes and in Pouh^c, 

I walk and fissohe Gristen mam soulos, 

To yeldo Jhesu Grist his propro rout; 

To spreden his word is al myn ontont,” 

“ Now, by your leve, o dooro air," ijuod wdm, 

“ Chyd him right wol for sointo Trinitd. 

He is os angry as a pissemyre, 

Though that ho have al that Iio oon dosiru, 

Though I him wryq on night, mid mako him warm, 
And over him lay my leg other mya ana, ’’•‘lo 
He groneth lik our boor, that litli in sty : 

Othir disport of him right neon have J, 

I may pleaeo him in no manor (W.” 

"0 Thomas,;®) vom <ly, ThomaH, Thonuw, 

This mak& tho feend, this mosto Iwu atnoudid. 

Ire is a thing that Mghe God dofetidid, 

And tlierof wold I speko a word or tuo." 

“ Now, maister," (puid tho wyf, “ er tliat t go, 
What wil ye diiw ? I wit go thoraf«>utt*.'' 
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“ Now, dame," quod lie,“yeo poms dy saiitis dome, 
Have I not of a capoun but the lyvere. 

And of your softe brede but a schivere. 

And after that a rostyd pigges heed, 

(But that I wold for me no best were deed) 

Than had I with yow homly suflGisaunce. 

I am a man of litel sustinaunce. 

My spirit hath his fostryng on the Bible. 

The body is ay so redy and so penyble 
To vrake, that my stomak is destroyed. 

I pray yow, dame, that ye be not anoyed, Mso 
For I so frendly yow my oounseil schewe ; 

By God ! I nold not telle it but a fewe." 

“ Now, sir," quod sche, “ but o word er 1 go. 

My child is deed withinne this wykes tuo. 

Soon after tliat ye went out of this toun,” 

“ His delh saugh I by revelacioun," 

Sayde this frere, “ at hoom in oure dortour. 

I dar wel sayn, er that half an hour 
After his deth, I seigh him bom to blisso 
In myn avysiouu, so God me wisse. 

So did our sexteiu, and our fermerere, 

Tlmt han ben trewe freres fifty yere; 

Thay may now, God be thanked of his lone, 

Maken her jubile, and walk alloone. 


74Ai>^jubil4, See Daoatige in t, Sempccta, Peculiar honours 
and immunities were granted by the Buie of St Benedict to those monks, 
qui quingmgintit anno* in ordine mgmntj guot annmjuhilmm eatgUse 
vulgodicimu 9 . It is probable that some similar regulation obtained in 
tho other orders.” TgrwhiiL The Harl. MS, has many instead of fifty} 
which reading U given by MS. Lansd,, and would seem by the context to 
bo the correct ono. 
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And up 1 rooH, and ill imr mivfiit ('('kc, 

With many a tooro trilling (in my clmi'kis 
Te Deum wius our song, mid nothing allis, 

Withouton uoys or cliitotyug of Iwllis, 

Save that to Crist 1 sayd an orismni, 

Tkukyng him of my rovokiimm. ' 

For, are and damo, trustith mo riglit wol, 

Our orkouiw km morn offoctuol, 

And moro wo ho of Ooddis Hocre thingos, 

Than borol folk, although that tliay lum kiiigrs. 

Wo lyvo in povort, and in iilwthumoi',, 

And brel folk in richoH mid disjumco 
Of moto and drink, and in her fill dolyt. 

Wo han al to woridos lust al in dospyh 
Jjwiar and Dives lyvodon divomdy, 

And divers guordoun hmldo thay thorohy, '< i**" 
Who so wol prayo, ho must fasto, and Isi flmti'. 

And &tte his soule, and make his ksly lima. 

We fkren, as soith tliaiKNitil; cloth and ftHidt* 
Buf&coth us, thoi^h tliay km not goods, 

Tim cleimes and tlm Ustyug of us frorcs 
Makith Uiat Crist aoooiirith ouro pruyiin's. 

Lo, Moysos fourty dayos and fourty night 
Fasted, er that the higho Ood of might 
Bpak with liira in tlio mount of Symiy : 

iUi'-tml AM— InyuMU Tb t«m nppiMui to lm» NrliM to tlio 
niliwiil of Dutr Mins wUoh «u not ihhhI b; th* 

ft t biTf lAiiUnl tbU miUns to t)w [MMitwmi MS., 
lb mitag of tb Hid, MB,, ihlU, warn to b»ra bwu m mat of lb 
t«rtbi vb bA tn U» MW (b but «<wd i>f tb pKCMtltig ibt, 

7461 — b Stott TbM wiHdii, ottlttod ia Uw tfwii MB,, Mtm iMeif 
tarf tolbinW' 
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With empty ■wombe fiastyng many a day, 7470 
Eeceyved he the lawe, that was -writen 
With Goddis fyager ; and Eli, wel ye witen, 

In mount Oreb, er he had any speche 
With highe God, that is cure lyves leche. 

He fasdd, and was in contemplacioun. 

Aron, that had the temple in govemacioun, 

And eek the other prestes everychoon. 

Into the temple whan thay 8(hulden goon 
To preye for the poeple, and doon servise, 

Thay nolden drinken in no maner wise 7480 

No drynke, which that dronke might hem make, 

But ther in abstinence prey and wake, 

Lest that thay dedin : tak heed what I say— 

But thay ben sobre that for the pepul pray— 

War that I say— no mor : for it suffisith. 

Oure Lord Jhesu, as oure lore devysith, 

Gaf us ensampil of fsetyng and prayeres : 

Therforo we mendinauntz, wo sely freres, 

Ben wedded to povert and to continence. 

To charite, humblesse, and abstinence, 7490 

To persecucioun for rightwisnesse. 

To weppg, misericord, and clennesse. 

And therfor may ye seen that oure prayeres 
(I Speke of us, we mendeaunts, we fceres) 

Ben to the hihe God mor acceptable 
Than youres, with your festis at your table. 

Fro Paradis first, if I schal not lye. 


7486 — oHfti lore, Tlic Lonad. MS. roads hoi// God, and Tyrwhiti 
gives holy writ. 
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Was mau out uliacod for Ih'h glotoiiyo, 

And cLast wjs man in PuradiH oortoyii. 

But now liork, Thomas, what I sclial tlio mcjii, 

I no have no tixt of it, as I «u|ij[kwo, 

J3ut I sclial fynd it in a manor gloso; 

That spooially our swoto Lord JhoKtis 
Sjiak this hy frores, whan ho aaydo thuH, 

Blessed bo thay that jwvor in siiirit hon, 

And so forth iu tho gospol yo may w.'tm, 

Whether it bo lihir ouro profosHiouii, 

Or heris tliat awyniraen in poBHcsainun, 
i'y on her pomp, and on hor glotonyo, 

And on hor lowydnosso ! I hem do/yo. '• 

Mo dunkith tiiay ben lik Jovynkn, 

Fat as a whal, and walkon aa a swan ; 

A1 vinolont as Itotel in tho s|hii»'o. 

Her prayer is of M grot rovonmro ; 

Whan thay for soides sayn tho Psalm of David, 
lo, boof thay say, (Jor mem metavit. 

Who Mwi^ Ciistes gospel imd his ioni 
But wo, that humble bon, and (dmst, and pm*. 
Workers of Goddes word, not auditours 'f 
Thorfur right as an kuk upon a soum 
Upspringoth into thaor, right so pmyoms 
Of oharitahil and ciiastu busy frenst 
Maken hor sours to Oddis wm tuo. 

' I'fulttli); m iltuitioR i» in imipcror JiMniiu, ivlc. 

bnttd In dw Guta Smimm (o. Kn.) and In oDht imdlwid 
for bit tod Innwy. In tbs lintmnth <n!n<nry, iIm ww In 
ImnM wulttd Info t wnnUljr, under (Im tllfo IMii»U rt imimiUm 
h emf«m MUm. it k the urn aiitf u tiut at itnimt fcbst «l‘ 
Sleflr, in tbi Mdf lii^h nmiacr. 
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Thomas, Thomas, so mote I lyde or go, 

And by that Lord that clepid is seint Ive, 

Ner thou oure brother, schuldestow never thrive. 

In oure chapitre pray we day and night 
To Crist, that he the sende hele and might 
Thy body for to welden hastily.” 

" God wot," quod he, “ therof nought feele I, 7«80 
As help me Crist, as I in fewe yeeres 
Have spendid upon many divers freres 
Ful many a pound, yit fare I never the bet; 

Oerteyn my good have I almost byset : 

Paiwel my gold, for it is almost ago." 

The frere answerd, “ 0 Thomas, dostow so ? 

What needith yow dyverse freres seche? 

What needith him that hath a parfyt leche, 

To sechen othir leches in the toun? 

Youre inconstance is youro confusioun. '*'^0 

Holde ye than me, or elles oure covent, 

To praye for yow insufficient? 

Thomas, that jape is not worth a myte ; 

Youre malady is for we have to lite. 

A1 give that oovent half a quarter otes; 

A I give that covent four and twenty grotes; 

A ! give that frere a peny, and let him go : 

Nay, nay, Thomas, it may nought be so. 

What is a ferthing worth depart in tuelve ? 

Lo, ech thing that is ooned in himselve 
Is more strong than whan it is to-skatrid. 

Thomas, of mo thou schalt not bon y>flatrid, 

Thow woldist have our labour al for nought. 
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Tho hiho God, tliat iil tins world hath wwuj'lil, 

Saith, tliat tlw werkmiui Is wortliy of his hyro. 
Thomas, nought of your tresor 1 dosiro 
As for mysolf, hut for that ouro oovoiit 
To pray for yow is ay so diligent : 

And for to hiiyldou Urista holy rliircli(‘. 

Thomas, if yo wil lomo for to wircltc, 

Of buyldyng up on chiivhos may yo fyiido 
If it ho good, in Thomas lyf of Yud(!. 

Yo lyo hor ful of angor and of ire, 

With which tlu) dovd sot your hurt on fuyro, 

And chydou hor tho ludy inuoeout. 

Your wyf, that is so moko and pariont. 

Andthorfor trow mo, Thomas, if thou list, 

No stiyve nought witli thy wyf, as for thi host, 

And her tliis word away now hy thy faith, 

Touchingo such thing, lo, Uio wise man saith : 
Withimio tliin hous Isi thou no lyoun ; 

To tliy sulijocts do iukiii t»ppmsHlouu ; 

Ne mako tliyii oequoyutis fro tlm ilo. 

And yit, Thomas, oftsons 1 ohai^) llio, 
ilu war for iro tlnit iu thy hwoin slopitli, 

War for tlw sorpont, that so sidy nropilli 
(Indor tho gras, and styn^ih privnly ; 

Bo war, my sone, and work iMwhmtly, 

For twenty tbouHond men han Iitst hor lyvos 
For stryvyng with hor lommans and Intr wyvits. 

7«eM» ITiwwi iiiftf Ml, I W iwtiiini! of tlw «w( In thx III nf 
St. ’ThwiiM, hut Mar I molt to ftnti at nattom, irwlHiuitta 

upon tk igowanwofUi ittdibw 
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Now sjTos yo han so holy and meete a wif, 
Wliat ncdith yow, Thomas, to make strif ? 
Ther nys i-wis no serpent so crael, 

When men trede on his tail, ne half so fel, 

As womman is, whan sche hath caught an ire ; 
Vengeans is thanne al that thay desire. 
8ohortly may no man, hy lym and vers, 
Tellen her thoughtes, thay ben so dyvers. 

Ire is a sinne, oon the grete of sevene, 
Ahhominable to the God of hevene, 

And to himself it is destraccioun. 

This every lewed vicory or parsoun 
Can say, how ire engendrith homicide ; 

Ire is in sotli oxecutour of pride. 

I coutho of ire seyu so moche sorwe, 

My tale schulde laste til to morwe. 

Ire is the grate of synne, as saith the wise. 

To flo therfro ech man schuld him dovyso. 
And therfor pray I God bothe day and night, 
An irons man God send him litil might. 

It is greet harm, and also grot pito, 

To set an irons man in high degre. 

“ Whilom thor was an irons potostate, 

As seith Sonek, that duryng his estaat 
Upon a day out riden knightos tuo ; 


7tSJ—ScUii'y, ito, Thi» »n4 ttw Mowing Kne aw not in Tyr- 
whitt’A text 

759^1— Ire, iio. This line and tlie following are not in Tyrwhiit. 

Tliis story ie told of Cornolitm n 80 ,by Seneca, de Ira, 
lib, 1, 0 . %vl It is also found in the Qtiia Bomanmm, where it is told 
of an emperor natnoil KmcUus, 
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And, oa fortiuw woldo right ns if. wi'ro ho, 

That omi of horn oani Iiomo, that other nmighf.. 
Anoon tho knight Iriforo th(! jugo iH hroiighi, 

That Maydo tlnw : tim haat. thy fclaw Hlayii, 

For which I dnuio tlw to doth oorta}'n. 

And to anotliir kniglit comnmidid lu> : 

Oo, lodo him to tho doth, I ohargt! tho. 

And happod, <w tliay wt'iito hy tho wcyo 
Towanl tho phioo thf'r lio Kohahl(» doyo, tnid 

Till' knight ooin, wliioh men wend hadilo ho dood, 
Than thouglifoii thay it. wore tho Im'hIo n'od 
To lodo horn liotho to tho jngo agnyn. 

Tliay naydon, Lord, tlw knight liath not Hhiyii 
IfiH folaw ; lo, heor ho Htont bool on lyvo. 

To Hohol bo deed, quod ho, ho moto I thrivol 
That is to sayn, hotho omi, tuo, and thro. 

And to tho fimto knyglit right thnw Hpak lio; 

I demo the, thou moHt algato ho doed. 

Than thonghto thay it worn tho hosto rhIo, ?«« 
To lodo Mm forth into a foir meilo. 

And, quod tho jugo, Mho thou most Icho thin howl, 
For thou art cauHO why thy folaw doytlt. 

And to tlw thriddo folaw tluw ho Hoith, 

Tlion hast nought doon tliat I oomnundid tin', 

And thus ho lot don hIo hem nlln tliRi. 

IrmiH CamhiwH wan eok dronkolewe, 

And ay dulitod him to l«m a Hchrowo ; 

liM—Tkan thmflUtit, rfc< 1 nt*(n thin tml tlm Mliming llw, ttmuimi 
ihi^fbmiNUtof tiMRM.KIl,«1t{imiHh totiy im to b* u uniMi>M> 
wrylatonmptlWofOwiniiNt, HttjrMwrwtlnTyrwhltt, 
7tl37o(7amHiM. Sm ffmat, fra, lib. lit. r. 1 1, 




nns SOMPNOUEES TALE. 


31 


And so tiife], -a lord of his meignA 
That lovod vertues, and oek moralite, 

Sayd on a day bitwix hem tuo right thus : 

A lord is lost, if he be -vicious ; 

An irons man is lik a frentik best, 

In which ther is of wisdom noon arrest ; 

And dronkenes is eek a foul record 
Of any man, and namly of a lord. 

Ther is M many an eyghe and many an eere 
Awaytand on a lord, and he not where. 

For Goddes love, diTnk more attemperelly : 

Wyn makitih man to lese wrecchedly 
His mynde, and eek his lymes everichoon. 

Tlio rovers schaltow seen, quod he, anoon. 

And prove it by thin owne experience. 

That wyn no doth to folk non such offence. 7640 
Ther is no -wyn byxeveth me my might 
Of bond, of foot, ne of myn eyghe sight. 

And for despyt he dronke moche more 
An hundrid part than he had doon byfore ; 

And right anoon, this irous cursid wrecche 
Let this knightes sone anoon bifom him fecche, 
Oomaundpg hem fhay schuld bifom him stonde ; 
And sodeinly he took his bowe on honde, 

And up the streng he pulled to his eere, . 

And with an arwe he slough the child right there. 76«o 
Now whothir have I a sikor hond or noon? 


irouimn. These twolinosare alsopocwliftrtothe HftrhMS. 
Tlic Harl. MS. roads wiL 
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Hath vija hyravyd nio myti oyo sight.? 

What schnld F hdln tlin answor of tlio ktiiglil " 

TFis 80)10 wfia slayii, thcr in no moni to my. 

Bo w thorfor wil.h lordoa Iiow yo jilay, 

Syngith Vkeeho, and I sohiil if 1 ofin, 

But if it ho unto a poro man : 

To a pore man mon sohnid hiH viom lollo, 

But not to a lord, they ho Hohnld go to holli', 

Lfl, iroiw Giraa, thilho Pon-ion, 

Flow lin dostniyod tho lyvor of (iy«-n, 

For that an how of his ww droynt thiTiiiiic, 

Wliau that ho wonte Ikliiloyno to wynno : 

Ho made tliat tho lyvor tvas ho smnl, 

That wommnn niighto wk it over ul. 

Lo, what fwiydo ho, tluit w> wol twho <wi? 

No ho no Maw to lui irons man, 

No with no wood man walko hy tho way. 

Lost tho ropmit. I wol no hmgor say. ’’W" 

Now, Thomas, lero hrolhor, Invn thiii iro, 

Thow aohall mo ifyndo as just, as is a squint ; 

Thyn angor doth tho al to onro smorto, 

Ilald not tho dovolos knyf ay at thyn horto, 

But schowo to mo al thy isonfossioun." 


1U7>^rimh0t ** Tho alliiirfon f«j Anthmi In tlm f)Hirc*hi 
frrtm Piwlw cxvi. 0, wliich in ilw vulgntrt ntiw»U <hiw ? Nmh 
h ftgioM WrofTifli. H<«wo tl«‘ (tmpkmi Iwitiwtr i<t th<t Mwwlumt’* 
Tdtel)»o«lleai>/a<i^k’‘ Tyrwliitt 
706^— ^yifn. tlti tih* tii, c, HK frutn wlimt ihft «k»i 7 

k eiiU tU lim (lyndw, Kir Wn MtuniWilln trflu thin %Utfy of 
th«Kuphvitii. 

7074-Hiy* Tli« Hurl. MS* ntuk ulwm wW^h w*m* to dio 

INMtrO. 
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“ Nay,” quod this syke man, “ by seynt Symoun, 

I have hen schriven this day of my curate ; 

I have him told holly al myn estate. 

Nedith no more to speken of it, saith he. 

But if me list of myn humilite." 

“Gif me than of thy good to make our cloyster,” 
Quodhe, “for many a muscle and many an oyster 
Hath hen oure foode, our cloyster to arreyse, 

Whan other men han hen ful wel at eyse : 

And yit, God wot, unnethe the foundement 
Parformed is, ne of oure pavyment 
Is nought a tyle yit withinne our wones : 

By God, we owe yit fourty pound for stones. 

Now help, Thomas, for him that harewed belle, 

Or elles moote we oure hookes selle ; ™90 

And gif yow lakke oure predicacioun, 

Thanne goth the world al to destraccioun. 

For who so wold us fro the world hyreve. 

So God me save, Thomas, by youre leve, 

He wolde hyreve out of this world the sonno. 

For who can teche and werken as we oonne ? 

And this is not of litel tyme," quod he, 

“ But siththen Elye was her, or Elisee, 

Han freres ben, fynde I of record, 

In charitA, i-thanked be oure Lord, 

Now, Thomas, help for seynte CharitA.” 


7687— fl tyk. Tho pavements were made of encanstic tiles, and there- 
fore must have been rather costly. 

7698— or Bi/inee. Tlic Harl jVIS. ruuds, or Eh, an oviJeut cor- 
ruptiou hy the scribe. 

U 
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Ailmm III) liiiii niimn) mi Iiim hni‘. 

Tliis sikii mmi we* W(:iniii}(lt wiitxl fur in', 

Hi! wiilili! Ilittl till! firni Imil lirii mi fuyrc 
Willi liitt fills ilissintiilticitwii. 

“ Sticli llimg as is in my {lOSNi'sKiittin,” 

Quw! Ill), “Hint may I ncva ynw ami nmiii hIIkt; 
Yo sayti mo (Ims, limv tliat ,1 am ymtr iinilhcr." 

*' Yii cartw," (jittxl llto frcro, “tnisfclli wl : 

I liK)k our (kmo llm Inltor, unilor min' wl." 

“ Nflwwol," ([uiiil ho, "mill soms'lial sobl 1 j^ivn 
Hum your holy oovoiit. whils tlial I lyvo ; 

Ami ill tliyii luiiiil llimi Hciiall it Imvo atiomi, 

On tliia iwlioimm, ami ollmi' nmni, 

That iJiou ikpart it so, my ibtro Imillior, 

That imt^ fnini liavo as imK'lio uh oilmr: 

Tins Hobtltinv Hworn on thy {iwfooNloim, 

WiiJioulon fmiiilo nr oavilliioiomi.'' 

" I aworo it,” ijiiml this from, " upm my failli." 

Ami timrwitli his fiouil in Ills hi- laiili ; 

" Ln hoKi myii linwt, in mn hcIwI Iw no Inh.” 

" Now thaiiuo, |)itt tliyii lioml iluim at my Isih," 

Siiydfl lliia man, '* ami gropi wn! Iiyhymlo, 
ftyiintlio my imttnk, tlieni snlmltow fymio 
A thing, flait I havn liml i« privnfn,” 

“A!” flwnght this froro, “tlmtsoW go with rno." 
And iloun his huml ho laiinohvtii to thn clifto, 
la iioiw for to fymio limr a gifto, 

TTUMAt Ms*, It WM I cMiWMi puitoi Oi gnia smW llo> i'W> 
ftotiul Mit (» iiMWMmiiiMl dtliMiiatiRiMy (wncIptiiiH In tlm 
i 9 !riaMltMwwl*<<ttk«urMit,a«d aftnr 

iImIIi. 
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And whan this syke man felte this firere 
Aboute his tuel grope ther and heere, ’’’'so 

Amyd his bond he leet the freere a fert ; 

Ther is no capul diawyng in a cart, 

That might have let a &rt of such a soun. 

The frere upstart, as doth a wood lyoun : 

“ A ! false cherl,” quod he, “ for Goddes bones ! 

This hastow in despit don for the noones : 

Thou schalt abye this fart, if that I may.” 

His meyne, which that herd of this affray. 

Com lepand in, and chased out the frere. 

And forth he goth with a foul angry cheere, 

And fat his felaw, there lay his stoor : 

He lokid as it were a wylde boor, 

And grynte with his teeth, so was he wroth. 

A stordy paas doun to the court he goth, 

Wher as ther wonyd a man of gret honour, 

To whom that he was alway confessour : 

This worthy man was lord of that village. 

This frere com, as he were m a rage, 

Wher that this lord sat etyng at his lord : 


7740. " The lemainder of this taJe U omitted in MSS. B. 0. end 
Bod. B. and instead of it give ns the following lam and impotent 
ooncUuion:-^ 

He ne had no|d^t ellis his sermon 

To part among his brethren when he cam home. 

And thus is this tale idon : 

For we were ahnost att the toon. 

1 only mention this to shew what liberties some copyists have taken with 
our 

7744— the court. The larger country-houses consisted generally of an 
inclosed court, from which circumstance this name was usually given to 
the manorial roddence^ and it has been preserved to modem times as a 
common term for gentlemen's seats. 

1) SJ 
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Uimctho might tko frero spoke a word, 

Til atto lust lie saydo, “God yow so !” 

This lord gau loko, and saydo, “BencdicUf ! 

Wlmt, froro Joliau! what raancr world is lliisi’ 

I so wol tliat Bora thing is ainya; 

To loko as thougli tho woodo wore I'ul of (liovys. 

Sit doun airaoii, mid tol mo what your grof is, 

And it schal hou aniondit, if that 1 iimy." 

“I have,” quod lio, “hada dosjdt to day, 

God yeldo yow, adouu in youro vilugo, 

'fliat in this world is noon so poro a jHtgo, ^foo 
That ho nold have ahhoraiuaoioun 
Of that ] liavo roonyvod in youro toiui : 

And yot no grovith nio no tiling so sow, 

As tliat this eldo ohorl, witli lokkos how, 
lllasphomod hath our holy oovont ooko." 

“ Mow, maiator,” quod this lord, “ I yow Idst'lio." 

“ No raaistor, sir," quod ho, “ hut sorvitour, 

Though I havo htul in scolo sueh lioiimir. 

God likith not tliat llahy lui'ii us oiillo, 

Noithor in raarkot, noytlwr in your latino Imllo.” 

“ No foro," quod ho, “ lolliUi rao al yonr groof," 

Tliis froro sayd, " Hiro, an odious uioschiof 
This day liytid is to iityn ordro, and lo nio, 

And so pur mirninm to ooli dogro 
Of holy chiroho, < iod mnoiid it hooiu* !" 

“ Sir," quod tho lord, “ye wot what is to doouo ; 
Distonipre yow nought, yo Isni itiy ouiifossour, 

Yo ben tiie salt of thertho, end siivyour; 

For Owldes lovo> youro paoitmoo yo luildo j 
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Tel me your greef." And he amoon him tolde 7780 
As ye ban herd bifore, ye TOt wel what. 

The lady of that hous ay stille sat, 

Til sche had herd what the frere sayde. 

“ Ey, Goddes moodir!” pod sche, “ blisful mayde ! 

Is ther ought elles? tel me faithfolly.” 

“ Madame," quod he, “how thynke yow therby?” 

“ HowthatmethyrJdth?"qiu)dsche; “soGodmespeede! 
I say, a cherl hath dgon a cherles deede. 

What schuld I say? God let him never the 1 
His syke heed is ful of vanyte. 7700 

I hold him in a manor firenesye.” 

“ Madame," quod he, “ i-wis I schal not lye, 

But I in othir wise may be wreke, 

I schal defame him over al wher I speke •, 

The false blasfememour, that chargid me 
To parten that wil not departed be, 

To every man y-liche, with meschaunce !” 

The lord sat stille, as he were in a traunce, 

And in his hert he roUid up and doun, 

“ How had this cherl ymaginacioun 7soo 

To schewe such a probleme to the frere ? 

Never eft er now herd I of such matiere ; 

I trowe the devel put it in his mynde. 

In arsmetrik schal ther no man fynde 
Bifom tliis day of such a questioun. 

Who sohulde make a domonstraciounf 
That ovciy man schuld liave alyk his part 
As of a somi or savour of a iai’t? 


Some ol' the M88 roiid mt. 
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0 nyco proudo chcrl, I nclirow his fucfi ! 

Lo, siiw,” (luod tho lord, with Imrdo gmce, 

“ Who over horde of such a thing or now? 

To every man y-liko ? tol mo how. 

It is impoBHihlc, it may not ho. 

Ey, nyco chorl, God lot him novor tho ! 

Tho romhlyng of a fiui, and every soun, 

Nis hut of aior rovorhoraeioun, 

And over it wastitli lyto and lyto away ; 
llior nys no man am demo, hy luy fay. 

If that it worn departed e(pmlly, 

Wluit, lo, my ehorl, what, lo, how Hohrowodly 
Unto my ooufossour to day ho apak ! 

1 hold him corteinly domoniak. 

Now otith your moto, jmd lot Uio chorl go play, 
Lot him go honga himsolf on dovol way 1" 

Now stood Uio lordea nquier at tho hord, 

That carf Ida moto, and horde word hy word 
Of al Oiia thing, which tlwt I of have sayd : 

“ My lord," tptod ho, “ ho ye nought nvol payd, 

1 coutho hdlo for a govmo-clolh 
To yew, air frare, bo tliat yo he not wroth, 

How tliat tliis fart evon di'purted Hchuld h(f 
Anumg your eoveiil, if I coiuaujuiod lie." 


1W,^finwn6<^bth* Itt Uw niiiltllt* ngcH, tin* mtwt tjimmwm n»Wftnh, 
«A(t mm glir«n hy tli« fiMjtUl land luililrw tti ilatir unit rtt. 

irticlwi of flupiMriuIIy tb gciwn or oiitit rwlw. Wn 
mmi with comtet tilMoOft to thU Iti tho romAfunit Atul {HiAtty 
of ibirmw 4ay»i «*«l tbjr iiomotln«« twonr In hUtorlrAl wr{U*w. Mon«y 
mn ymy mtm In tho tol441ii ogm; on4 aa tb hoonoholil 

rotnlufim wao tmtgod iutl fiidt dioihl&g wim idmoot tho (odjr AHiclo thoy 

WRUtOlh 
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“ Tel,” quod the lord, “ and thou schalt have anoon 
A goime-cloth, by God and by seint Johan !” 

“ My lord,” quod he, “ whan that the wedir is fair, 
Withoute wynd, or pertourhyng of ayr, 

Let bring a large whel into this haUe, 

But loke that it have his spokes alle ; 

TweH spokes hath a cart whel comunly ; 

And bring me twelve freres, wit ye why ? ’'8** 

For threttene is a covent as I gesse ; 

Your noble confessour, her God him blesse, 

Schal parfoum up the nombre of this covent, 

Thanne schal thay knele doun by oon assent, 

And to every spokes ende in this manere 
Ful sadly lay his nose schal a frere ; 

Your noble confessour ther, God him save, 

Schal hold his nose upright under the nave. 

Than schal this churl, with bely stif and tought 
As eny tabor, hider hen y-brought ; 

And sette him on the whele of this cart 
Upon the nave, and maie him lete a fart. 

And ye schul seen, up peril of my lif. 

By verray proof that is demonstratif. 

That equally the soun of it wol wende. 

And eek the slynk, unto the spokes ende ; 


The regnlay luunber of monks ot fiiars in a. convent 
had been fixed at twelve, with thdr superior; in imitation, it is said, of 
the number of twelve apostles and their divine master. The larger 
religious houses were considered as consisting of a certain number of 
convents, Thus Thom, speaking of the abbot of St. Augustine’s at 
Canterbury, says, Anno Domini m.c.xlTi. iste Hugo reparavit antiquum 
nuraerum monachorum istius monastorii, et erant lx. monachi profess! 
prmter abbatem, hoc esif quinqm conventm in univerao.— Scrip- 
tom, col 1807. 
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Savo that tliis worthy man, your coiAmniv, 
(Byoanno ho is a man of grot Imnour) 

Bcbiil have tho iirKto fmyt, iw r(!Moui) 'm. 

Tho noblo unago of froras is this, 

Tho worthy uion of houi lii-st sohal lie sorvoil. 
Ami cortoynly ho hath it w«l dosin-vod ; 
llo hath to day taught ns so inooliil good, 

WitJi preehing in tho pulpit tlior lu' stood. 

That 1 may voucliosauf, f say for nio, 
llo liaddo tho iiwlo smol of fartos thro, 

And HO wold al his oovont hardily, 
llo horith him so fair and ladily." 

Tho lord, tho lady, and w.U imm, sauf tho iVoiv, 
Baydo tliat Jankyn bi«i1i in Ihis inatii'W) 

As wol as Kuclido, or oUoh I’htolomo. 

Timcliand tho chorl, tliay sayd lliat siditiltd 
And high wyt inmlo liim spokon as ho spak ; 

Ho nas no fotd, no no domoiiiak ; 

And Jankyu hath i-woimo a now gcfuuo ; 

My talo is don, wo bon almost at lonno. 

WIK OI.KaK OK OXENPOIinKH t’ttOI.lMlP. 

“ Sui Olork of Osmifonl,’* our hosto snydo, 

“ Yo rydo as Hlilloaiid ooy as doth a maydo. 

Wort} nowo sponsod, sittyng at tho iKinl ; 

This day «« herd I i>f ytiur mouth a word. 

I toowo yo study ahiiuto soni Hophiino : 

But Baltmuiasaith, ovoiy thing hath tymit. 

For ( ioddia sake I as both of httUor chttoro, 

It, is no tymo for to stoly hioiu 
Tol US «om mory talo, t>y your fity : 
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For what man is entred unto pky, 

He moot nedes unto that play assent. 

But prechith not, as freres doon in Lent, 

To make us for our olde synnes wepe, 

Ne that thy tale make us for to slepe. 

Tel us som meiy <^hing of aventures. 

Toure termes, your colours, and your figures, 

Keep hem in stoor, til so be that ye endite 
High style, as whan that men to kynges write. 
Spekith so playn at this tyme, I yow pray, 

That we may understonde what ye say.” 

This worthy Clerk ben^ely answerde ; 

“ Sir host,” quod he, “ I am under your yerde, 

Ye have of us as now the govemaunce, 

And therfor wol I do yow obeissaunce, ’'f'OO 

Als fer as resoun askith hardily : 

I wil yow telle a tale, which that I 
Lemed at Padowe of a worthy clerk, 

As proved by his wordes and his werk. 

He is now deed, and nayled in his chest, 

Now Hod give his soule wel good rest! 

Fraunces Petrark, the laureat poete, 

Highte this clerk, wlios rethorique swete 
Enlumynd al Ytail of poetrie. 

As Linian did of philosophie, 

Or lawue, or other art particulere ; 

But deth, that wol not suffie us duellen heere. 

But as it were a twynding of an ye, 

Hem bothe hath slayn, and alle we schul dye. 


detk Potrarcli died m 1374, Uuian, who Wtts cdcTwated 
as a lawyer and as a philosopbor, died about 1378. 
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But forth to tollo of tliia worthy man, 

Tlmt taughto mo Uiis tulo, as I bigaii, 

I nay that ho first wiOi hoigh stilo oiulitath 
(Er ho tlio body of liis talo writith) 

A prohomo, in tho whieli doscrivitli lio 
Piomoundo, and of Saluoos tlio conliv, 

And spoldth of Apponyuo tho hullos hy«, 

Tliiit bon Uio boundoa of al wost Loinlmitlyo : 
And of mount Vosulus in Hjiwnal, 

Whor as tlio Poo out of ti wollo smal 
Takith his firsto springyiig and his HminH, 

That OHt-wanl ay onorownth in his wimx 
To Emyl-ward, to h’oraro, and to Vimias 
To wludi a long thing woro to dovyso. 

And trowely, os to my juggoinont, 

Mo thiukoth it a tiling imiKirUnont, 

Bavo tliat ho wold couvoyou his mationi : 

But this is Uio talo which tiiat yu sohuln Iiouro." 

TOE (lUKIUCEH mnE. 

Ther is at tho wost ondo of Ytailo, 

Doun at tho root of Vosulus tlio coidu, 

A lusty playn, abundauut of vit4ulo, 


Ono of Ow mgtnm it( Itult}' «u cnltMt 
ftou tlw Via Jdmiiia, whieli emM'd it flmm PUiwutIa hi ttlmln), (‘W 
outlt «(oo(l upon (hi To. mUio, AM. Uom. in v. Vm /kKti.u, 
VOxmVt deieription of Ihi* juurt »f ihn I’o in t llttln dWitmil. Il« 
ipMki «r It H dlfliins the Atnillltit and Mwttiniiui irykiM tim Vwiim 
attm J^tmiaim Vmllam<[m ilMmimiiu, Hut uiir 
Attihoi'i HmUf U pUinl;r tthin frimt hiw.''~'-7VrfiM/, 

T/u CkrJtu Ttit. Th« popHlir aturjr of Oriwldk, wMeh htw qipomd 
in M ifMMtanibt}' dsyii of I'otMKb olmiwt to tho 

praont Uw«,bMW«Uliam,tbiRi» hiAtlyitmiwyh) 
thiin (hat Chaucor tniMiaitw it daaaty ftvm Mnndi'i f«tin nww* 
Ik oMXtntla tijkk imria XuMtgia, 
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Wher many a tour and tonn thou maist byholde, 
That foundid were in tyme of Mres olde, 

And many anothir delitable sight, 

And Saluces this noble contray bight. 

A marquys whilom duellid in that lond, 

As were his worthy eldris him bifore, 

And obeisaunt ay redy to his bond, 

Were ahe his liegis, bothe lesse and more: 

Thus in delyt he lyveth and hath don yore, 

Bdoved and drad, thurgh favour of fortune, 

Bothe of his lordes and of his comune. 

Therwith he was, as to speke of lynage. 

The gentileste bom of Lumbardye, 

A fair persone, and strong, and yoi^ of age, 

And fill of honour and of curtesie : 79S0 

Discret y-nough his contre for to gye, 

Savynge in som thing he was to blame. 

And Wautier was this yonge lordes name. 

I blame him thus, that he considered nought 
In tyme comyng what mighte bityde. 

But on his lust present was al his thought, 

As for to hauke and hunte on every syde : 

Wei neigh al othir cures let he slyde. 

And eek he nolde (that was the worst of al) 

Wedde no wyf for no thiqg that might bifid. 

Only that poynt his poeple bar so sore, 

That flokmel on a day to him thay went. 

And oon of hem, that wisest was of lore, 

(Or olles that the lord wolde best assent 
That he schuld telle him what his poeple ment, 
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Or ollis contho Iio Hcliowt' W'l such iiiHticni) 

11 ( 1 1() tlio immjiiyH Hiiyd iw yo wiliulu liiorc, 

“ 0 nolilo iimniup, youro hmmmiu't 
Ansurdtli uh and givdth us hiirdyuosso, 

As ofks as tytiio is of noccissiki, 

That, wo to yow may kdlo ouro liovynosso : 
/Vccoi»tith, lord, now of your guntih'sso, 

That wo with pitous hort unto yow jiluytio, 

And lot youro ooris my vois not disdoyno. 

“ And have 1 nought to doon in t,lus inatoro 
More tluui another man liath in this |ilmits 
Yit for iu3 mooho as ye, my lord so (UK'ni, 

Hun alway sohewed mo favour and graeo, 

I dar the bettor ask of yow a spieo 
Of audioneo, to scliowon ouro rociuost, 

And yo, my lord, to doou right as yow lest. 

“ For oortOB, loitl, so wid us likith yow 
And al your work, imd over hau doon, tluit wo 
No couthon not ourselvo dovyson liow 
Wo mighto lyvo more in falioitb : 

Save oon thing, lord, if that your willo bo, 

Tliat for to bo a woddid n«m yow list. 

Than woro your popd in sovoroign liertes n'st. 

“ Jlowith your nook uudir that blisfiil yidt 
Of Hovoroignoth, lumglit (tf sorvisi', ’Wte 

Whieh tluit mou (dopo spoiisail or wedlok : 

And tlu'ukoth, lord, among your tli(mght4* wise, 

The Hurl* MS* um\n /r/wwi7r, n tiu’rt? t»l‘ 

th« ctmcluislim of I IW. 

Tho jvadliig of tlio Hurl, MH. in And mdim^ (n n4r» mg 

rrqm/t 
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How that OUT dayes passe in sondiy wyse ; 

For though we slepe, or wake, or rome, or ryde, 

Ay fleth the tyme, it wil no man abyde. 

“ And though your grene youthe floure as yit, 

In crepith age alway as stille as stoon, 

And deth manasith every age, and smyt 
In ech estat, for ther ascapith noon ; 

And as certeyn, as we knowe everychon sooo 

That we sohuln deye, as imcerteyn we alle 
Ben of that day that deth schal on us faUe. 

“ Acceptith thanne of us the trewe entent. 

That never yit refusid youre best. 

And we wil, lord, it that ye wil assent, 

Obese yow a wyf, in schort tyme atte lest. 

Bom of the gentilest and the heighest 
Of al this lond, so that it oughte seme 
Honour to God and yow, as we can deme. 

“ Deliver us out of al this busy drede, soio 
And tak a wyf, for hihe Goddes sake: 

For if it so hifel, as God forbede. 

That thurgh your deth yourlignage sohuld aslake. 
And that a straunge successour sohuld take 
Your heritage, o ! wo wore us on lyve ; 

Wherfor we pray yow hastily to wyve.” 

Her meeke prayer aard her pitous ehere 
Made the marquys for to ban pite. 

“Ye wolde,” quod he, “myn owns poeple deere, 

To that I never erst thought, constreigne me, 

I me rejoysid of my liberte, 

That selden tyme is founde in manage: 
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Thor I was fro, I mot bon in Horvago, 

“ But natliolos I so pure trowo ontoiit, 

And trust upon your witt, and Iiavo doou ay : 
Wherfor of my fro wil I wil ossont 
To weddo me, as soon us ever I may. 

But thor as ye have profrod mo to day 

To choso mo a wyf, I wol roloso 

That dhoys, and pray yow of that profrn eoHso. 

“ For God it woot, that oliildcr ofto kioii 
Unlih her worthy oldris lumi biforo ; 

Bouuto comoth al of God, luiuglit of the stiwn 
Of which thay bon ongondrid and i-boro. 

I trust in Goddos Ijountti, and thorforo 
My mariago, and myn ostat and rest, 

I him bytako, he may doon as him lost. 

“ Lot me alloon in ohosyng of my wif, 

That charge upon my M 1 wil endure : 

But I yow pray, and cltorgo upon your lyf, 

That what wyf that I taho, yo mo assuro 
To worsohip whil tliat hir lif may ondurt?, 

In word and work, iKitho hour and ovoty where, 
As sche an omporouroH donghtnr were. 

“And forthermor thus wdml yo swor, lliat y(\ 
Agoins my rhois sohuln ttovor gruoelui jio si ryve, 
For sins 1 schal forgo my liborto 
At your rfsiuost, us ever mot 1 thrive, 

Tber as myn hurt is sot, ther wil I wyvo : 

And but p wil assent in such miinero, 

ym irm* Thu MIJ, Kitfl mU u/ yftw th imH\ 
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I pray yow spek no more of this matiere.” 

With hertly -wil thay sworen and assentyn 
To al this thir^, ther sayde no wight nay, 

Bysechyng him of grace, er that thay wentyn. 

That he wold grannten hem a certeyn day 
Of his spousail, as soone as ever he may ; 

For yit alway the peple som what dredde, 

Lest that the marqiuys wolde no wyf wedde. 

He graunted hem a day, such as him lest, 

On which he wolde be weddid sicurly ; 80 «o 

And sayd he dede al this at her requeste. 

And thay with humble hert ful buxomly 
Knelyng upon her knees fill reverently 
Him thanken alle, and thus thay have an endo 
Of her entent, and horn agem they wende. 

And herupon he to his officeris 
Comaundith for the feste to purveye. 

And to his prive knightes and squyeres 
Such charge gaf as him list on hem leyo : 

And thay to his comaundement obeye, 

And ech of hem doth his diligence 
To doon unto the feste reverence. 

Pan mwida. 

Hought fer fi:o thilke palys honurahle, 

Wher as this marquys schop his manage, 

Thor stood a throp, of sighte delitable, 

In which that pore folk of that vilage 
Hadden her hestes and her herburgage, 

And after her labour took her sustienaunce, 

After the erthe gaf hem abundaunce. 
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Among this poro folk (Iu(>H u inati, 8t)S() 
Whi(!h lliat WHS holduii pon'st of horn alio : 

But lioiglic God «om lymc Kcudo ciin 
His giTUiO unto a litol oxo Hlalln : 

Janicula men of that thvoop liiin callo. 

A doughtor had ho, fair y-uougli to sight, 

And Grisildos this yongo maythni liiglit. 

But for to spoke of hir V(wtuous lieaute. 

Than ms scho oou the fayrest luidor souiie : 

Por porcly i-foslrod up was selu', 

No lioorouH lust was in liir body roiiiic ; 

Wol oftor of tho Welle than of the tonne 
Scho dronk, and for who weldo vertii pleases 
Scho know wcl lahour, hut nesm ydel eitst'. 

But though this maydon hinder wore of age, 

Yot in tho hrost of hirvirginilo 
Thor was oiwdosod rypo and sad eorrage ; 

And in grot roviinmeo and eharitd 
Hir oldoporo fiuler fostred aeho ; 

A fowo Holuiop Hpytinyngon the feld sehe ke|i(, 

Soho nold not hen ydel til seho slept. ”hto 

And whan hcIk! com hoin soln* wolihi hrytige 
Wortis and other lierliis lynios ofte, 

'I'ho which soho selirod and mdh for hir ty vyiig, 

And made hir hed fnl hanl, innl no thing solle: 

And ay soho kopt hir fadres lif on lofn*, 

Witll ovary oheissjtnee ami diligences 
That child nwy dei to faelrejs n-vereaeces 

Tlie MS. h 

only m of thii mn\ In ttii' {irm^ling littii. 
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Upon Grisildes, the pore creature, 

Fu] ofte sithes this marquys set his ye, 

As he on huntyng rood peraventure. i® 

And whan it fel he mighte hir espye. 

He not withiwantoun lokyng of folye 
His eyghen cast upon hir, but in sad wyse 
Upon hir cheer he wold him oft aviso, 

Oomendyng in his hert hir wommanhede. 

And eek hir vertu, passyng any other wight 
Of so yong age, as wel in cheer as dede. 

For though the poeple have no gret insight 

In vertu, he considereth aright 

Hir bounte, and desposed that he wolde 8I20 

Wedde hir oonly, if ever he wedde scholde. 

The day of weddyng cam, but no wight can 
Telle what womman it schulde be ; 

For wliich mervayle wondrith many a man. 

And sayden, whan thay were in privete, 

“ Wol nought our lord yit leve his vanity ? 

Wol he not wedde ? alias, alias the while ! 

Why wol ho thus himself and us bigyle ?” 

But natheles this marquys hath doon make 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 8 iso 

Broches and rynges, for Grisildes sake, 

And of hir clothing took he the mesuie. 

By a mayde y-lik to hir of stature. 

And 00k of other omamentes alle 
That unto such a weddyng schulde Mle; 

The tymo of undem of the same day 
Approchith, that this weddyng schuldo bo, 

B 
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And al tho palys imt was in array, 

Botlio hallo and cliainlmr, y-llk lioro dogro, 

Houses of office stuffid with plonto ' 

Thor maystow so of doyntovons ritaylo, 

That may ho foundo, as for as lastitli Itaili'. 

This real marquys, richcly annyd, 

Lordos and ladyos in his compoignyo, 

Tlio whioh unto tho foste wore prayed, 

And of his rctomi tho liaehchirii!, 

WilJi many a sowi of soiidiy iiielodyo, 

Unto tlio vildgo, of whioh I toldt', 

In this array the right way haii they Imhle. 

Giysild of this (God wot) fill iiiuoeenk 
Tliat for Mr aohapon was al tiiis array, 

To fooisho water at a wollc is wont. 

And enmoth horn as soone as sdio may. 

For wol Hiiho had herd say, that ilbo day 
Tho marquys aohulde weddo, and, if hoIio miglil, 

Plohc woldhavo soytin smnwhat of that sight. 

Soho aayd, “ I wol with oUior maydenoH stoiule, 
Tlint bon my folawos, in ouro doro, and moo 
Tlio marquysoMHO, and therforo wol 1 fonde 
To don at hom, as sooiio as it may bo, •'loo 

Tim lalxiur whioh that loiigeth onfo mo, 

And tlmniio may I at loysir liir byholdo. 

And Holio tlio way into iJw i^stel ladde." 

And as sclm wold over Urn (lireiMshfold goon, 

hm Othtt MHK* (in# k in Hi 

(m ih bnttitr 
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The marquys cam and gaa hir for to calle. 

And sche set doun hir water-pot anoon 
Bisides the threischfold of this oxe stalle, 

And doun upon hir knees sche gan Me, 

And with sad countenaunce knelith stille, 

Til sche had herd what was the lordes wille, 

This thoughtful marquys spak unto this mayde 
Ful soberly, and sayd in this manere : 

“Wher is your fader, Grisildes?” he sayde. 

And sche with reverence in humble cheere 
Answerd, “ Lord, he is aJ redy heere.” 

And in sche goth wi&outen lenger let. 

And to the marquys sche hir fader fet. 

He by the bond than takith this olde man. 

And sayde thus, whan he him had on syde : 

“ Janicula, I neither may ne can 8180 

Lenger the plesauns of myn herte hyde ; 

If that ye vouchesauf, what so bytyde, 

Thy doughter wil 1 take or that I wende 
As for my wyf, unto hir lyves ende. 

“ Thow lowest me, I wot it wel certeyn, 

And art my faithful leige-man i-bore, 

And al that likith me, I dar wel sayn. 

It likith the, and specially therfore 
Tel me that poynt, as ye have herd bifore. 

If that thou wolt unto that puipos drawe, 8i«o 
To take me as for thy sone in lawe." 

The sodeyn caas the man astoneyd tho, 

That reed he was, abaischt, and al quakyng 
He stood, unnethe sayd he wordos mo, 

E 3 
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Hir lioores ban thay komiit, lliat lay untroasdil 
Fnl rudely, aud with hir tyngiVH Hiuale 
A corouii on Iiir hood thay hau i-drosaoil, 

And sot Hr ful of nowelica grot mid Hmalo. 

Of hir array vfbat sclinld I make a ialo? 

Uuuotho tho pooplo Hr know for hir fninwHsc, « 
Whan scho translated was in such rirlawso. 

This mariiuis hath hir siwusod with a ryiig 
Brought for tho same oauso, and than hir sotto 
(Jpon an hors suow-whyt, and wol umblyng, 

And to Hs palys, or ho loiigor lotlo, 

(With joyful pocplo, tlmt hir laddo and motto) 
Convoyed hire, and thus tho day tluiy Hpeudo 
In rovol, til tlio sonno gmi descondo. 

And Bchortly forth this talc for to «'Iiiuh!, 

I say, that to this nowo inanjuisosHo 
C-od kth such favour aont hir of his gnur, 

Tliat it no somyd not by liklynosso 
That scho was bom and fod in md<!nos«o, 

As in a coto, or in an oxo stalk*, 

Bat norisdit in an um]Kirouroa hallo. 

To ovoiy wight soho waxen is ao douri*, 

And worschipful, tlwt folk tlu*r who vim Ixini, 

And from Hr burtho know hir yor by yon*, 
iinnoth trowod tliay, hut durst Iwn sworn, 

That to Janiclo, of whioli I s|t«k hiforn, 

Soho doughter woro, for an by (Httgeotimi 
Hem thought acH* was anothor m*tUnro. 

For tlmugh tliat ever vorttoms was who, 

Soho was ODcrostid in sitcli ox(!i*lletioo 
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Of thewes goode, i-set in high bounte, 

And so discret, and fair of eloquence, 

So benigne, and so digne of reverence, 

And couthe so the poeples hert embrace, 

That ech hir loveth that loMth in hir face. 

Nought oonly of Saluce in the toun 8200 

Publissched was the bounte of hir name. 

But eek byside in many a regioun. 

If oon sayd wel, another sayd the same ; 

So sprad of hire heigh bounte the fame, 

That men and wommen, as wel yong as olde, 

Gon to Saluce upon hir to byholde. 

Thus Walter louly, nay but really, 

Weddid with fortunat honestete, 

In Goddes pees lyveth M esily 
At home, and outward grace y-nough hath he ; ssoo 
And for he saugh that under low degrA 
Was ofte vertu y-hid, the poeple him helde 
A prudent man, and that is seen ful selde. 

Nought oonly this GrisUdes thurgh hir witte 
Oouthe al the feet of wifly homlynesse, 

But eek whan that the lyme required it. 

The comun pro:fyt couthe sohe redresse ; 

Ther nas discord, rancour, ne hevynesse 
In al that lond, that sche ne couthe appese. 

And wisly bryng hem alle in rest and ese. ssio 


Tlie Harl MS. reads hmhUise ; but the context 
shows that the reading adopted in the text is the right one. She not 
only knew how to attond to the domestic atiairs of her lord's household, 
(willy homlynosso) but when time or oocorion required it she could 
redn^s the common protit of his subjects. 
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But natholos withoute youro wityngd 
Wol I not doon ; but this wd 1," quod lio, 

“That yo to mo assont as iu this thing. H'mt 

Schow now your pacions in your wirohhig, 

Tiiat thou mo hightest und awor in you village, 

That day that makod was ouro inariage.” 

Whan Boho had herd id tins, Roho lumgiit ameevyd 
Noytlier in word, in ohoor, or countcnaunee, 

(For, as it somod, wtho was nouglit ugrceved i : 

Soho sayde, “ Lord, id litii in ymir jilesauiii-e ; 

My child and I, with horlly (ila'isiuineo. 

Bon youros al, and yo may save or siiille 
Your oughno tlung : workitli after ymir wille. a-wo 
“ Thor may no thing, so tJoil my hoiiIc wive, 

Likon to yow, that may dmploHon mo: 

No I desire no thing for to hiivo, 

No drodo for to lose, save oonly yo : 

This wil is in myn horl, and ay sohid 1«', 

No longdi of tymo or doth may this defnee, 

No diaango my oormgo to oUmr plneo." 

Glad was this marquis for hir wwworyiig. 

But yit ho foyned as ho wore not so. 

Al drccay was las ohoor luid his lokyng, saw 
Whan tlwt ho snhold out of the olwmbre go. 

Soon after this, ii forlong way or tuo, 

Uo privoly hath told id his outent 
Unto a man, and unto his wyf him sent. 

A numer surgoant was this prin* tmni, 

The which tht^ faiUtful oft he fmindeti hiiddc 
In lliinges groU*, and <sdt such folk wol mti 
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Don execuoiouu in thinges ladde : 

The lord knew wel that he him loved and dradde. 
And whan this sergeant wist his lordes wille, 

Into the chamber he stalked him ftil stiUe. 

“ Madame,” he sayd, “ ye most forgive it me, 
Though I do Mag to which I am constreynit : 

Ye ben so wys, that fijl wel knowe ye, 

That lordes hestes mow not ben i-feynit 
They mowe wel be biwaylit or compleynit; 

But men moot neede unto her lust obeye, 

And so wol I, ther is no more to seye. 

“ This child I am comaundid for to take.” 

And spak no more, but out the child he hent 8410 
Dispitously, and gan a chiere make. 

As though he wold han slayn it, er he went. 

Giisild moot al suffer and al consent ; 

And as a lamb, sche sitteth meeke and stille, 

And let Ms cruel sergeant doon his wiUe. 

Suspecious was the defame of this man. 

Suspect his face, suspect his word also. 

Suspect the tymo in which he Ms bigan : 

Allas ! Mr doughter, that sche loved so, 

Scho wend he wold han slayen it right tho, 8420 
But natheles sche neyther weep ne siked, 
Couformyng Mr to that the marquis liked. 

But atte last speke sche Mgan, 

And mekely sche to the sergeant preyde. 


141 aSuspeoiouB, The woxds of Petrarch are: “ Suspocta viri fiuna, 
suspects facios, suspecta hora, suspecta erat oratio, quihus et si dare 
oocisum iri dulcc iiHam 
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So as ho was a wortliy gotitilman, 

That sche moat kisso hir ohild, or (Imt it di'yilo : 
And on hir arm thia litel dnld Bcho h'ydc, 

With M sad faco, and gan tlw child to lilcsac. 

And lullyd it, and after gan it kcsHi*. 

And thus scho sayd in hir honigiio miik ; «<!«» 

“Parwol, my child, I wshal tlui mwer ace, 

But sitli I tlw Imvo niarluid withe iIk' entys, 

Of thilko fador hlossod nwt tium hi’, 

That for us deydo ujion a c.rim <if tre ; 

Thy soulo, litol child, 1 him hylidti*. 

For this night Hcludtow doyen for my Hiiki'," 

I trowe tlmt to a noricn in this (ms 
ft liad bon liard tliis rowUu' for Ut hoc ; 

Wol might a modcr Hum hiivo cryod itlliis, 

But natlwles so wul Hh’dofuHt ww sclio, **< »» 

That ache ondurod nl adversih*, 

And to tlw sorgoant nwknly wito Hiiydi', 

“Have her agayn ytiur litel yongc umydo, 

“Ooth now,"{iU(Hl Kchi), “and doth my Imilcn licsic 
But 0 thing wil f pray yow of your gmeo, 

Tlrnt but my lord forlHulo yow iitto h-tdo. 

Burioth this litol laaly in «om plwo, 

Tliat boHtos no no hriddw it lo'rftci’." 

But he no wonl wil to tim purjaw »iiy, 

But took tho child mid wont ii|tiin Ium wuy oiso 
This aorgwnt com unto lliii l.ml iig«y«. 

And of Grisihltw wtmhw mul liir choiwo 
Ho,tolde |»;^t for jHiynt, in wliort inul }*%», 

84S7»^mt OtW Miai tin* IntutMti, 
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And him presentith -with his doughter deere. 
Somwhat.this lord hath rewthe in his nuinere, 

But natheles his purpos huld he stille, 

As lordes doon, whan thay woln have her wille ; 

And bad the sergeaunt that he prively 
Scholde this childe softe wynde and wrappe, 

With alle circumstaunces tendurly, 

And caiy it in a cofre, or in his lappe ; 

Upon peyne his heed of for to swappe 
That no man schulde knowe of this entent, 

Ne whens he com, ne whider that he went ; 

But at Boloygne, to his suster deere, 

That thilke lyme of Panik was countesse, 

He schuld it take, and schewe hir this matiere, 
Bysoching hir to doon hir busynesse 
This child to fostre in alle gentilesse, 

And whos child that it was he bad hir hyde 8**'® 
From every wight, for ought that mighte bytyde, 

Tho sergeant goth, and hath fuMd this thing. 

But to this marquys now retoume we ; 

For now goth he ful fast ymaginyng, 

If by his wyves cher he mighte se. 

Or by hir word apparceyve, that sche 
Were chaunged, but he hir never couthe ifynde, 

But ever in oon y-like sad and kynde. 


8406 — 0 / Panih. “Quioto 'omoi quanta posit Oiligentia Bononiam 
Oefemt, aO sororem tnam, qua) Ulic ooniti Panieo nupta erat, eamquo 
aibi tradorot alondam mateno studio charis moribus instruendam," eto. 
Tymbitt, rather hastily, changed the name to Pavia hi hb text, and, 
although he oorractod hmiseirin tho notes which were printed after the 
text, tho error has been retained in subsequent editions. 
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As glad, as IinraMo, jis luisy in scn'isc mso 
And cok in km*, as schc was wont to be, 

Was sclio to him, in overy manor wyso i 
No of hir doiiglitor nought o word Kjiak scho : 

Non accident for noon advorsitd 

Was soyn in liir, tio uovor liir dnuglilor naino 

No nompiiyd soho, in ernoHt no in ganio. 

Inci/i/t quartit 

In tliis cstiuit tlmr jiasscd Im'ii finiroyor 
Er solto with childo was, Imf, as (hid woldo, 

A Icnavo child scho liar iiy this Waltior, 

Ful gracious, and fair for (« Idholdo : 

And whan that folk it to his fador (oldc, h«ii) 
Nought oonly ho, hut al his contn's nierve 
Was for this child, and Owl tlwy thank and horio. 

Wlian it was tuo yer old, and fii» (ho IwsI 
Deported fro hia noris, upon a day 
This markys caughto yit imother lest 
To tompt his wif yit aftor, if he niny, 

01 noedlfls was scho tomptod in (tssny. 

But woddid men no knowen no niesure, 

Wkn that (hay fyndo a pneiont wahm*. 

" Wyf," ijutid this fflarijuys, “ ye han lienl or (Jiis '<-w 
My popln sokly Isirith onre nmriage, 

And namly syii my sono ydsiriai is, 

Now is it worn than ovnr in ni mr age ; 

Tho murmur sloth myn hert and my wirmgi', 

For to myn woris coinoth ihe vnin so mnerte, 

Tlwt it TOil Moigh destroywl hath myn hi-rle, 

“ Now say ()«y thus, Whan Want«T w ngmin, 
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Than schal the blood of Jaaicle succede, 

And ben our lord, for other have we noon ; 

Suche wordes saith my poeple, out of drede. ssio 
Wei ought I of such murmur taken heede, 

Tor certeynly I drede such sentence, 

Though thay not pleynly speke in my audience. 

“ I wolde lyve in pees, if that I might : 

Wherfor I am disposid outrely. 

As I Ms suster servede by night, 

Bight so thynk I to serve Mm piively. 

This warn I you, that ye not sodeinly 
Out of your self for no thing schuld outraye, 

Beth pacient, and therof I yow pray,” 8*30 

“ I have,” quod sche, “ sayd thus and ever schal, 

I wol no thing, ne nil no thing certayn. 

But as yow list ; nought greveth me at al. 

Though that my doughter and my sone be slayu 
At your comaundement : this is to sayne, 

I have not had no part of children twayne, 

But first syknes, and after wo and payne. 

“ Ye ben oure lord, doth with your owne thing 
Bight as yow list, axith no red of me : 

For as I left at horn al my clothing ssso 

Whan I first com to yow, right so,” quod sche, 

‘ ‘ Left I my wille and my liberty. 

And took your clothing : wherfor I yow preye. 

Doth youre plesaunce, I wil youre lust obeye. 

“ And certes, if I hadde prescience 
Your wil to knowe, er ye youre lust me tolde, 

I wold it doon withoute negligence : 
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But now I wot your lust, and what yo wolde, 

A1 your plesaunco form and stable I holdo, 

For wist I that my deth wold doon yow ease, 8«40 
Bight gladly wold I deyo, yow to please. 

“ Deth may make no comparisoun 
Unto your lovo.” And whan this marquys say 
The Constance of his wyf, ho cast adouu 
His eyghcn tuo, and wondrith that scho may 
In pacience suffro as this array : 

And forth ho goth with drory countonaumjo, 

But to his liort it was ful grot plosaunoo. 

This ugly sorgoaunt in the same wise 
That ho hir doughter fotto, right so he, 8mo 

Or worse, if mon worse c-an dovyso, 

Hath hent hir souo, tkt fid was of hoauti' : 

And over in oon so paciont was scho. 

That soho no chnoro made of hovyiiesso. 

But hist hir sooo, and after gan him hlosso. 

Bm this scho prayi'd him, if that he mighfo, 

Hir litol none ho wold in eorlho grave, 

His tondro lymoa, dolicato to sight, 

From foulns and from bostos him to save. 

But scho noon luiswor of him raigbto have, 8JM 
Ho wont his way, iis him no thing no nmght, 

But to Boloyno ho tondorly it brought 

'riuH marquis wondroth over the longer tho more 
Upon hir paoionco, and if that he 
Ne hadde sothly kuowon ihorbiforo, 

That i«irfytly hir children loved scho, 

Ho wold have wend that of sum subtilte 
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And of malice, or of crael corrage, 

That sche had suffired this with sad visage. 

But wel he knew, that, next himself, certayn 
Sche loved hir children best in every wise. 

But now of wommen wold I aske fayn, 

If these assayes mighten not suffice ? 

What couthe a stourdy housebonde more devyse 
To prove hir wyfhode, and hir stedefestnesse, 
And he contynuyng ever in stourdynesse? 

But ther ben folk of such condicioun. 

That, whan thay have a eerteyn purpos take, 
Thay can nought stynt of her entendoun. 

But, right as thay were bounden to a stake, 
Thay wil not of her flrste purpos slake : 

Eight so this marquys fuUich hath purposed 
To tempt his wyf, as he was first disposed. 

He wayteth, if by word or countenaunce 
That sche to him was chaunged of corage : 

But never couthe he fynde variaunce, 

Sche was ay oon in hert and in visage ; 

And ay the farther that sche was in age. 

The more trewe, if that were possible, 

Sche was to him, and more penyble. 

For which it semyd this, that of hem tuo 
Ther nas but oo wil ; for as Walter lest. 

The same plesaunce was hir lust also ; 

And, God be thanked, al fel for the best. 

Sche schewed wel, for no worldly unrest 
A wyf, as of hir self, no thing ne scholde 
Wylne in effect, but as hir housbond wolde. 
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The sclaunder of Walter ofte and wyd*' Hpnidile, 
That of a cruel hert ho wiklcoilly, 

For he a pore womman woddid haddo, woo 

Hath morthrid botho his children jn-ividy : 

Such murmur was among hem conuuily. 

No wonder is : for to the peplos (‘ere 

Tlier com no word, but (hat (hay iiierthei'id wen', 

For which, whor as his peple tlu'rbyfen^ 

Had loved liim w(!l, the wdauiider of his didlitiie 
Made horn that thay him halede tlieriere : 

To bon a mordrer is an hidetul nnnie. 

But natheloH, for ernest or for gmm>, 

Ho of his cniol purpos nolde stcnie, hiihi 

To tempt his wyf was mi al his (mleiite. 

Whan that his doughter twelfyer was of iiee, 

Ho to the court of Ronie, in siictie wise 
Enformod of his wilh', sent his mi'ssiiKe, 

Gomaundyng Iw'in, such bitlh's (<* devyse, 

As to his cruel purjios may snlllse, 

How that the ppe, as for his peples resie, 

Bad him to w('dde imotlier, If liim l(‘ste. 

I say, he had, thay fMdinlih^ comiirefete 
The popes hiilles, makyng meneienu 
That he hath levo his llrste wyf to lete, 

As hy the popes (Imponsaeioun, 

To stynhs rancour and diseeneiotm 

Bitwix his peplo and him : tlms snyd (he Imlle, 

The which tl«y hati pnhlisidtid nth* fnlle. 

The nido poepel, m It nn wonder is. 

Weude ful wel that it had tie right so. 
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But whan these tydynges come to'Grisildis, 

I deeme that hir herte was ful wo ; 

But sche y-like sad for evermo 
Disposid was, this humble creature, 

Thadrersite of fortun al tendure ; 

Abydyng ever his lust and his plesaunce, 

To whom that sche was give, hert and al. 

As to hir verray worldly suffisaunce. 

But schortly if I this story telle schal. 

This maniuys writen hath in special 
A letter, in which he sohewith his entent. 

And secrely he to Boloyne it sent. 

To therl of Panyk, which that hadde tho 
Weddid his suster, prayd he specially 
To brynge hom agein his children tuo 
In honurable estaat al openly : 

But oon thing he him prayde outerly. 

That he to no ‘vright, though men wold enquere, 
Schuld not tellen whos children thay were. 

But say the mayde schuld i-weddid be 
Unto the markys of Saluce anoon. 

And as this eorl was prayd, so dede he. 

For at day set he on his way is goon 
Toward Saluce, and lordes many oon 
In riche array, this mayden for to guyde, 

Her yonge brother rydyng by hir syde. 

Arrayed was toward hir mariage 
This freisshe may al ful of gemmes clere, 

Hir brother, which that seven yer was of age, 
Arrayed eek ful freissh in his manere ; 

icSJ 
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And thus in gret nohlcssfl and with glud (‘Iktc 
T oward Saluoes schapyng hcrjouniay, 

Fro day to day thay rydnu in her way. w>«0 

Impitparx gmta. 

Among al tins, aftor his wikkt^d uniig<‘, 

This mai'quis yit liis wif In morn 
To thn nltrost proof of liir oornigi', 

Fully to lian osporioiiH and loro, 

If that Hoho wore as stodofusi as hyforo, 

Ilfl on a day in o})(Ui andiono(‘ 

P’ul hoystrously hath sayd hir this Ktuitotuv; 

“ Cort'Oa, (irisildos, I had y-nmigh plosaunoo 
To have yow to my wif, ftir your goodnoHso, 

And for youro troiitho, and for your (»lioisNiiiin’o, wo 
Nought for your ligniigo, nt' fttr your rirhossn ; 

Hut now know 1' in vorray siiihfiiHiiiosso. 

Tluit in grot lordsohip, if 1 «cl inyrto, 

Thor is grot HOia'itudo in Hondry wyw, 

I may not do, as ovoiy |il«ughnimi luiiy : 

My ptMiplo mo I’onKtroigjiilh for to inko 
Anothor wyf, awl ciycn day liy <lay ; 

And eok tho iK>itcs mnuonr for to Nliiko 
Oonsotttilh it, that dtir 1 midcrtako : 

And tntwidy, thus uuk-Iio I wol yow say, ww 
My nowe wif is comyng hy llm way. 

“ Ho strong of liort,, aiui voydo aiuaui liir jiiacc, 
And thilko dower that yo hroughlen mo 

‘‘Nmw itiUHtlsni, nt Wilwi, intanw ninnli tirlmwi 
ib!W Hbh i|ttoil cirilitirt liiw't itariDitla*," «*lr. 
The Hwl. M8. ittAi uratw, nhhfh h linwMittrat nlilt tlw wrlrn, 
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Tak it agap; I graunt it of my grace. 
Eetoumeth to your fedres hous,” quod he, 

“ No man may alway have prosperite. 

With even hert I rede yow endure 
The Strok of fortune or of adventure.” 

And sche agap answerd in pacience : 

“ My lord,” quod sche, “ I wot, and wist alway, 
How that betwke your magnificence 
And my poverte no wight can ne may 
Make comparisoun, it is no nay; 

I ne held me never digne in no manere 
To hen your wyf, ne jit your chamberere. 

“ And in this hous, ther ye me lady made, 
(The highe 'God take I for my witnesse. 

And al so wisly he my soule glade) 

I never huld me lady ne maistresse, 

But humble servaunt to your worthinesse, 
And ever schal, whil that my lyf may dure, 
Aboven every worldly creature. 

“ That ye so longe of your benignite 
Han holden me in honour and nobleyo, 
Wher as I was not worthy for to be, 

That thonk I God and yow to whom I preye 
For yeld it yow, ther is no more to sep : 
Unto my fiider gladly wil I wende, 

And with him duelle unto my Ipes ende. 

“ Ther I was fostred as a child ful smal, 
Til I bo deed my lyf ther wil I lede, ‘ 

A widow dene in body, hert, and al, 

For sith I gaf to yow my maydenhede. 

And am your trewe wyf, it is no drede, 
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God schildo sueli aloivlos wyf to tiiko 
Another man to hounhoud or to niiik(‘. 

“And of your nowo wif, (Jod of liis tti'iu’o 
So graimto yow ■welo and pronporilo ; 

For I wol gkUy yoldcn liir itiy plmfc, 

In which tliat I waa hliafnl wont to Ik*. wm 

For sith it likotli yow, my lord," <|mid hclic, 

“ That whilom were al myn hortea roHlo, 

That I schai gon, I wil go whan yow kato. 

“ But tlior as yo profro me atich dowuyro 
As I forat brought, it ia wtd in my tiiyiido, 

It wore my wroahid flothoa, no thing fains 
The whicho to me won' hard now for to iyndc. 

0 goodo (lod 1 how guntil mul Iiow kymht 
Yc soniod by your spocho and ymir viaiigi*, 

Tlmt day tluit nuduid wiw our nmringo ! «sii 

“ But soth ia wiyd, ulgtvto 1 fyiiil it irowe, 

For in olfert it proved ia tin tms 

Lore is lunigbt old, ua wluui that it ia iiowt'. 

But cortos, lord, for noon ndvcraitc 
To doyon in the caaa, H what not bo 
Ihut ever in word or work 1 whnl repontis 
Tkt I yow gd' tuyii hurt iti bo! oiilento. 

“ My lord, yo wot, that in my fadroa {dneo 
Yo dedo mo atrippo out of my jairo wedi-, 

And rioholy mo nlwldcn of your gniee ; ww 

To yow brought I wmgfit otka «mt of dredis 
But Wth, and ttakoduessitt, hih! iintydonlwde j 


TheHgrf, Mg, iTri*wi(»i*lr.»»r*»wii. 'Hai 
nfim flf rMowh ui, “ tMNiiNi owttittn iiK« fflilU iN (ait. ijiwtn Oiln «l 
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And her agayn my elothpg I restore, 

And eek my weddyng ryng for evermore. 

“ The remenant of your jewels redy be 
Within your chambur dore dar I saufly sayn : 

Naked out of my fadres hous,” quod sche, 

“ I com, and naked moot I tome agayn. 

AJ your pleisauns wold I fulfills fayn : 

But yit I hope it be not youre entent, 87«o 

That I smocles out of your paleys went. 

Ye couthe not doon so dishonest a thing. 

That thilke wombe, in which your children leyo, 
Schulde byfom the poeple, in my walkyng. 

Be seye al bare : wherfore I yow pray 
Let me not lik a worm go by the way : 

Eemembre yow, myn oughne lord so deere, 

I was your wyf, though I unworthy were. 

“ Wherfor, in guerdoun of my maydenhede, 

Which that I brought and nought agayn I here, 87eo 
As vouchethsauf to geve me to my meede 
But such a smok as I was wont to were. 

That I therwith may wiye the wombe of here 
That was your wif : and here take I my leve 
Of yow, myn oughne lord, lest I yow greve." 

“ The smok,” quod he, “that thou hast on thy bak, 
Let it be stille, and ber it forth with the." 

But wel unnelhes thilke word he spak. 

But went his way for routhe and for pite. 

Byfom the folk hirselven sttippith sche, 8770 
And in hir smok, with heed and foot al bare, 

Toward hir fader house forth is sche faro. 
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The folk liir fohvoii wopyiig in hir wvyo. 

And fortune ay thay raraou as thay goon ; 

But sche firo wepyngkept liir (iyon dn'ytt, 

No in this tyino wal'd no aiwik acho noon. 

Hir fader, that thin tyiUng herd auoon, 

Cursed the day and tyine, that naturo 
Schoop him to bon a lyvos (iroaturo. 

For out of douto tliis oldo poro luan who 

Was over iu sus}«'<!t of hir nuiriago : 

For over ho doomed, sitli that it Itigiin, 

That whan tho lord fnllillod had his oomigo, 

Him wold(' think tlwt it wore ilis|Hirago 
To his oslato, ho lowo for to light, 

And voyden hire as Hono as ho inighi. 

Agayns his dnuglitor htmlily goth lio ; 

For ho by nojw of folk know hir oinnyng ; 

And witlt hir oldo ooto, im it might ho, 

Ho oovorod hir ful Horwfully wopyngo : htwi 

But on hir body might h« it nouglit briwgo. 

Forrudo was tho clotli, and uior of age 
By dayes folo titan at Itir mariiign. 

Thus witlt hir Mor for a l•t‘rtovn Njmoo 
Dwellith this flour of willy {bmuoiii'o, 

That noythor by hor wiinloH no by hir faro, 

Byfom tlio folk, nor ook in hor nltHotico, 

No Hchowod solio that hir wbh dmtn oiroiioo, 

No of hir higho UHhwt no ronnunlirmnwii 
No liaddo tdie, am Ity liir eounlojwimoo. who 
N o wonder is, for in hir grtd ohiaio 
Hir gost was over in pliiyu htimiliio ; 
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Ne tender mouth, noon herte delicate, 

Ne pompe, ne semhlant of realte ; 

But M of padent henignite. 

Discrete, and prideles, ay honurable, 

And to hir houshond ever meke and stable. 

Men speke of Job, and most for his humblesse, 

As clerkes, whan hem lust, can wel endite, 

Namely of men, but as in sothfastnesse, 

Though clerkes prayse wommen but a lite, 

Ther can no man in humblesse him acquyte 
As wommen can, ne can be half so trewe 
As wommen ben, but it be falle of mewe. 

Pm sescta. 

Fro Boloyne is this erl of Panik y-come, 

Of which the fame up-sprong to more and lasse, 

And to the poeples eeres alle and some 
Was couth eek, that a newe marguisesse 
He with him brought, in such pomp and richesse, 
That never was ther seyn with mannes ye ®820 
So noble array in al West Lombardye. 

The marquys, which that schoop and knew al this, 
Er that this erl was come, sent his message 
For thilk cely pore Grisildis; 

And sche with humble hcrt and glad visage, 

Not with no swollen hert in hir corrage, 

Gam at his host, and on Mr knees Mr sette, 

And reverently and wyfly sche him grette. 

IPafs tlie Hail MS. this title of division is omitted, iho 

Clorki^ Tale being arranged m five parts only. 

MS. Harl. reads good. 
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“ GriHild," quotl lio, “ray wil is outroly, 

This maydcn, tluit siiluil woihlid ho to hk', wo 
B ecoyvod ho to morwo as really 
As it possible is in myii hous to lie : 

And oclc that ovoiy wight in his dogiv 
Have Mb estaat in sittyug and Httrvyso, 

Tn high plosaunco, as T (am dovyw'. 

“ I Iwvo no womman Hullisant (a'vU'vno 
Tho cluunhros for tamiy in onlinauco 
After ray lust, and thcrfor wold 1 IVym', 

That thin wore al smtli nranor govonniniMM’ : 

Tliow Imowost ook of al niy jilowiuma,' ; ssai 

Though thyn array ho liaddo, and illo hysoyc, 

Do tliou thy dovor atto loshs woyc." 

“ Nought oonly, lord, Uiat I am glad," (mod soho, 

“ To don your lust, hut I doain* also 
Yow for to sorv(» and |dcH(f in iiiy th'gns 
Withouto fi'ywtyug, and Hchai cvornio : 

No novor for no woht, uo for no wo, 

No schal tho gost williiimo inyn horto sUnito 
To love yow host wiUi ul ray tnswo cutont." 

And witli tlwt word wthn gan tlw lions to dighl. wo 
And tables for to sutto, and Isiddos niakc, 

And poynod Mr to doon al that sclio might, 

Preying tho ohandtornw for thsldos saki^ 

To haston horn, and fitsh* sw(t]st and srliuki*, 

And Sidra tlio urasto sorvisahlo of all(« 

llw Jtwl. MK, muik Ayssfy, ihs i bkvitijt l<mi 
protnbljr (imtltad tijr ucidwnt. IImi tallu (ni biw, <' tw|ii« in bor 
nttquaii/attfatwr.* 
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Hath every chamber arrayed, and his halle. 

Abouten undem gan this erl alight, 

That with him brought these noble children tweye ; 
For which the peple ran to se that sight 
Of her array, so richely biseye : 8860 

And than at erst amonges hem thay seye. 

That Walter was no fool, though that him lest 
To chaunge his wyf ; for it was for the best. 

For sche is fairer, as thay demen alle, 

Than is Grisild, and more tender of age. 

And feirer fruyt bitwen hem schulde faUe, 

And more plesaunt for hir high lynage : 

Hir brother eek so fiiir was of visage. 

That hem to seen the peple hath caught plesaunce, 
Oomending now the marquys govemaunce. 8870 

0 stormy poeple, unsad and ever untrewe. 

And undiscret, and chaungyng as a fane, 

Delytyng ever in rombel that is newe. 

For lik the moone ay wax ye and wane : 

Ay ful of clappyng, dere y-nough a jane, 

Youre doom is fals, your constaunce yvel previth, 

A M gret fool is he that on yow leevith. 

Thus sayde saad folk in that citee, 

Whan that the poeple gased up and doun : 

For thay were glad right for the novelte, 8880 
To have a newe lady of her toun. 


8857«-er2. The Harl HS. reads lorit hnt the reading here adopted 
from other MSS. is supported by the words of Petrarch; ” Proxime lucis 
ore tortia, mies supencncrat.'* 

^7Z-^deli/lyng. The reading of MS. Harl. is desynyitg, which does 
not seem to afford so good a sense. 
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No more of this uow timko 1 moiipiouii, 

But to Grisildes tigayn wol T mo dn'Hso, 

And teUe hir constiinco, and hor luisymwNo, 

Ful busy was Grisild hi nm'y tliiiifj- 
Tluvt to tho fosto was apjxirtinont ; 

Right nought was scho hImushIiI of liir oloibing. 
Though it wore ruydo, and soni dol ook (o-roul. 

But with ghul ohoer to tho gato is wlu' woni, 

Witli other folk, to grioto the miirtiuis(‘sso, hsihi 
A nd after tluit doth forth lior Imsyuosw. 

With so glad oliior his gostos soiii' roooyvotli, 

And so (lonnyngly ovorlcli in his dogro. 

That no d(dttuta no mini ajuiivcyvoth, 

But ay thay wondron what who niighlo ho, 

That in so pover array was for to w, 

And eoutho suoh honour and roveronro, 

And worthily thay |miyw hir ttniilonco. 

In all this mono wliilo wlw> no stout. 

This maydo and oek hir hrotlior to oiMuoiitlo shoo 
WW i id hir hort in fid lionigiio iMiimit. 

So Will, tlint no nmu roiitUo hir pris aiinaido ; 

But atto last whan that tliow lordos wcitil«< 

To sittfl doun to motn, he gan to oidlo 
Grisild, as sidio was busy in his lialh*. 

“ Grisyld," (jund ho, as it worn in his jdiiy, 

“ How likitli tho my wif, and hir Is'auti' f' 

“ Right wol, my lonl," gmsl who, "for in good fay. 

A Um sangh I novor nwiti than wins 
I pray to God give hir jirosporito ; saw 


8001— Aedijsf. Hw «t' MH. In Imjnm. 
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And so hope I, that he wol to yow sende 
Plesaunce y-noi^h unto your lyves ende. 

“ On thing warn I yow and biseke also, 

That ye ne prike -with no tonnentynge 
This tendre mayden, as ye hate do mo : 

For sche is fostrid in hir norischinge 
More tendrely, and to my supposynge 
Sche couthe not adversite endure, 

As couthe a pore fostrid creature." 

And whan this Walter saugh hir pacience, 8920 
Hir glade cheer, and no malice at al, 

And he so oft had doon to hir offence, 

And sche ay sad and constant as a wal, 

Continuyng ever hir innocence over al. 

This sturdy marquys gan his herte dresse 
To rewen upon hir wyfly stedefastnesse. 

“ This is y-nough, Grisilde myn,” quod he, 

“ Be now no more agast, ne yvel apayed. 

I have thy faith and thy henignite. 

As wel as ever womman was, assayed 8980 

In gret estate, and propreliche arrayed; 

Now knowe I, dere wyf, thy stedefiMtnesse;” 

And hir in armes took, and gan hir kesse. 

And sche for wonder took of it no keepe ; 

Sche horde not what thing he to hir sayde : 

Sche ferd as sche had stert out of a sleepe, 

Til sche out of hir masidnesse ahrayde. 

8915 — mo. For me, to suit the rhyme. Tyrwhilt has pointed tide 
out os one of the mo»t remarl^ablo licences that Chancer has taken in 
altering the orthography of a word for this purpose, 
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'* Grisild,” quodlio, “ly God that for uh doydc, 

Thou art my wj'f, no noon otJu^r ! Imw, 

No nnver had, m God my woiilo Hiivt!. 

“ This is my dougUtor, wlii(di (hoit imsl. sniiixiscd 
To bo my ivif ; Umt othnr faithfully 
Schal bo myn hoir, as I havit ay purjawod : 

Thow bar horn in thy kwly liwwoly : 

At Boloyno havo I kept horn privoly : 

Tak hem agayn, for now imdstow not, soya, 

That thon liast lorn noim (tf thy I'hildri'n (woyo, 

“ And folk, that othor woycH hnn wnyd of nii', 

I warn hom wol, that 1 liavc d(»»n this dcodc 

For no mnlioo, no for no omcllA 

But for tasaayn in tlio thy womraunhodc : 

And not to slen my (ihihinm, (tioil forhcdc !) 

But for to kopo hom ))riv<'ly and stillo, 

Til I thy piiriHtH km'wo, nnd al Ihy will." 

Whan soho this honl, aswonod doun solio fnllitli 
For pitouH joy, and after hir swownyng 
Scbe liotho hir yougo oliildntn to hir eiilliih, 

And in hir armes pitmuly vmpyng 
Fimhrasetit homt and tenderly klKsyng, 

Ful lik a modnr with hir aalte leris attao 

Soho liathia iKitlw! hir viaage arid hir eeris, 

0, Huoh a pitous thing it vnis to mot 
Htrawowtiyng, mid hir humlile voia fn heere! 

" ffmunt tnerffj/, lord, (imi thank it y<tw," tpasl «ehe, 
“That ye han aavod me my ehildren deere' 

aOMwfo Hm BW, itB. Uib lim tloMitit, TW ft inn if fit «» filUm 
M itm, but tbi nafinKidvw In tb* m nnil mbipb'd lijr ’!>« Wn Mvim 
to m pr<Tfml 40 * 
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Now rek I Bever to be deed right heere, 

Sith I stond in your love, and in your grace, 

No fors of deth, ne whan my spirit pace. 

“ 0 tender deere yonge children myne, 

Youre woful moder wende stedefastly, 

That cruel houndes or som foul vermyne 
Had eten yow; but God of his mercy, 

And your benigne fader tenderly 

Hath doon yow kepe/’ And in that same stounde 

A1 sodeinly sche swapped doun to grounde. 

And in hir swough so sadly holdith sche 
Hir children tuo, whan sche gan hem tembrace, 

That with gret sleight and gret difficulte 
The children from her arm thay gonne arace. 

0 ! many a teer on many a pitous face 8980 

Doun ran of hem that stooden hir bisyde, 

Unnethe aboute hir mighte thay abyde, 

Waltier hir gladith, and hir sorwe slakith, 

Sche rysith up abaisshed from hir traunce, 

And every wight hir joy and feste makith, 

Til sche hath caught agayn hir continaunce. 

Wauter hir doth so faithfully plesaunce, 

That it was daynt6 for to see the cheere 
Bitwix hem tuo, now thay be met in feere. 

These ladys, whan that thay her tyme say, 8990 
Han taken hir, and into chambre goon, 

And strippe hir out of hir rude array, 

And in a cloth of gold that brighte schon, 

With a coroun of many a riche stoon 
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Upon hir heed, (hay into halle hir brought : 

And ther sche was honoured as Mr ought. 

Thus hath this pitous day a blisfol ende ; 

For every man and womman doth his might 
TMs day in mirth and revel to despende, 

Til on the welken schon the sterrcs bright : 

For more solempne in every mannos sight 
TMs feste was, and gretter of costage, 

Than was the revel of Mr mariage. 

Ful many a yer in heigh prosperitti 
Lyven these tuo in concord and in rest, 

And richeliche his doughter nmied ho 
Unto a lord, on of the worthiest 
Of al Ytaile, and thanne in pees and rest 
His wyves fader in Ms court ho kopitli. 

Til that the soulc out of Ms body cropitb. 

His sone suuceditli m his heritago, 

In rest and pees, after Ms fador day ; 

And fortunat was eek in mariage, 

Al put he not Ms wyf in grot assay. 

This world is not so strong, it is no nay, 

As it hath ben in oldo tymos yore, 

And horknith, what tliis uuctor saiHi tliorforo. 

This story is sayd, not for that wyvos solioldo 
Folwe Grisild, as in humilitfi, 

For it wore importablo, though thay wnhlfs ; ww* 
But for that ovoiy wight in his (higro 
Schulde bo constant in advorsil/-, 

■ i| IN WH— TIM M r M 

0018 — Wi and tho next nim\m m trnwMkttiil almonl litamlly Ornm 
Potraruli’a liHtin, 
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As was G-risild, therfore Petrark writeth 
This story, which with high stile he enditeth. 

Por swich a womman was so paoient 
Unto a mortal man, wel more us oughte 
Receyven al in gre that God us sent. 

For gret skil is he prove that he wroughte ; 

But he ne temptith no man that he houghte. 

As saith seint Jams, if ye his pistil rede ; 

He provith folk al day, it is no drede : 

And suffrith us, as for our exercise. 

With scharpe scourges of adversite 
Pul ofte to be bete in sondry wise : 

Nought for to Imowe oui’e wille, for certes he, 

Er we were bom, knew al our frelte ; 

And for oure best is al his govemaunce ; 

Leet us thanne lyve in vertuous suffeiunce. 

But 00 word, lordes, herkneth er I go : 

It were ful hard to fynde now a dayes 
As Grisildes in al a toun thre or tao : 

For if that thay were put to such assayes. 

The gold of hem hath now so badde alayes 
With bras, that though the coyn be fair at ye. 

It wolde rather brest in tuo than plye. 

For which heer, for the wyves love of Bathe,— 
Whos lyf and alle of hir secte God meyntene 
In high maistiy, and elles were it scathe, — 

I wil with lusty herte freisoh and grene. 


0036 — For moh a wommnf Because such a woman was 

so patient, we ought the more, etc. Tho Lansd. MS. and others hare 
For Hih a Kjoman, which may possibly he tho correct readingi 


(i 
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Say yow a song to glade yow, T wcne : 

And lat us stynt of emestful matiero. 
Herknith my song, that saitli in this manero. 

L'mvoye de Cfkamr. 

Grisild is deed, and eck hir pacience. 

And bothe at oones buried in Itaylo : 

For whiche I crye in open audience, 

No weddid man so hardy be to assayle 
His 'wyves pacienco, in hojic to fyndc 
Grisildes, for in certop he siiluil faylo. 

0 noble •wyves, ful of heigh pmdon('(!, 

Let noon humilitd your tonges naylo : 

Ne lat no clerk have cause or diligence 
To write of yow a stoiy of such momylo, 

As of Grisildes paciont and kyndo, 

Lest CMchivacho yow mvolwo in hir entniilc. 


9064— C/itcAtVac/w. According tb a popular falilo, wliioli Hoemn to 
have had its origin in France, the ehklievachc or was n 

monster which livod only on good women, and which was said in bo 
always thin and meagife on account of the extreme rarity of thin artlolr* 
of food* M. Achille Jubinal, in thonotes to his Myfihi inMiU du iro* 
tkcle, tom. i, p. 890, has printed a French poetical <lesoriptloii of thin 
'animal from a manuscript of the fourteenth centtiry* In the Frmieh 
mirade of St Gencri^vo, of the iiftoanth century, (Jubinal, ih. p, 8HJ) a 
man says satirically to the saint,— 

Gardoz-vous dels oMcMfaaCi 
Ml vous mordra s’d vous enctwtro, 

Vous n'amendoz point sa hesoigno* 

I am not aware of any alluHion to this ilahlo in England before Chaiteer ; 
but our countrymen carried the satire s^l ihrther, and added another 
beast named Bycorn, who lived upon good and patient husbands, amt 
who was as fot as the other was lean, on ocootmt of the ttumdmiee of his 
fovourife food. A poem by Lydgate on<‘Byc(fliie and Cldchevselu',’' 
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FoMth ecco, that holdith no sflence, 

But ever answereth at the countr^iayle : 

Beth nought bydaffed for your innocence, 

But schaiTply tak on yow the govemayle : 

Empryntith wel this lessoun on your mynde, 

For comun profyt, sith it may avayle. 

Te ai'ohe'wyves, stondith at defens, 

Syn ye ben strong, as is a greet chamayle, 

Ne suffre not, that men yow don ofFens, 

And sclendre wyves, felle as in batayle, 

Beth egre as is a tyger yond in Inde ; 

Ay clappith as a mylle, I yow counsaile. 

Ne drede hem not, do hem no reverence, 

For though thin housbond anned be in mayle, 

The arwes of thy crabbid eloquence 
Schal perse his brest, and eek lus adventayle : 

In gelousy I rede eek thou him bynde, 

And thou schalt make him couche as doth a quayle. 
If thou be fair, ther folk ben in presence 
Schew thou thy visage and thin apparaile ; 

If thou be foul, be fre of thy despense, 

To gete the frendes do ay thy travayle : 

Be ay of chier as light as lef on lynde, 

And let hem care, and wepe, and wryng, and wayle. 


is printed in Mr. Halliwell’s Minor Poems of Dan, John LyAgate, 
p. 120. A large woodcut, printed in a broadside of the time of Elizabeth, 
and preserred in the collection of broadsides, &c, in the library of the 
Society of Antiquaries, gives a representation of those taro monsters, 
9074— ipjfwa. The reading oftbe Harl. MS. is loydcwes. 
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THE PROLOGE OP THE MARCHAUNDIS TALE. 

“ Wbpyno and wailyng, care and oth.or sorwo 
I ImoYre y-nougli, boihe on even and on morwo," 
Quod the marchaund, “ and so doon other mo, 
That -weddid ben ; I trowo that it bo so ; 

For wel I woot it fareth so with mo. 

I have a wyf, the worste Hiat may bo, 

For though the feend to hir y-couplod wore, 
Sche wold him oveimacoho I dar wel sworo. 
Wliat schuld I yow rehorso in special 
Hir high malice ? acho is u sohrewo at al. 

Ther is a long and a largo difforenco 
Betwix Grisildes grote pacicnoe, 

And of my wyf the passyng oniolte. 

Were I unbounden, al so mot I the, 

I wolde never eft come in tho suaro. 

We weddid men lyve in sorwo and cun', 

Assay it who so wil, and ho sohal %«do 
That I say soth, by soint Thomas of Tndo. 

As for the more part, I say not alio ; 


r/tf prokgt This prologue is omitted h some MS8., wnd ia otlu‘ni a 
diffoteat prologue is given, and the Clerkes Tale is in Sftmr ftdlow<«d hy 
the Frankoleln’s Tale. Tho prologue and arrimgemeut of tlie Harl, MS. 
are, however, evidently tho genuine ones, Tyrwhitt quotes from otljor 
MSS, the Mowing concluding stanza to the rmj/e ^ 

This worthy dork wham ended was his tale, 

Our hosto saide and sworo hy eockea hones, 

Me were lever than a barrel of ale 
My wif at hotne had herd this legend ones ; 

Tliis is a gentil tale for the nones, 

As to my purpos, wiati ye my willo, 

But thing that wol not bn, let It be stilK 
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God schilde that it scholde so byfelle. 

A! good sir host, I have y-weddid be 
Thise monethes tao, and more not, parde ; *>lio 
And yit I trowe that he, that al his lyve 
Wyfles hath ben, though that men wold him rive 
Unto the hert, ne couthe in no manere 
Tellen so moche sorwe, as I now heere 
Couthe telle of my wyfes cursednesse.” 
“Now,”quodourost, “Marchaunt,so6odyowblesse ! 
Sin ye so moche knowen of that art, 

Ful hertily tellith us a part." 

“ Gladly," quod he, “ but of myn oughne sore 
For sory hert I teUe may na more.” W20 


THE KAEOHAUmiES TALE. 

Whilom ther was dwellyng in Lombardy 
A worthy knight, that bom was of Pavy, 

In which he lyved in gret prosperite ; 

And fourty yer a wifles man was he, 

And folwed ay his bodily delyt 
On wommen, ther as was his appetyt, 

As doon these fooles that ben seculere. 

And whan that he was passed skiy yere, 


Th Marchamdea Tale* The French &1>1UU; from which lihis Tale 
was no doubt translated, is not now known to exist, but the subject has 
been pxeserred in Latin in the metrical tales of Adolihs, printed in my* 
Latin Sionesy p. 174, of which collection it forms the first tale. It is told 
also in a Latin prose tede giyen in my Latin Storiesy p. 78, from the 
Appendix to the e^tions of JEsop's Fables printed in the fifteenth century. ' 

9128— siaiiif. The Harl . MS. reads here as in 1. 9124, fourty, lyr- 
whitt reads in both places sixty. The Lansdowne MS. Im aim the 
first place, and h in the second, which numbers 1 haye thought it safest 
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Were it for holyness or for dotage, 

I can not say, but such a gret coiTago 
Hadde diis knight to ben a wcddid miui, 
That day and night he doth al that ho can 
Taspye wher that he mighte wddid bo ; 
Praying our lord to graimte him, that ho 
Might oones knowen of that blisful lif. 

That is bitwix an housbond and his wj'f, 
And for to lyve under that holy bond. 

With which God first man to wommau bond. 
“ Noon other lif," sayd he, “ is worth a bono : 
For wedlok is so holy and so clone, 

That in this world it is a paradis.” 

Thus sayd this olde knight, tliat ■m so wys. 
And certeinly, as soth as God is king, 

To take a wyf is a glorious tiling, 

And namely whan a man is old and hoor, 
Than is a wyf the fruyt of his trosor ; 

Than schuld he take a yong wif tuid a I'liir, 
On which he m^ht engondro him 'ail hair, 
And lede his lyf in mirilio and soltice, 

Wheras these bachilorcs syngo alius, 

Whan that thay fyndoeiiy advcmitd 
In lovo, whidi is but diildes vmiitA 
And trewely it sit wol to bo so, 


to adojt; tlieii(iMpoi!tioDcftani«(M»il}' giro Him 
I npfOK Ibat Cl4Uo« motutl to rockon tho iitirbil ilnrinx LN 
hew temtdmd “ tom (he ordinary Jierioil of marriago, or ahmii 
hia twentiath ynar. Ilu Miling of MA Harl , In 1. OltW, la iatally 
inooi^tiblo th« old ago and iinjjwlaiuiy uu^r which Jaiinary la 
dwaibedaslahoariqg. 
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That bachilers have ofte peyne and wo : 

On bratil ground thay bulde, and bratelnesse 
Thay fynde, whan thay wene sikemesse : 

Thay lyve but as a brid other as a best, 

In Kberte and under noon arrest ; 

Ther as a weddid man, in his estate, 

Lyvith his iif busily and ordinate, two 

Under the yok of mariage i-bounde : 

Wei may his herte in joye and blisse abounde. 

For who can be so buxom as a wyf ? 

Who is so trewe and eek so ententyf 
To kepe him, seek and hool, as is his make ? 

For wele or woo sche wol him not forsake : 

Sche is not weiy him to love and serve, 

Theigh that he lay bedred til that he stene. 

And yet som clerkes seyn,it is not so, 

Of whiche Theofrast is oon of tho : oito 

What fors though Theofrast lists lye ? 

Ne take no wif, quod he, for housbondiye, 

As for to spare in houshold thy dispense. : 

A trewe servaunt doth more diligence 
Thy good to kepe, than thin oughne wif. 

For sche wol clayme half part in al hir lif. 


The MS. lansdowse has UUful, which is the reacting 
adopted by Tyrwhitt, 

9172 — iah no wyf. “What foDowa to vei. 9180 indis taken from 
the Liber mmlm TheophraiH de ftwpft'i>,as quoted by Hieronymus con^ 
ira Jovinmumj and from thence by John of Salisbury, Polycrat, I Tiii. 
c. XL Quod si propter dispensaiionem domus, it knguorU solatia, et Jugm 
soliiudinis, ducuntur uxores, mdto melim dispensat serm fidelU, (fcc. 
Assidere aulm eegrotanti mgu possmt mid ot vernuh hen^idis oblu 
gaii pm ilia qm nobis impute t hchryms sml' &c -^TyrwhUL 
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And if tliat thou be seek, so God mo save, 
Thyne verray frendes or a trowe knavo 
Wol kepe the bet than sche tliat waytith ay 
After thy good, and hatli doon many a day. 
And if that thou take a be w 
Of oon peril, which declare I no dar. 

This entent, and an hundrid sitho wors, 
Writith this man, ther God his bones (mi’s. 
But take no keep of al suclx vauito ; 

Deffy Theofrast, and herlcuo me. 

A wyf is Goddes gifte vorrayly ; 

Al other maner giftos Iiardily, 

As landes, rentes, pashtro, or (ioinuiui, 

Or other moeblis, ben giftes of fortune, 

That passen as a soliadow on a wal : 

But dred not, if I playiily tello sclml, 


9181 if iUt This and tlic following lino ar(( not in th(( Text 
of Tyrwhitt, who obsorvea on this pai»ago,-^“ Aft, or thin v<»n»n in tho 
common Editt are these two* 

And if thou talco to tlw a wife nntnio 
Eul oftentime it shall the soro rew.” 

In MSS. A C. and B. a, they stand thus— 

And if thou ti\ko a wlf be wel ywar 
Of on whioh 1 declare ne dare. 

In MSS. 0.1* HA. D. thus— 

And if thou take a wlf of hoye lytiagr* 

She shal he hauteyn of gnd oewtage. 

In MS. B. <?. thus-*" 

And if thou take a wif in thin ng<» olde 
Etd lightly mayst then be a euktmold. 

In MSS. Ask. 1. 2. K, H. B, N. o. and Imth Oax ton's Kditt they are 
entirely omitted, and so I believe they should be* If any on« of th(*iw 
couplets chould bo aUowod to bo ftfcm thu Imnd of Clmucor, It can only 
he considered as the opening of a new argument, which the authf»r. (hr 
some reason or other, immediately abandondod* and comcfimmtly wotild 
have cancelled, if he had Uved to puhhsh hli work." 
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A 'wyf 'wil last and in thin hous endure, 

Wei lenger than the lust peradventure. 

Manage is a ful gret sacrament ; 

He which hath no wif I hold him schent ; 

He lyyeth helples, and is al desolate : 

(I speke of folk in seculer estate) : 

And herken why, I say not this for nought, 

That womman is for mannes help i-wrought. 

The heighe God, whan he had Adam maked. 

And saugh him al aloone body naked, *300 

God of his grete goodnes sayde thanne. 

Let us now make an helpe to this manne 
Lyk to himself; and than he made Eve. 

Her may ye see, and here may ye prove, 

That wyf is mannes help and his comfort, 

His paradis terrestre and his desport : 

So buxom and so vertuous is sohe, 

Thay mosten needs lyve in unite: 

0 lleisch tliay ben, and on blood, as I gesse. 

Have but oon hert in wele and in distresse. 03io 
A wyf? a! seinte Mary, hmedicite, 

How might a man have eny adversite 
That hath a wyf? certes I can not say. 

Tho joye that is betwixen hem tway 
Thor may no tonge telle or herte think. 

If he be pore, sche helpith him to swynk; 

Sche kepith his good, and wastith never a del; 

And al that her housbond list, sche hkith it wel; 


OliOO— mhd, Tyrwhitt leads from other MSS. belly mked, 
which w» the ordinary phrase for enUrely nolced. MS. lamd. hoe llu 
which is probably a mere error for belly naked. 
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Sche saith nought oones nay, whan ho saith }r . ; 

Do this, saith he ; al rody, sir, siiith sehu. 

0 blisful ordre, o wedlok precious ! 

Thou art so mery, and ek so vertuous, 

And so comendid, and approved eek. 

That every man that holt him worth a lo(!lv. 

Upon his hare knees ought al lus lyf 
Thanken his God, that him hatli scut a wil’, 

Or pray to God oon him for to sonde 
To be with him unto his lyvos ondo. 

For than his lyf is sot in sikomossc : 

He may not be docoyvod, as 1 gesso, 

So that ho worehe after his wyfos rod ; 

Than may he boldoly bore up Ms hood, 

Thay ben so trowe, and also so wyso. 

For whiche, if thou wolt do us tho wyso, 

Do alway so, as wommau wol the rode. 

Lo how that Jacob, as tlio clorkos mio, 

By good eounsoil of liis modor llttlKSiko, 

Bond tlio kydes skyn abut liis nokku ; 

For which his Mor bonosouu ho wait. 

Lo Judith, as tho story tollo can, lo 

By wys eounsoil echo Goddos poepol l«>]>t, 

And slough him Oliphomus whil ho slept. 

Lo Abygaillo, by good eounsoil how sche 
Savyd Mr housbond Niilial, whim that he 

iMt-^Nabd. Tha HmI. MS. mdit A’sraA, whkii spiiwiw Iti Ui a 
more enot otUie teribt. 

VM—SMtr, Tht Hul. MS. wil iwintt othcsi tttiiil aim, ait 
oricleat onor «l Uis nerlbw. In 1. 8S47 thti Harl, MS. nwlii i'(irr«)Ul,v 
Jiaiidocht. The pmpw muhm m often wirniptad In tliK mamnr bj 
tho ignerenw ot oenleentem ofietlhei, la lunnecrititii of iwlj- KiiKUith 
poetry, 
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Schold han ben slayn. And loke, Hester also 


The poeple of God, and made him Maidoche 
Of Assuere enhaunsed for to be. 

Ther nys no thing in gre superlatif 
(As saith Senec) above an humble vfyf. 

Sujffire % vjyves tonge, as Oatoun byt, 

8che schal comaonde, and thou schalt sufh'e it, 

And yit sche vril obeye of eurtesye. 

A vfif is keper of thin houabondxye : 

Wei may the sike man wayle and wepe, 

Ther as ther is no viyt the hous to kepe. 

I vrame the, if vrasly thou wilt mrche. 

Love wel thy wyf, as Crist loveth his chirohe ; 

If thou lovest thiself, thou lovest thy wyf. 

No man hatith his fleissdi, but in his lif 9*®® 
He fostrith it, and therfore vrame I the 
Oheiissh thy wyf, or thou schalt never the. 
Housbond and vrif, what so men jape or pleye, 

Of worldly folk holden the righte weye ; 

Thay ben so knyt, ther may noon harm bytyde, 

And nameliche upon the wyves syde. 

For which this January, of which I tolde, 


Mith Sense. The pa&sage of Seneca alladed to, was written 
in the inaz:gm of one of the MSS. consulted bj l^rwhitt : Sicat nihil est 
superius benigna conjuge, ita nihil est crudelius infesta muliere.” 

9251—09 Caioun \yi. The allusion i$ to the pq>ular treatise entitled 
Caio de Morihusj lib. iii, distich S5;— 

“ Uxoris linguaw, si frugi est, ferre memento.” 

9258— fyowc welfCio. The allusion is to Pauh BpUU to the Ephesianst 
V. 25,28, 20, viri diligits uxores Tostras, sicut et Clmstus dilexit eccle- 
sitim .... Qni siiam nxoroiu diligit, sdpsum diligit. Nemo enim unquam 
carnem suam odio habuit ; sod nutrit et Ibvit earn. 
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Considered hath inmth his dayes olde 
The lusty lif, the vertuous quiete, 

That k in manage honey-swete. 

And for hk frendes on a day he sent 
To tellen hem theffect of hk entent. 

With face sad, he hath hem this tale told : 

He sayde, “ Frendes, I am hoor and old, 

And almost (God woot) at my pittes hrinke, 

Upon my soule som what most I tliynke. 

I have my body fohly dkpendid, 

Blessed he God that it schal he amondid : 

For I wil be certeyn a weddid man, 

And that anoon in al the hast I can, 

Unto som maydo, fair and tender of iigo : 

I pray yow helpith for my maiiago 
Al sodeynly, for I wil not ahydo : 

And I wil fondo tespien on my sydo. 

To whom I may bo weddid hastily. 

But for als moche as yo hou mo tliau 1 , 

Ye schnl rather such a tiling aspien 
Than I, and wher rao lust beste to allion. 

But 00 thing warno I yow, my froiulos dooro, 

I wol noon old wyf have in no itmnoro : 

Sche schal not passe sixtouo yor coriayn. 

Old fisoh and yong floisoh that wold I liavo fill fayiu 
Bet is," quod ho, “ a pyk than a pikorcll, 

And bet than oldo hoof is tlio hnidro vol. 

I wil no womman twenty yor of ago. 

It nys but bone«Btraw imd grot foriigo. 

And eek these oldo wydowes (God it woot} 
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Thay can so moche craft of Wades boot, 

So moche broken harm whan that hem list, 

That with hem sehuld I never lyven in rest. *300 
For sondry scolis maken subtil olerkes ; 

Womman of many a scole half a clerk is. 

But certeyn, a yong thing may men ^e, 

Bight as men may warm wax with hondes plye. 
Wherfor I say yow plenerly in a clause, 

I wil noon old wyf han right for that cause. 

For if so were I hadde so meschaunee, 

That I in Hr ne couthe have no plesatince, 

Than sehuld I lede my lyf in advoutrie. 

And go streight to the devel whan I dye. 

Ne children sehuld I noon upon Hr geten : 

Yet wore mo lever houndes had me eten, 

Tlian that myn heritage schuldo Mle 
In straungo bond : and thus I telle yow alle. 

I doute not, T wot the cause why 

Mon scholdo weddo : and forthermor woot I, 

Thor spokitli many man of mariage, 

Tliat wot nomoro of it than wot my page, 

OHiDR— 0/ Wndii boot, Tlie popular legend of Waders Tjoat, though 
well knowu in the sixteenth ceutuij, is now unfortiuiatelj lost, so that 
wo cannot fuUy understand tho foxco of Chaucer^s allusion. Wade was 
ono of the heroes of the Korthem Mythology, and like so many of the 
Hamo class, booame subsequently tho hero of a zuedieval romance of the 
anmo class as the romances of Horn end Havelokt M. Fr, Michel has 
collect’d togcihor nearly all the passages of old writers that can now be 
found, in which he is mentioned, in an essay in French, tur Vade. 
Tho medieval romance appears to have related a long series of wild 
adventures which Wade encountered in his boat, named Guiugelot; and 
these adventures seem to bo cited in the text as examples of craft and 
cunning i in another passage of Chaucer, Troilus, lib, iii, 1 , 61 d,they 
are spoken of as examples of romantic or idle talesr- 

He songe, soho pleyode, he tolde a tale of Wade.*’ 

The Harh MS. reads 
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For wMche causes man schuld talm a wyf. 

K he ne may not chast be by his lif, 

Take him a wf with gret devocioun, 

Bycause of lawful procreacioun 
Of children, to thonour of God above, 

And not oonly for paramour and for love ; 

And for thay schulde leocherye eschiewe. 

And yeld oure dettes whan that it is due: 

Or for that ilk man schulde helpen other 
In meschief, as a sustcr schal tho brother, 

And lyve in chastite fd holily. 

But, sires, by your levo, that am not I, wo 

For God be thanked, I dar make avaunt, 

I fele my lemys stark and sufilsaunt 
To doon al that a man bilongeth unto : 

I wot my selve best what I may do. 

“ Though I be hoor, I faro as doth a tree. 

That blossemith er that the frayt i-waxo bo ; 

A blossemy tre is neither dryo no deed : 

I fele me no wher hoor but on myn hood. 

Myn herte and al my lymes ben aa greono. 

As laurer thurgh the yeer is for to soono. 0840 
And synnes ye han herd al myn ontonh 
I pray yow to my wills ye assent." 

Diverse men divorsly him toldo 
Of manage many onsamplos oldo ; 

Some blamed it, some praised it c(!rtayn ; 

But atte kste, schortly for to sayn, 

(As alday faJlith altercacioun, 

Bitwise frendos in dispiteoun) 
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Ther fel a strif bitwen his bretheren tuo, • 

Of which that oon was clepid Placebo, 

Justinus sothly cleped was that other. 

Placebo sayde : “ 0 January, brother, 

Ful litel need had ye, my lord so deere, 

Counseil to axe of eny that is heere : 

But that ye ben so ful of sapience, 

That yow ne likith for your heigh prudence, 

To wayve fro the word of Salamon. 

This word, said he, unto us everychoon : 

Werk al thing by counsail, thus sayd he, 

And thanne schaltow nought repente the. *9*9 
But though that Salamon speke such a word, 

Myn owne deere brother and my lord, 

So wisly God bring my soule at rest, 

I holde your oughne counseil is the best. 

For, brother myn, of me tak this motif, 

I have now ben a court-man al my lyf. 

And God wot, though that I unworthy be, 

T have standen in ful gret degre 
Abouten lordes in ful high estat : 

Yit had I never with noon of hem debaat, 

I never hem contrari64 trewely. 

I wot wel that my lord can more than I ; 

What that he saith, I hold it ferm and stable, 

I say the same, or elles thing semblable. 

A ful grot fool is eny counselour, 

9368 — ai mt The Harl MS. roads at e$e and rest, which mnhes the 
lino too long. The word ese has probably crept in as « gloss npon rest, 
or as a nations reading. 
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That servith any lord of high honour, 

That dar presume, or oones thenken it. 

That his counseil schuld passe his lordcs wit. 

Nay, lordes ben no fooles by my fey. 

To have your self y-spoken beer to day 
So heigh sentens, so holly, and so wel, 

That I consente, and conferme every del 
Toure wordes alle, and youre oppinioun. 

By God, ther is no man in al this toun 
Ne in Ttaile, couthe better have saytl: 

Crist holdith him of this ful wel apayd. 

And trewely it is an heigh oorrago 
Of any man that stopen is in age. 

To take a yong wyf, by my fader kp : 

Tour herte hongitli on a joly pp. w 

Doth now in this matier right as yow lest, 

For fynally I hold it for the best.” 

Justinus, that ay stille sat and horde, 

Eight in this wise ho to Placebo answerdo. 

“ Now, brother mp, be pacient T yow pray, 

Syns ye have sayd, and herknith what T say: 

Senek amonges other wordes wyso 
Saith, that a man aught him wel avyso, 

To whom he giveth his lond or his oatol. 

And syns I aught avyso mo right wol, 

To whom I give my good away fro me, 

Wel more I aught avisedfor to ho 
To whom I give my body : for iilwey 
I warn yow wel it is no childos iiloy 
To take a wyf withonte avisomont. 
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Men most enquere (this is myn assent) 

Wlier sche be wys, or sobre, or dronkelewe, 

Or proud, or eny other way a scbrewe, 

A chyder, or a wastour of thy good, 

Or riche or pore, or elles man is wood, 9^10 

Al be it so, that no man fynde schal 
Noon in this world, that trottith hool in al, 

Neyther man, ne best, such as men can devyse, 

But natheles it aught y-noi^h sufflse 
With any wyf, if so were that sche hadde 
Mo goode thewes than hir vices badde : 

And al this asMth leyser to enquere. 

For God woot, I have weped many a tere 
Ful piively, syns I have had a wyf. 

Prayse who so wil a weddid mannes lif, 

Certes I fynd in it but cost and care, 

And observaunce of alle blisses bare. 

And yit, God woot, myn neighebours aboute, 

And namely of wommen many a route, 

Sayn that I have the moste stedefast wyf. 

And eek the meekest oon that berith lyf. 

But I woot best, wher wryngith me my scho. 

Ye may for me right as yow liste do, 

Avysith yow, ye ben a man of age, 

How that ye entren into mariage ; 

And namly with a yong wif and a fear. 

By him that made water, eorthe, and air, 

The yongest man, that is in al this route, 


Hit— my mho. See before the nole on 1, 6074. 
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Is busy y-nough to bring it wel aboute 
To have his wif alloone, trustith me: 

Ye schul not please hir My yeres thre, 

This is to say, to doon hir fill plesaunco. 

A Tvyf axith ful many an observaunce. 

I pray yov that ye be not evel apayd.” 

" Wei,” quod this January, “and haatow sayd? 

Straw for thy Senec, and for thy proverbis ! 

I counto nought a panyer fill of horbes 
Of scole termes ; wiser men than thow. 

As I have sayd, assenten her right now 
Unto my purpose : Placebo, what say yo ?” 

“ T say it is a cursed man,” quod he, 

“ That lettith matrimoigne sicurly.” 

And with that word thay rysen up sodeinly. 

And ben assented fully, tliat he scholdo 
Be weddid whan him lust, and whor he wolde. 

The fantasy and the curious busynosse 
Fro day to day gan in tho soulo improsso 
Of January aboute his mariago, 

Many a fair solmp, and many a fiiir visage, 

Ther passith thoragh his horto night by niglit. 

As who so took a mirrour polisschod bright, 

And sot it in a coraun market place. 

Than scliuld lie so many a figure pace 
By his mirrour ; and in tho same wise 
G-an January in his thought dovyao otoo 

Of maydons, which that dwelHd liim bisydo : 

Ho wist not whore that ho might ahydo. 

For though tliat oon luivo licaulo in lur ftwo. 



THE MiECHAtJKDBS TALE. 


Another stant so ia the poeples grace 
For hir sadness and hir benignite, 

That of the poeple grettest vois hath sche-: 

And som were riche and hadde badde name. 

But natheles, bitwk emest and game, 

He atte last appoynted him an oon, 

And let al other fro his herte goon, 9*70 

And ehes hir of his oughne auctorite. 

For love is blynd al day, and may not se. 

And whan he was into bedde brought, 

He portrayed in his hert and in his thought 
Hir freisehe beaute, and hir age tendie, 

Hir myddel smal, hir armes long and sclendre, 

Hir wise govemaunce, hir gentilesse, 

Hir wommanly beryng, and hir sadnesse. 

And whan that he on hir was condescendid, 

Him thought his chois mighte nought be amendid ; 9480 
For whan that he himself concludid hadde. 

Him thought eoh other mannes witte so badde, 

That impossible it were to reppHe 
Agaynhischoys; this was his fentasie. 

His frendes sent he to, at his instaunce, 

And prayed hem to doon him that plesatince. 

That hastily thay wolde to him come; 

He wold abrigge her labour alle and some : 

Nedith no more for Mm to gon ne lyde. 

He was appoynted ther he wold abyde. 9490 

Placebo cam, and eek his frendes soone. 


9483— iciWfi. This is the reading of Lansd. MS. 
reads wyS^ vliich appears to he incorrect 


The HarLMS. 
h2 
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And altihirfirst he bad hem alle a boone, 

That noon of hem noon argumentis make 
Agayn the purpos which that he had take ; 
Which purpos was plesaunt to God, sayd he, 
And -verray ground of his prosperite. 

He sayd, ther was a mayden in the loun, 
Which that of beaute hadde gret renomi, 

A1 were it so, sche were of smal degi’o, 

SufiSsith him Mr youthe and Mr beaute : 

WMch mayde, he sayd, he wold have to his wyf. 
To lede in ease and holincsse his lyf: 

And thanked God, that he might havo Mr al. 
That no wight with Ms hlisse parlen schal : 

And prayed hem to labouro in tMs nocde. 

And schapen that he fails not to spcodo. 

For than, he sayd, his spirit was at ease ; 

“ Than is,” quod he, “no tMng may mo disploaso. 
Save oon tiling prikkith in my (Wiscioiico, 

Tho wMch I wil rohorso in your prosonco. 

I have herd sayd,” quod ho, “ ful yoro ago, 

Ther may no man have parfyt blisses tuo, 

Hiis is to say, in orthe and eok in hevono. 

For though ho kopo him fro tho synnos sovoiio. 
And cok from ylk a braunchc of tliilko tro, 

Yit is thor so parfyt folicitc 

And so grot oaso and lust in inaringo, 

That ever I am agast now in inyn ago, 


9^00.1 also i»adopia(liVom tho 

as appaven^ better than that of the Harl. which has tmth, 
9515. popular medieval treatises on tho seven sins, 

arrange the minor transgra^ons connected witli each as brmhet of the 
primary tree. 
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Tiiat I schal lede now so mery a lyf, 

So deHcat, withoute wo and stryf, 

That I sehal have myn heven in erthe heere. 

For sith that veirey heven is bought so deere 
With tribulacioun and gret penaunce, 

How schuld I thanne, that live in such plesaunce 
As alle weddid men doon with her wyves, 

Come to hlisse ther Crist eterue on lyve is ? 

This is my drede, and ye, my bretheren tweye, 
Assoilith me this questioun, I yow preye.” 

Justinus, which that hated his folye, 

Answerd anoon right in his japerie ; 

And for he wold his longe tale abrigge, 

He wolde noon auctorite alegge, 

But sayde, “ Sir, so ther be noon obstacle 
Other than this, God of his high miracle, 

And of his mercy may so for yow wirche, 

That er ye have your rightes of holy chirche, 

Ye may repente of weddid mannes lyf, 

In which ye sayn ther is no wo ne stiyf : 

And ellis God forbede, but he sente 
A weddid man grace him to repente 8540 

Wei ofte, rather than a sei^le man. 

And therfor, sire, the beste reed I can, 

Dispaire yow nought, but have in youre memorie, 
Peradventure sche may be your purgatorie ; 

Bche may be Goddes mene and Goddes whippe ; 
Than sehal your soule up to heven skippe 
Swyfter than doth an arwe out of a bowe. 

I hope to God herafter ye shuln knowe, 
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Tliat ther nys noon so gret foKcite 
In manage, ne nevermor schal bo, 

Tbat yow scM lette of yonr savacioun, 

So that ye use, as sidle is and resoun. 

The lustes of your •styf attemperely, 

And that ye please hir not to amorously : 

And that ye kepe yow eek from other symio. 

My tale is doon, for my witt is thynno. 

Beth not agast herof, my brother deero, 

But let us waden out of this matioro. 

The mf of Bathe, if yo han undorstondo. 

Of mariage, which ye han now in hondo, usiio 
Declared hath fed wel in litel space : 

Fareth now well, Ood have yow in his gnuio.” 

And with that word this Justinus anti his brollior 
Han take her leve, and cch of horn of other. 

And whan thay saughthat it most tincdis Ittt, 

Thay wroughton so by sloight and wys trehi. 

That sche this maydon, winch tlwt Mayim higlit, 

As hastily as ever tliat scho might, 

Schal weddid be unto this Januario. 

I trow it woro to longe yow to tario, «W() 

If I yow toldo of every scrit and bond. 

By which that stjho was footfod in his loud ; 

Or for to horkou of hir riche army. 

But finally y>comou is tiuit day, 

That to the chirelio liotlio ben thay went, 

For to rocoyvo the holy Hacmmoiit, 


Wf79— Awfaii, (Kbet MSS, with Tjnvhitt, lavs n&iH. 
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Forth comth the preost, with stoole about his necke, 
Aad had hir be lik Sarra and Rebeeke 
In wisdom and in trouth of manage : 

And sayd his orisouns, as is usage, *580 

And crouched hem, and bad God sehuld hem blesse. 
And made al secur y-nowh with holinesse. 

Thus ben thay weddid with solempnite ; 

And atte fest sittith he and sche 
With othir worthy folk upon the deys. 

Al fill of joy and blis is the paleys, 

And fill of instrumentz, and of Titafle, 

The moste deintevous of al Ytaile. 

Bifom hem stood such instruments of soun. 

That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphioun, *5*o 
Ne maden never such a melodye. 

At every corns ther cam loud menstralcye. 

That never tromped Joab for to heere, 

Ne he Theodomas yit half so deere 
At Thebes, whan the dte was in doute. 

Bachus the wyn hem schenchith al aboute, 

And Venus laughith upon every wight, 

(For January was hycome hir knight, 

And wolde bothe assayen his corrage 

In Hberte and eek in mariage) **** 

And with hit fiiyrbrond in hir bond aboute 

9594 — he Theoimm. " This person is mentioned again as a famous 
trumpeter in the H, of P. iii. 156, but upon what authority I really do not 
know. 1 should suspect that our author met with him, and the anecdote 
alluded to, in some Bomaniio Eistory of Thebes. He is prefixed to proper 
names emphatioally, according to the Saxon usage. See before verv^O^, 
him Holofemes; ver. 9247, him Mardocheo ; and below ver. 9608. Of 
hire Philologie and him Mermj^—TytwhUL 
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Daimcetih Wore the biyde and al the route. 

And certeynly I dar right wel say this, 

Ymeneus, that god of weddyng is, 

Seigh never his lif so mery a weddid man. 

Holde thy pees, thow poete Marcian, 

That writest us tliat ilke weddyng merye 
Of hir Philologie and he Mercurie, 

And of the songes that the Musos songo : 

To steal is bothe thy penno and eek thy tougo 
Tor to descrive of this mariago. 

Whan tender youthe hath weddid stoupyng ago, 
Ther is such mirthe that it may not bo writo ; 
Assaieth it your self, than may yo wyto 
If that I lye or noon in this mateere. 

Mayus, that sit with so benigne a cheoro, 

Hir to bihold it semed foyerye ; 

Queen Ester loked never with such an yo 
On Assuere, so meke a look hath echo ; 

I may not yow devyso al hir beaulo ; 

But thus moche of hir boauto tullo T may, 

That sehe was lyk the brighto morw of May, 

Eulfild of alle beauto and plesauuco. 

This January is ravyscht iu a tmunco, 

At every tyme ho lokith iu hir face, 

But in his hert ho gan hir to manae.o, 

That he that night in armos wold iiir stroyno 
Haider than ever Paxis did Eloyuo. 

MtroUau* C»]^, th« weHilniovu wthor of « kind 
of piaioti^liiod mmet, Jk XemrU it tPhUokfia, 

9eOS->A< i{$rmti. Triwhitt nodi him, Soo hlo obMirvtliow bi 
tlie note on 1. 9994 1 bnve not mtond to alter tlu roading of th« 
Hail. MS., vbate it Mrsi « quoitioa of gnuuosttcal ooaatruotloD. 
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But natieles yit had he gret pite 

That thilke night offenden hit most he, ^eso 

And thought ; “ Alas ! o tendre creature, 

Now volde Gk)d ye mighte wel endure 
A1 my corrage, it is so scharp and keene ; 

I am agast ye schul it not susteene. 

For G-od forhede, that I dede al my might. 

Now wolde God that it were woxe night, 

And that the night wold stonden evermo. 

I wold that al this poeple were ago.” 

And fynally he doth al his labour, 

As he best mighte, saxyng his honour, 9540 

To hast hem &om the mete in subtil wise. 

The tyme cam that resoun was to lyse. 

And alter that men daunce, and diynke &st. 

And spices al about the hous thay cast, 

And fill of joy and blis is every man, 

Al but a squier, that bight Damyan, 

Which karf to-for the knight ful many a day : 

He was so lavyssht on his lady May, 

That for the verray peyne he was nigh wood ; 

Almost he swelt and swowned ther he stood : 9680 

So sore hath Venus hurt him with hir brond, 

As that sche hare it daunsypg in hir bond. 

And to his bed he went him hastily ; 

No more of him as at this tyme telle I ; 

But ther I lets him now his wo compleyne. 


Other MSS. read lazim, 

%is wo com^kyne. MS. Lansd.^ with others, reads^ lei hin 
wepe y^nowe andpkiw* 
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Til feeisshe May wol rowen on liis poyuc. 

0 perilous fuyr, that in tho bed-straw brodith ! 

0 fiimuler fo, that his service bedith! 

0 servaunt tedtour, false homly howe, 

Lyk to the nedder in bosom sleiglie untrowo, 

God schild us alle from your acq[uomtanco ! 

0 January, dronken in plesaunce 
Of manage, se how thy Damyan, 

Thyn oughne sguior and thy homo man, 

Entendith for to do tlio vilonyo : 

God graunto tlie thin homly fo ospyo. 

For in this world nys worse postilonco. 

Than homly foo, alday in thy prosonco. 

Parfourmed hath the sonne his ark diouruo, 

No longer may the body of him sojounui w?" 
On thorisonte, as in that latitude : 

Night with liis montol, that is dork and nide, 

Gan oversprede tliomosporio aboute : 

For which departed is tho lusti route 
Fro January, with thank on evory side. 

Hoorn to her houses lustily thay rydo, 


UmMi of coarso matm domestic : hm is tho Anglo* 
Saxon hiwa, a household servant 0 false doinastic Hormit! This 
reading of our MS* is uiuloubtodly tho right ouo. Other MSS. have holy 
instead oihmly, an error peiha|)H arising J(h>m the omisshm of tlm mark 
of abbreviation by somo scribe who copied tlio word when it was written 
holf/, Tyrwbitfc howovor adopts tlil» reading, iiuhtokoH tho tni'anlng of 
ibe word /lew, ,ond, to make sense of tiie parage, adds which Is fottnd 
in none of the MSS $ and iu bis text it stan(U,/ak of holy kwct which 
be supposes to signify lUse of holy colour* Coi^eoinral (ttnentlatiuns arc 
alwa;^ dangerous* 

I )m added this word from the MS. Unsdowno, an 
the line seems imperibet without it. 
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Wher as thay doon her thinges, as hem leste, 

Ani whan thay seigh her lyme thay goon to reste. 
Soone after that this hasty Janaarie 
Wold go to hed, he wold no longer tarie. 

He drinkith ypocras, clarre, and vemage 
Of spices hote, to encrese his corrage : 

And many a letnary had he ful fyn, 

Such as the cursed monk daun Constantin 
Hath writen in his book de OoiUi ; 

To ete hem aHe he wold no thing eschieu : 

And to his prive frendes thus sayd he : 

“ For Goddes love, as soone as it may be, *6 

Let Toyden al this hous in curteys wise.” 

And thay ban doon right as he wold devyse. 

Men drinken, and the travers drawe anoon; 

The bruyd was broi:^ht abedde as stille as stoon ; 
And whan the bed was with the prest y-blessid. 
Out of the chambre hath every wight him dressed, 
And January hath fast in armes take 
His freisshe May, hisparadys, his make. 


9681— " Vemacciaj Itai. * Credo sic dictnm (says Sldnner) 
quasi FeromccMf al) agro Veronemi, in quo o-ptimum ecc hoc genere Tinum 
cresdt’ But the Yemage, whatever laay have heea the reason of its 
name, was probably a wine of Crete, or of the neighbouring continent 
, Froiss. V. iv. c. 18. De I'isle de Cande il leur venoit tresbonnes malvoisie^ 
et gienaches (r. gmaohs) dont ils estoient laigement ser?is et conibrtez. 
Our author in another place, yer. ISOOO, L joins t(^ther the wines of 
Malveik and Vernage. Malvasia was a town upon the eastern coast of 
the Morea, near the site of the ancient Epidaums limera, within a small 
distance from Crete.”— IVno/w’ff. 

9684— Comtentin. T^is medical writer lived about the year 1080, 
according to FabriciuSjBt&Z.iif'ed. ML His worhs, including treatise 
mention^ in the text, were printed at Basil, fob 1536. 

0686— tooW. The MS. Earl, roads nos, which seems not to furnish 
so good a grammaticd construction, 




108 


THJS CAHmBUKy TALKS. 


He luUith hir, he kissith hk ful ofte ; 

With thikke hristlis on his herd unsofte, 

Lik to the skyn of houndflsch, sohaxj.) as brcro, 
(For he ■was schave al newe in his manere) 

He rahbith hii about hir tendre face, 

And sayde thus : “ Allas ! I mot trespaoo 
To yow, my spouse, and yow grotly offeudo, 

Or tyme come that I wol dovin descondo. 

But natheles consideiith this," quod ho, 

“ Ther nys no workman, wliatsoovor ho bo, 

That may bothe worko wel and hastily : 

This wol bo doon at loysir pariltly. 

It is no fors how longo that wo ployc ; 

In trewe wedlok coupled bo we twoyo ; 

And blessed be the yok that wo bcii iimo, 

For in our actes we mow do no syimo. 

A man may do no synno with his wif. 

No hurt himsolvon with his oughuo knyf : 

For we ban leve to play ns by tlio lawo.” 

Thus laborith ho, til tliat tho day gan duwo, 
And than ho taMth a sop in fyn clarro, 

And upright in Ids bed than sittitli ho. 

And after that ho song ful lowd and cloro, 

And kissed his wyf, and made wautouii cluioru. 
He was al coltissch, ful of ragoryo, 

And ful of jargoun, as a ilokkod pyo. 

The slakke skin about his nekko schakith, 


8731— wMtA. 1 bavt adopted tbU nading IVam dm r^uwd. MK„ 
aa b«ng pMfttebte.te lihal of the MS. Herl. vhloh in a ropoS- 
don of the id«a ooovoyod by the ptooions void ikkke, und aoome in 
cmte a ndundanoy to too aeantog. 
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WHl that lie song, so ckuutetii he and ciaketh. 
But God TOt what that May thought in hir hert, 
Whan sehe him saugh up sittyi^ in his schert. 
In his night-cappe, and with his nekke lene: 
Sohe praysith nought his pleying worth a bene. 
Than sayd he thus : “ My reste wol I take 
Now day is come, I may no lenger wake.” 


And afterward, whan that he saugh his tyme, 
Up riseth Januaiy, hut freissche May 
Holdith hir chamber unto the fourthe day. 


For every labour som tyme moot have rest, 

Or elles longe may he not endure; 

This is to say, no lyves creature. 

Be it of fissch, or hrid, or best, or man. 

Now wol I speke of woful Damyan, SfW 

That languyssheth for love, as ye schuln here ; 
Therfore I speke to him in this manere. 

I say, “ 0 sely Damyan, alias ! 

Answers to my demaunde, as in this caas. 

How schaltow to thy lady, freissche May, 
TeIle%woo? Sche wolalwaysaynay; 

Eek if thou speke, sche wol thy woo bywreye ; 

God he thy help, I can no better seye.” 

This seke Damyan in Venus foyr 
So hrennith, that he deyeth for desir ; wso 

For which he put his lyf in aventure. 


The Lansd. MS. reads tongurith^ i.e. falls into 

languor. 
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No longer might ho in this wo onduio, 

But prively a pennor gon he borwo, 

And in a letter wrot he ^ his sorwe, 

In manor of a comploynt or of a lay, 

Unto his faire freissche lady May. 

And in a purs of silk, heng on his schort, 
He hath it put, and layd it at his hort. 

The moone that a-noon was thilko day 
That January hath woddid froischo May 
In tuo of Tame, was into Caucro glideu ; 

So long hath Mayus in hir olwimhre ahidon, 


0753— Tho pemior a caso containing the p(mR,ink,ttn(l 
other apparatus of writing, which tho dork carried about with him, as tho 
Kastom students do at tho present day TIio accompanying cut ropnisimts 
a fmmt holonging to the woak monardi Honry VI, and left holdud him 
at Waddington HaH, in Yorkshiro, in his flight afhir tho hiittle of Towtou. 



As such articles holongod only to clergy and Rohelors, wo understand 
why tho squire” Damyan was obliged to borrow one for his use. An 
early vocabulary entitlod iNominule” nientiom, among tbo twmina mm 
perilnmiium c/m'oo," ponnaro, apener\ 

0755— . . laf/, Those Wore tlio technical naiuos of two forms 
of metrical composition* 

0761— /ti tw of Tmn, TyrwWtt alters this reading (which is tlwl 
of nearly all Urn MSS*) into ten, and obiorves T)m grt^atpst number 
of MSS. read, luo^ tm, or to. But the time givwi (fouro iioym oorih 
pkUt vor. 9767) is not suflldent for the moon to pass Jftom Urn 2d degree 
of Taurus into Cancer. Tim mean daily motion of the moon being 
k:'13o J0^ 35'^ her motion in 4 days is Tm-j l^ 22^, 42'* or not quite 5$ 
degrees; so that supposing her to sot out (Vom tbs 2d of Taitrtu, she 
would not, in tliat time, bo advancod beyond the 25th degree of Caminl. 
If die set out ftom the lOth dope of Taurus, as I havo corrected tho 
tmet, she migh^ properiy enou^' be said, in four days, to bo fflidtn kio 
Caaoer:-?VwM#. 
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As custom is unto these nobles alle. 

A biyde schai not eten in the halle, 

Til dayes foure or thre dayes atte lest 
I-passed ben, than let hir go to the test. 

The fourths day complet feo noon to noon, 
Whan that the heighe masse was i-doon, 

In haUe sitte this January and May, 

As freissch as is the brighte someres day. 
And so bifelle, that this goode man 
Eemembiid him upon this Damyan, 

And sayde, “ Seinte Mary! how may this be. 
That Damyan entendith not to me ? 

Is he ay seek ? or how may this bityde ?’ 
His squiers, which that stoode ther bisyde, 
Escusid him, bycause of his syknesse, 

Which letted him to doon his busynesse : 
Noon other cause mighte make him tarie, 

“ That me for-tbinketh,” quod this Januarie ; 

“ He is a gentil squyer, by my trouthe. 

If that he deyde, it were harm and routhe. 
He is as wys, discret, and eek secre. 

As any man I wot of his degre, 

And therto manerly and servysable, 

And for to be a thri% man right able. 

But after mete, as doon as ever I may 
I wol myself visit him, and eek May, 

To doon him al the confort that I can.” 

And for that word him blessed erery man, 
Tliat of his bountd and his gentilesse 
He wolde so comfort in seekenesse 
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His squyer, for it was a gentil deede. 

“ Dame,” quod this January, “tak good heedc. 

At after mete, ye with your wommen alle, 

(Whan ye ban ben in cbambre out of this liallo) 

That alle ye goo to se this Damyan : 

Doth him desport, he is a gentil man, 

And tellith him that I wil him visite, 

Have I no thing but rested me a lyto : 

And spedith yow fiiste, for I wol abydo 
Til that ye slepe foste by my syde,” 

And with that word he gan unto him callo 
A squier, that was marchal of his halle. 

And told him certep thingos that he wolde. 

This freisshe May hath stroight hir woy i-holdo 
With alle hir wommen unto Damyan. 

Doun by his boddos syde sat scho than, 

Comforlyng him as goodly as ache may. 

This Damyan, whan that his tymc ho say, *8*® 
In secro wise, his purs, and ook his Hilo, 

In which 1hat ho i-writon had his willo, 

Hath put into hir bond withouton more. 

Save that he sikoth wonder doopo and soro, 

And softely to hir right thus say ho ; 

“ Mercy, and that ye not discover mo : 

For I am deed, if that this thing bo kidtlo.” 

9817— ie Mde. Tlw Hatl. MS. milit h«M imil In the follnwliig 
Une,— 

it hut diii thing diMorend h«, 

Tbit pun in tilt botoin hud hath tohn. 

But I pMlw tlu reading hen adopted burn the t.an»d, MS., on aceoimt 
of the repetltbn of Thjnnea in the other reading. 
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This purs ha(ii sche inmth hir bosom hud, 

And went hir way ; ye gete no more of me ; 

But unto January comen is sche, 9820 

That on his beddes syde sit ful softe. 

He taMth hir, and Mssith hir M ofte ; 

And layd him doun to slope, and that anoon. 

Sche feyned hir as that sdie moste goon 
Ther as ye woot that every wight moot neede ; 

And whan sche of this bille hath taien heede, 

Sche rent it al to cloutes atte laste, 

And into the pri ’97 softely it cast 
'Who studieth now but feire freissche May ? 

Adoun by olde January sche lay, 98*0 

That slepith, til that the coughe hath him awaked : 
Anoon he prayde stripen hir al naked, 

He wold of hir, he sayd, have some plesaunce ; 

Hir clothis dede him, he sayde, som grevaunce. 

And sche obeieth, be hir lief or loth. 

But lest that precious folk be with me wroth. 

How that he wroughte I dar not teUe, 

Or whethir it semed him paradys or helle ; 

But here I lete hem werken in her wise 
Til evensong rong, and than thay most arise. *840 
■Whethir it be by desteny or adventure, 

Were it by influence, or by nature. 

Or by consteUacioun, that in such estate 
Tho heven stood that tyme fortunate. 

As for to putte a biUe of Venus werkis 
(For alle tbii^ hath tyme, as seyn these clerlds) 

To eny womman for to gete hir love, 

I 
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I can not say, tat grete God above, 

That knoffith that noon oete is causoles, 

He deme of al, for I 'wil holde my pees. 9850 
But soth is this, how that this froisshe May 
Hath take such impressioun that day, 

Of pite on this sike Damyan, 

That from hir herte scho ne dryve can 
The remembraunoe for to doon him case. 

“ Certeyn,”thoughtsche, “whomtliatthisthingdisploafie 
I rekke not, for her I him assure, 

To love him best of eny creature. 

Though he no more hadde than his schorto.” 

Lo, pite renneth soone in gentd horto. seoo 

Eeer may ye see, how excellent fraunchiso 
In womman is whan thay narow hem avyse. 

Som tyraunt is, as tlier ben many oon. 

That hath an hert as hard os is a stoon, 

Which wold han lete storven in the place 
Wei rather than han graunted him her graco ; 

And hem rejoyson in her cruel pride, 

And rekken nought to ben an homieido. 

This gentil May, fullUUd of pite, 

Bight of hir bond a letter makod scho, 9870 

In which sche grauntith him hir verray gnico ; 

Thor lakkid nought but oonly day and place, 

Wher that sche might unto his lust suffisc : 

For it schal he, right as he wol dovyso. 

And whsn sche saugh hir tyme upon a day 
To visite this Bamyan goth May, 

And sohially this lettre doun sohe tiirusto 
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Under his pylow, rede it if him luste. 

Sche taMth him by the bond, and hard him twiste 
So secrely, that no TOght of it -wiste, ®880 

And bad him be al hool, and forth sche wente 
To January, whan that he for hir sente. 

Up ryseth Damyan the nexte morwe, 

Al passed ms his siknes and his sorwe. 

He kembith him, he pnmeth him and pyketh. 

He doth al that unto his lady likith ; 

And eek to January he goth as lowe 
As ever did a dogge for the hove. 

He is so plesaunt unto every man, 

(Tor craft is al, who so that do it can) 9890 

That every wight is &yn to speke him good ; 

And fully in his ladys grace he stood. 

Thus lete I Damyan about his neede, 

And in my tale forth I wol precede. 

Some clerkes holden that feheite 
Stant in delit, and therfor certeyn he 
This noble January, with al his might 
In honest mse as longith to a knight, 

Schop him to lyve ful deliciously. 

His hou^g, his array, as honestly 9900 

To his degre was mated as a kynges. 

Amonges other of his honest thinges 
He had a gardyn walled al witii stoon, 

So fair a gardyn wot I no wher noon. 

For out of doute I verrely suppose, 


9888— a iogge for tie lowe. A dog used in shooting. Conf. 1. 69S1 . 

i2 
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That he that wroot the Eomanns of the Rose, 

Fe couthe of it the beaute wel dcvyso : 

Ne Priapus ae might not wol suffice, 

Though he be god of gaidyns, for to tello 

The beaute of the gardyn, and the wollo, 9W0 

That stood under a laurer alway groeno. 

Ful ofte tyme he Pluto and his quoene 
Proserpina, and al the fayerie, 

Desporten hem and maken molodyo 
Aboute that welle, and dauncod, as men toldo. 

This noble knight, tliis January tlio oldo. 

Such deynte hath m it to walk and ployo. 

That he wold no wight suffre hero the koyo. 

Save he himself, for of the smale wyket 
He bar alway of silver a smal clikot, 

With which whan that liim list ho it unschotto. 

And whan ho wolde pay his wyf hir dotto 
In somer sesoun, thidcr wold ho go. 

And May his wyf, and no wight but thay tuo ; 

And thingos which that woren not doon in boddo, 

He in the gardyn parformed hem and spodde. 

And in this wise many a moty day 
Lyved this January and freisoho May ; 

But worldly joyo may not alway onduro 
To January, no to no crooturo. 

0 sodoyn hap ! o thou fortune unstable 1 
Lyk to the scorpioun so desooyvable. 


seoe-AflTOuni it tk Sou. Tlw teamt «/ tk Mm ojmt with 
the desetipto of » megoifioeut gwdta, wltich wm looked upon ky tub- 
Mqnent writen u the tdghnt p^clion of raobt dMoilpUoni, 
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Tliat flaterest witii thin heed whan thou wilt stynge; 
Thy tayl is deth, thurgh thin envenymynge. 

0 hiitel joye ! o sweete venym qneynte ! 

0 monster, that so subtily const peynte 
Thyn giftes, under hew of stedfestnesse, 

That thou desceyvest hothe more and lease ! 

"Why hastow January thus deceyved, 

That haddist him for thy fiille frend reeeyved ? 9940 
And now thou hast hyreft him hothe his yen, 

For sorw of which desireth he to dyen. 

Allas ! this noble January fire, 

Amyd his lust and his prosperite 
Is woxe blynd, and that al sodeynly. 

He wepith and he weyleth pitously ; 

And therwithal, the fuyr of jalousye 
(Lest that his wif schuld falle in some folye) 

So brent his herte that he wolde fayn 

That som man hothe hir and him had slayn: 9980 

For neyther after his deth, nor in his lyf, 

Ne wold he that sche were love ne wyf. 

But ever lyve as wydow in clothes hlake. 

Soul as the turtil that lost hath hir mate. 

But atte last, after a moneth or tweye. 

His soiwe gan aswage, soth to seye. 

For whan, he wist it may noon other he. 

He paciently took his adversite : 

Save out of doute he may not forgoon, 

That he nas jalous evermore in oon : 99*9 

Which jalousie it was so outrageous. 

That neyther in halle, ne in noon other hous. 
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Ne ia noon oliher place never the mo 
He nolde suf&e hir to ryde or go, 

But if that he had bond on Mr alway. 

For wMoh fill ofte wepeth fireische May, 

That loveth Damyan so henignely, 

That sche moot outher deyen sodcinly. 

Or elles sche moot han him as Mr lost: 

She waytith whan hir herto woldo hrost. 

Upon tliat other syde Damyan 
Bicomen is the sorwfullostc mm 
That ever was, for neyther night no day 
Ne might he spoke a word to fi’casclio May, 

As to his purpos, of no sudi matiero, 

But if that Jmuary most it heere, 

That had m bond upon hir evermo. 

But natheles, by writyng to and fro. 

And privc signes, wist he what scho mont, 

And sche know eek the fyn of his ontont 
0 Januaiy, what might it theo availe, 

If thou might see as for as scMppcs sailo 'I 
For as good is blynd deceyved be, 

As to be deceyved whan a man may see. 

Lo, Argus, which that had an hmulred oyon, 

For al that ever he coutlio poure or prien, 

Yet was he blent, as, God wot, so bon moo, 

That woneth wisly that it bo nought so : 

Basse over is an ease, I say no more. 

This freissohe May, that I spak of so yore*, wio 
In wten wex hath empryntod the clikot, 

That January bar of the smale wiket, 
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By ■which into his gardyn ofte he went ; 

And Damyan that knew al hir entent 
The cliket coimterfeted prively; 

Ther nys no more to say, hut hastily 
Som wonder by this cliket schal betyde, 

Which ye schal heeren, if ye wol abyde. 

0 noble Ovyde, wel soth salstow, God woot, 

What sleight is it thox^h it be long and hoot, i<woo 
That he nyl fyad it out in some manere ? 

By Piramus and Thesbe may men leere; 

Though thay were kept M longe streyt oyer al, 

Thay ben accorded, rownyng thurgh a ■waJ, 

Ther no wight couthe han found out swich a slei^t 
For now to puipos ; er that dayes eyght 
Were passed of the moneth of Juyl, bifille 
That January hath caught so gret a wille, 

Thorugh eggyi^ of his wyf, him for to pleye 
In his gardyn, and no w%ht but they tweye, JOOio 
That in a morwe unto this May saith he ; 

“ Eys up, my ■wif, my love, my lady fire ; 

The turtlis vois is herd, my douve swete ; 

The wynter is goon, with his raynes wete. 

Oome forth now with thin eyg^en columbine. 

How fairer ben thy .hrestes than is the wyne. 

The gardyn is enclosed al aboute ; 

Com forth, my swete spouse, out of doute, 

Thow hast me wounded in myn hert, o ■wyf ; 

No spot in the knew I in al my lif. W020 

lOOOO^ihou^h TyrwMtt leads if love, agamst the authority of the 
best MSS. 
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Com foriih, and let us take otire desport, 

I dies the for my wyf and my comfort." 

Sudi olds lewed wordes used he. 

On Damyan a signs made sche, 

That he sclrald go bifom mth his chket. 

This Damyan than hath opened the wiket, 
And in he stert, and that in such manere, 
That no mght it mighte see nor heere, 

And stille he seet under a bnssch, Anoon 
This January, as blynd as is a stoon, 

With Mayus in his bond, and no wight mo, 
Into this freische gardyn is ago, 

And clappid to the wiket sodeinly, 

“ Now, wyf,” quod he, “ her nys but ye and I, 
Thou art the creature that I best love : 

For by that lord that sit in heven above. 
Lever ich had to dyen on a knyf, 

Than the offends, deere trewe wyf. 

For Goddes sake, thenk how I the ehees, 
Nought for no coveytise douteles. 

But oonly for the love I had to the. 

And though that I be old and may not se, 
Beeth trewe to me, and I wol telle yow why ; 
Thre thinges, certes, schul ye wynne therby; 
First, love of Crist, and to your self honour, 
And al myn heritage, toun and tour. 

I give it yow, makith chartres as yow loste : 
This schal ben doon to morw er sonno rests, 
So wisly God my souls bringe to blisse ! 

I pray yow first in covenaunt ye me kisso. 


10030 


10040 


10030 
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And though that I be jalous, "wyt me nought ; 

Ye ben so deep emprinted in my thought, 

That whan that I considre your beaute, 

And therwithal the unlikly eelde of me, 

I may nov^ht, certes, though I schulde dye, 

Forbere to ben out of your companye 
For verray love ; this is withouten doute ; 

Now kisse me, wyf, and let us rome aboute.” 

This freissdhe May, whan sche his wordes herde, 
Benignely to January answerde, 

But first and forward sche bigan to wepe : 

“ I have,” quod sche, “ a soule for to kepe 
As wel as ye, and also myn honour, 

And of my wifhod thilke tendre flour. 

Which that I have ensured in your bond, 

Whan that the prest to yow my body bond : 

Wherfor I wil answer in this manere, 

With the leve of yow, mp owen lord so deere. 

I pray to God that never dawe the day, 

That I ne sterve, as foule as womman may, wo’’® 
If ever I do unto my kyn that schame. 

Or elles I empaire so my name. 

That I be Ms ; and if I do t^t lak, 

Both strepe me, and put me in a sak. 

And in the nexte ryver do me drenche : 

I am a gentil womman, and no wenche. 

Why speke ye thus ? but men ben ever untrewe, 
And wommen ban reproef of yow ever newe. 

Ye have noon other contenaunce, I leve. 

But speke to us as of untmst and reprevo." 
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And mth that word sche saugh wher Damyan 
Sat in the btiissh, and cougben sche bigan ; 

And with hir fyngres signes made sche, 

That Damyan schuld clymb upon a tre, 

That charged was with frayt, and up he went : 

For verrayly he knew al hir entent, 

And every signe that sche couthe make, 

Wei bet than January Mr oughne make. 

For in a letter sche had told him al 

Of this matter, how he worche schaL lodoo 

And thus I lete Mm sitte in the pirie, 

And January and May romynge miiye. 

Bright was the day, and bliew the firmament ; 
Phebus hath of gold Ms stremes doun i-sent 
To gladen every flour with Ms warmnesse ; 

He was that tyme in Gemines, as I gesse. 

But litel fro Ms declmaeioun 
Of Canker, Joves exaltaoioun, 

And so bifel that brighte morwen tyde, 

That in that gardyn, in the ferther syde, loioo 
Pluto, that is the kyng of feyerye. 

And many a lady in Ms eompaignie 
Folwyng Ms wif, the queene Preserpina, 

Whiche that he ravesched out of Ethna, 

Whil that sche gadred floures in the medo, 

(In Olaudian ye may the story rede, 

How in Ms grisly carte he Mr fette) 


10108— PfMwyma. He Harl, MS. reads, ’bysome error ofthe scribe,— 
.... Fresetpine, 

Eeb after otber as rigbt as a lyne. 
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This king of fiiyiy thaa-adoun him sette 
Upon a bench of turves jfreissh and greene, 

And right anoon thus sayd he to his qneene : 

“ My v!y^” quod he, “ ther may no -wi^t say nay, 
Theiperiens so preveth every day, 

The tresoun •which that -woiiDnian doth to man. 

Ten hundrid thousand stories tellen I can 
Notable of your untrouth and bmtelnesse. 

0 Salamon, 'wys and richest of richesse, 

Fulfild of sapiens, and of worldly glorie, 

Pul ■worthy ben thy wordes to memorie 
To every ■wight, that 'wit and resoun can. 

Thus praysith he yit the bounte of man ; 

Among a thousand men yit fond I oon, 

But of alls wommen found I never noon. 

Thus saith the king, that knoweth your ■rakkednesse ; 
That Jhesus.yiKws Sirac, as I gesse, 

Ne spelrith of yow but selde reverence. 

A wild fuyr and corrupt pestilence 
So Me upon your bodies yit to night : 

Ne see ye not this honurable kn%ht? 

Bycause, alias ! that he is blynd and old. 

His ©■wne man schal make him cokewold. low® 
Loo, wher he sitt, the lecchour, in the tre. 

Now wol I graunten, of my m^'este. 

Unto this olde blinde worthy knight, 

That he schal have agein his eyghen si^t, 

Whan that his wyf wol do him vilonye ; 

Than schal he knowe al her harlotrye. 


10121. Amoitg a thomand. See Eccksiasies, vii, 28. 
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Bothe in reproef of her and other mo.” 

“ Ye schal !” quod Proserpine, “ and wol ye so ? 
Now by my modres Ceres soule I swere, 

That I schal give hir suf&saunt answers, 

And alle wommen after for hir sake ; 

That though thay be in any gult i-take. 

With face bold thay schul hemself excuse, 
And here hem doun that wolde hem accuse. 
For lak of answer, noon of hem schal dyen. 

A1 had ye seyn a thing with bothe your yen, 
Yit schul we wymmen visage it hardily, 

And wepe and swere and chide subtilly. 

That ye schul ben as lowed as ben gees. 

What rekkith me of your auctoritees ? 

I wot wel that this Jew, this Salamon, 

Fond of us wommen fooles many oon : 

But though he ne fond no good womman, 

Yit hath ther founds many another man 
Wommen ful trewe, fol good, and vertuous ; 
Witnesse on hem that dwells in Cristes hous. 
With martirdom thay proved hir constaunce. 
The Eomayn gestes eek make remembraunce 
'Of many a verray trewe wyf also. 

But, sire, be nought wrath, al be it so, 


10139— (7er«. The Harl. MS, reads Sira ; the Lansd, Sm. Ceres 
is of cotirse the word inteiided. 

1OU0— The HarL MS. reads this line,— 

Al had a man sep a thing with bothe liia yen. 
lOldS— The Bmain getia* Tyrwhitt says that the allusion is to the 
popular book known as Ma Bmanmm, X am inclined, however, 
to think it more probable that the poet had in his eye the examples of 
Laoretia, Portia, and other ladies ^ebrated in Homan history. 
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Though that he sayd he fond no good •womman, 
I pray yow tah the sentens of the man : 

He mente thus, that in sovereign bounte 
Nis noon but God, that sit in Trinite. 

Ey, for verrey God that nys but oon, 

What mahe ye so moehe of Salamon ? 

What though he made a temple, Goddes hous? 
What though he were riche and glorious ? 

So made he eek a temple of &ls godis. 

Hot? might he do a thing that more forbod is ? 
Faxde, als fair as ye his name emplastre, 

He TOs a lecohour and an ydolastre. 

And in his eelde he verray God forsook; 

And if that God ne hadde (as saith the book) 
I-spared him for his fadres sake, he scholde 
Have lost his regne rather than he wolde. 

I sette right nought of the vilonye. 

That je of wommen mite, a boterflie ; 

I am a womman, needes most I speke, 

Or elles swelle tyl myn herte breke. 

For syn he sayd that we ben jangleresses. 

As ever hool I moote brouke my tresses, 

I schal not spare for no eurtesye 
To speke him harm, that wold us vilonye.” 

“ Dame,” quod this Pluto, “be no longer moth, 
I give it up : but sith I swore myn oth. 

That I wil graunte him his sight agein, 

My word schal stonde, I wame yow certeyn : 

I am a kyng, it sit me nought to lye.” 

“ And I,” quod sohe, “ am queen of faierie. 


10190 
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Hir answer schal sche hare, I undertake ; 

Let us no mo wordes herof make. 

Forsoth I wol no longer yow contrarie.” 

Now let us tume agayn to Januarye, 

That in this gardyn with this fadre May 
Syi^eth, ful merier than the papinjay, 

“ low love I best, and schal, and other noon." 

So long about the aleys is he goon, 

Til he was come agaynes thilke pirie, 

Wher as this Damyan sittith ful mirye 
On heigh, amoi^ the freische levyes greene. 

This freissche May, that is so bright and scheene, 
Gan for to syke, and sayd, “ Allas my syde ! 

Now, sir,” quod sche, “for aught that may bitydo, 

1 most han of the peres that I see. 

Or I moot dye, so sore longith me 
To eten of the smale peris greene : 

Help for hir love that is of heven queene ! 

I telle yow wel a womman in my plyt 

May have to fruyt so gret an appetyt, 10210 

That sche may deyen, but sche it have,” 

“ Allas !” quod he, “ that I nad heer a knave 
That couthe dimbe, alias! aUas!" quod he, 

“ For I am blynd." “ Yo, sire, no fora,” quod scho ; 

“ But woldc ye vouchesauf, for Goddos sake. 

The piry inwitli your armos for to take, 

(For wel I woot that ye mystruste me) 

Than schold I clymbe wel y-nough,” quod sche, 

“ So I my foot might set upon your bak," 

'* Oertes," quod he, “ theron schal lie no lak, 
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Might I yow helpe -with myn herte blood.” 

He stoupith donn, and oa Ms hak scbe stood, 

And caught Hr by a twist, and up sche goth. 

(Ladys, I pray yow that ye be not ■wroth, 

I can not glose, I am a rude man ;) 

And sodeinly anoon this Damyan 
Gan pollen up the smob, and in he throng. 

And -whan that Pluto saugh this grete ■wrong, 

To January he gaf agayn his sight, 

[And made him see as wel as ever he might. losso 
And whan he thus had caught Ms sight again,] 

Ne ■was ther never man of thing so fayn ; 

But on Ms wyf Ms thought was evermo. 

Up to the tree he test Ms eyghen too. 

And seigh that Damyan Ms ■wyf had dressid 
In wMch maner it may not ben expressid. 

But if I wolde speke uneurteisly. 

And up he gaf a roiyng and a cry. 

As doth the moder whan the child schal dye ; 

“ Out! help ! alias ! harrow 1” he gan to crie ; 10240 

“ 0 stronge lady stoure, what dos thow?” 

And sche answerith : “ Sire, what eylith yow? 
Have paoiens and resoun in your mynde, 

I have yow holpen on bothe your eyen blynde. 


102d7^Ia some late MSS., and in the printed editiom, several lines 
of obscene libtddry axe added here and in the subsequent parts of the 
tale ; but, as thej are not found in MSS. of any authoiily, Tyrwhitt very 
properly omitted them. It may be observed that there are several other 
variations in parts of this tale in some MSS., 'which it has not been thought 
necessary to point out. 

10230^This and the following line, given here from Tyrwhitt, are not 
found in the Harl. MS. 
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Up peril of my soule, I soM not lyen, 

As me was taught to hele with your yen, 

Was nothing bet for to make yow see, 

Than straggle with a man upon a tree : 

God woot, I dede it in fol' good entent.” 

“ Struggle !” quod he, “ ye, algat in it went. 102^9 
God give yow bothe on schames deth to dyen ! 

He swyved the ; I saugh it with myn yen ; 

And elles be I honged by the haJs.” 

“ Than is," quod sche, “ my medicine fals. 

For certeynly, if that ye mighten see. 

Ye wold not say tho wordes unto me. 

Ye han som glymsyng, and no parfyt sight.” 

“ I se,” quod he, “ as wel as ever I might, 

(Thankid be God) with bothe myn yen tuo. 

And by my trouth me thought he did the so." W290 
“ Ye, mase, mase, goode sir,” quod sche ; 

“ This thank have I for I have maad yow see : 

Allas I" quod sche, “that ever I was so kynde." 

“ Now, dame," quod he, “ let al passe out of mynde : 
Com doun, my leef, and if I have myssayd, 

God help me so, as I am evel appayd. 

But by my Mere soule, I wende have seyn, 

How that this Damyan had by tho loyn, 

And that thy smok had layn upon tliy brast." 

" Ye, siro,” quod sche, “ ye may weno as yow lest : 10270 
But, siro, a man that wakith out of his slop. 

He may not sodeynly wel take keep 
Upon a thing, ne seen it parfytly. 

Til that he be adawed verrayly, 
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Bight SO a man, that loi^ hath hlpd i-be. 

He may not sodeynly so wel i-se, 

First whan the sight is newe comen agayn, 

As he that hath a day or tno i-sap. 

Til that your sight y-stablid be a while, 

Ther may ful many a sighte yow bigile. 

Beth war, I pray yow, for, by heven long, 

Ful many man wenith for to se a thing. 

And it is al another than it semeth : 

He that myseonceyveth he mysdemeth.” 

And with that word sche leep doun fro the tre. 
This January who is glad but he ? 

He Hssith hir, and clippith hir ful ofte. 

And on hir wombe he strokith hir ful softe ; 

And to his paleys horn he hath hir lad. 

Now, goode men, I pray yow to be glad. 

Thus endith her my tale of Januarye, 

God blesse os, and his moder seinte Marie ! 

THE SOUYERBS PROLOGE. 

“ By ! Goddes mercy !” sayd our Hoste tho, 

“ Now such a wyf I pray God keep me fro. 

Lo, whiche sleightes and subtilitees 
In wommen ben ; for ay as busy as bees 
Ben thay us seely men for to desceyye. 

And from a soth ever wol thay weyre. 

By this Marchaundes tale it proveth wel. 

But douteles, as trewe as eny steel low 

I have a wyf, though that sche pore be ; 




10280 


K 
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But of hir tonge a labbyng schrewe is sche ; 

And jit sche hath an heep of Tices mo. 

Therof no fors ; let alle such thinges go. 

But mte ye what? in counseil be it seyd, 

Me rewith sore I am unto hir teyd ; 

And if I scholde reken every vice, 

Which that sche hath, i-vris I were to nyce ; 

And cause vfhy, it schuld reported be 

And told to hir of som of this meyne, ' 

(Of whom it needith not for to declare, 

Syn wommen comen oute such chaffare) ; 

And eek my vritte suffisith nought therto 
To tellen al ; wherfor my tale is do. 

“Sir Squier, com forth, if that your willo bo. 
And say us a tale of love, for certes ye 
Gonnen theron as moche as ony man.” 

“ Nay, sire,” quod he but I wil say as I can 
With herty wil, for I wd not rebelle 
Against your wille ; a tale wil I telle, 

Have me excused if that I speke amys ; 

My wil is good ; and thereto my tale is this.” 


THE SQCVSBES TALE. 

At Sarray, in the lond of Tartary, 

Ther dwelled a kyng that worryod Rnssy, 


10816— 0 / love. These two words are omitted itx MS. Harl., but they 
seem necessary for the sense and metro^ 

The JSquyem Tale, It U unknown at present firom what source Chaucer 
derived this Tale, which is not found (ai ikr as I am aware) in any other 
form in the literature of the Middle Ages. It is to be regretted that 
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Thurgh which ther deyed many a doughty man : 
This nohil kyng ms doped Cambynskan, 

Which in his tyme ms of so grot renoun, 

That ther nas nowher m no regioun 
So excellent a lord in alle thing ; 

Him lakked nought that longed to a kyng, 1 
As of the secte of which that he was horn. 

He kept his lawe to which he ms sworn, 

And therto he was hardy, wys, and riche, 

And pitous and just, and alway y-liche, 

Soth of his word, benign and honurable ; 

Of his corage as eny centre stable ; 

Yong, freiseh, and strong, in armes desirous, 

As eny bachiler of al his hous. 

A feir person he ms, and fortunat, 

And kepte so wel his real astat, 10340 

Tliat ther was nowher such a ryal man. 

This noble kyng, this Tartre, this Cambynskan, 
Hadde tuo sones by Eltheta his wyf. 


Chaucer left it unfinished. It may he observed that throughout the tale 
the name of the Tartar king is Cambynskan, iu the MS. Harl as well as 
in the Lansdowne and other MSS. It is almost with r^et that we give 
up the form of the name rendered classic by Milton,— 

Or call up him that left half told . 

The story of Cambuscan bold, 

Of Camball, and of Algarsife, 

And who had Canace to wife, 

That own'd the virtuous riug of glas; 

And of the wond'rous horse of bras 
On which the Tartar king did ride. 

(U 'Pm&tm.) 

10324— The Tartars and Russians were constantly engaged 
in hostilitiea with each other from the tMrteenth to the sixteenth centuries, 

k3 
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Of which the eldest'highte Algaisyf, 

That other was i-cleped Camballo. 

A doughter had this worthi king also, 

That yongest was, and highte Oanace : 

But for to telle yow al hir beauty 
It lith not on my tonge, ne my connpg, 

I dar nought undertake so heigh a thing : 
Myn Englissh eek is insufficient. 

It moste be a rethor excellent 

That couth his colours longyng for that art, 

If he schold hir disciyre in eny part : 

I am non such, I mot speke as I can. 

And so bifel it, that this Oambynskan 
Hath twenty wynter bom his dyademe: 

As he was wont fro yer to yer, I demo. 

He leet the fest of his nativite 
Don cryen, thurghout Sarray his cite. 

The last Idus of March, after the yeer. 

Phebus the sonne vas joly and deer, 

For he was neigh his exaltacioun 
In Marces face, and in his mansioun 
In Aries, the colerik, the hote signe : 

Ful lusty was the wedir and benigne, 

For which the foules again the sonne schocnc. 
What for the sesoua and for the yonge grcoiio, 
Ful lowde song in here affecciouns ; 

Hem semed have geten hem protecciouns 


I03«0 


10360 


10870 


1 , The Htrl MS. mads Algaryf, and in the next lino 

Samhallo for CambaUog whicK are probably mere errors of the scribe. 
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Agens the swerd of -wynter kene and cold. 

This Cambynskan, of ■which I have told, 

In royal vesture, sittyng on his deys 
With dyadem, M heigh in his paleys ; 

And held his fest solempne and so riche. 

That in this worlds was there noon it liche. 

Of which if I sohal teUen al thairay. 

Than wold it occupie a someres day ; 

And eek it needith nought for to devyse 
At every cours the ordre and the servyse. 

I wol nat tellen of her straunge sewes, 

Ne of her swannes, ne here heroun-sewes. 

Ek in that lond, as teUen knightes olde, 

Ther is som mete that is fed deynte holde. 

That in this lond men recch of it hut smal : 

Ther is no man it may reporten al. 

I wol not tarien you, for it is pryme. 

And for it is no fruyt, hut los of tyme. 

Unto my purpos I wol have my recours. 

That so hifelle after the thridde cours, w®*** 

Whil that this kyng sit thus in his nohleye, 

Herkyng his mynstrales her thinges pleye 
Byfome him atte hoord deliciously. 

In atte halle dore al sodeynly 
Ther com a ku^ht upon a steed of hras. 


10382— itconnes . . heroun-sewes, It is hardly necessary to observe that 
swans were formerly eaten at table, and considered among the choicest 
ornaments of the festive board. Tyrwhitt informed ns that at the inthro^ 
nization of archbp. ’Nevil, 6 Edward IV, there were hcronshoxoes iii. c.” 
(Mandf Colkct. vol vi, 2), and that at another feast in 1530, we read of 
“ UJiearomaos, every one 12d.” {Peck's Dw, Cur, vol, ii, 12.) 
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And in Ms bond a brod myrour of glas ; 

Upon his thomb he had of gold a ryng, 

And by his side a naked swerd hangyug : 

And up he rideth to the heyghe bord. 

In al the halle ne was ther spoke a word, 

For merrayl of tMs knight ; him to byholde 
Ful besily they wayten yong and olde. 

This straunge knight that cam thus sodeynly, 

Al armed sauf his heed ful richely, 

Salued the kyng and quemi, and lordes aUe 
By ordre, as they seten into halle, 

With so heigh reverens and observaunee, 

As wel in speche as in contynaunce, 

That Graweyn with his olde curtesye, 

They he were come agein out of feyrye, 

Ne couthe him nought amende with no word. 

And after tMs, bifom the Mghe bord 
He with a manly vois sayd this message, 

After the forme used in his langage, 

Withouten vice of sillabil or letter. 

And for Ms tale schulde seme the better, 

Accordaunt to his wordes was Ms cheere, 

As techeth art of speche hem that it leore. 

Al be it that I can nat sowne Ms style, 

Ne can nat dymben over so heigh a stylo, IMSO 
Yit say I this, as to comun entent, 

Thus moche emounteth al that ever he ment, 

If it so be that I have it in mynde. 


10409— The Harf* MS. reads Ewm. Gaweyn was cele^ 
brated in medieval romance as the most courteous of Arthurs knights 
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He sayd: " The kyng of Arraby and of Ynde, 

My liege lord, on this solempne day 
Saluteth you as he best can or may, 

And sendeth you, in honour of your feste, 

By me, that am redy at al his heste, 

This Bteede of bras, that esily and wel 
Can in the space of o day naturel, 

(This is to say, in four and twenty houres) 

Wher so yow lust, in droughthe or in sehoures, 
Beren your body into every place, 

To which your herte wilneth for to pace, 

Withouten wem of you, ihurgh foul and fair. 

Or if you lust to flee as heigh in thair. 

As doth an egle, whan him list to sore. 

This same steede schal here you evermore 
Withoute harm, til ye be ther yow leste, 

(Though that ye slepen on his hak or reste), tW'io 
And tome agein, with wiything of a pyn. 

He that it wrought, he cowthe many a gyn ; 

He wayted many a constellacioun, 

Er he had do this opeiacioun. 

And knew ful many a seal and many a bond. 

“ This mirour eek, that I have in myn bond, 

Hath such a mighte, that men may in it see 
When ther schal feUe eny adversite 


10445— leaZ. The making and arrangement of seals was one of the 
important operations of medieval magic, and treatises on this subject are 
found in manuscripts One of these was believed to have been compiled 
bj the children of Israel in the Desert A copy of this is found in MS, 
Arundel, No. 295, fol. 265, which commences with the statement— In 
nomine Domini. Indpit liber predosus et secretus sigillorum quern 
fererunt filii Israel in deserto secundum motus et cursus siderum, etc. 
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Unto your regne, or to your .self also, 

And openly, wlio is your frend or fo. 

And oTer al this, if eny lady bright 
Hath set hir hert on eny manor -wight, 

If he he fids, sche schal his tresoun see, 

His newe love, and his subtilite. 

So openly, that ther sohal nothing hyde, 
Wherfor ageins this lusty somer tyde 
This mirour and this ryng, that ye may see, 

He hath send to my lady Canaeee, 

Tour excellente doughter that is heere. 

“ The vertu of this ryng, if ye -wol heere, 

Is this, that who so lust it for to were 
Upon hir thomb, or in hir purs to here, 

Ther is no foul that fleeth under the heven. 
That sche ne schal understonden his steven. 
And know his menyng openly and pleyn. 

And answer him in his langage ageyn ; 

And every gras that groweth upon roote 
Sche schal eek know, to whom it wol do boote, 
Al be his woundes never so deep and wydo. 

“ This naked swerd, that hangeth by my syde. 
Such vertu hath, that what man that it smyte, 
Thurghout his armur it wol kerve and byte. 
Were it as thikke as a braunched ook : 

And what man is i-wounded with the strook 
Schal never be hool, til that you lust of grace 
To Strok him with the plat in thilke place 
Ther he is hurt ; this is as moohe to sop, 

Ye moote with thepktto swerd agein 
Stroke him in the wound, and it wol close. 


104o0 
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10470 
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This is the verray soth wthouten glose, IMSO 
It MUeth nought, whil it is in your hold.” 

And whan this knight thus had his tale told, 

He lit out of the halle, and doun he light; 

His steede, which that schon as sonne bright, 

Stant in the court as stiUe as eny stoon. 

This knight is to his chambre lad anoon. 

And is unarmed, and to mete i-sett 
This presentz ben ful richely i*fett, 

This is to sayn, the swerd and the mynour, 

And bom anon unto the highe tour, W490 

With certein officers ordeynd therfore ; 

And unto Oanaee the lyng is bore 
Solempnely, ther sche syt atte table ; 

But sikerly, withouten eny fehle. 

The hors of bras, that may nat be remewed, 

It stant, as it were to the ground i-glewed ; 

Ther may no man out of the place it diyve 
‘For noon engyn of wyndas or poljve : 

And cause why, for they can nought the craft, 

And therfor in the place thei haTe it laft, 

Til that the knight hath taught hem the manere 
To voyden him, as ye schul after heere. 

Greet was the pres, that swarmed to and fro 
To gauren on this hors that stondeth so ,; 

For it so high was, and so brod and long. 

So welpropordoned to be strong, 


10498— Tike HarL MS. reads toyndyng, 
\0606~~high, The Harl. MS. reads wjd. 
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Eight as it were a steed of Lumbardye : 
Therto so biorsly, and so quyk of ye, 

As it a gentil Poyleys courser were : 

For eertes, fro his tayl unto his eere 
Nature ne art ne couthe him nought amende 
In no degre, as al the poepel wende. 

Bat evermore her moste wonder was, 

How that it couthe goon, and was of bras ; 

It was of fayiy, as the poeple seined. 

Diverse peple diversly they domed; 

As many hedes, as many wittes been. 

They murmured, as doth a swarm of been. 
And made sHles after her fantasies, 
Eehersyng of the olde poetries, 

And seyden it was i-hke the Pagase, 

The hors that hadde wynges for to fie. 

Or elles it was the Grekissch hors Synon, 
That broughte Troye to destruccioun. 

As men may in the olde gestes rede. 

“ Myn hert,” quod oon, “ is evermore in dredc, 
I trow som men of armes ben therinne. 


10509— a gentil Poyleys courser A horse of Ayulia, which in old 
French was usually called ‘Poxlle. Tbe horses of that country were much 
esteemed. MS. Bod, J ames vi, 1 13. Eichard, Aichhp. of Armagh, in tho 
xivth centDi7,says inpraiseof our St, Thomas, * quod nec mulusHispaniDB, 
nec deairmusf Apulia, nec repedo iBthiopim, nec elephantus Asise, noo 
eamelus Syriae hoc asino nostro Anglim aptior sive audentior invonitur 
ad prffllxa.’ H e had before informed his audience, that Thomas^ Anglico, 
idem est quod Thom Asinus, There is a patent in Eymer, 3 E. II, 
Be Besetariu in Lumbardia emndis^'^—TyrwhxU, 

I062\^the Pagase^-^Le, Pegasus. In the margin of the Harl, MS. it 
is explained in Latin, i. eguus pegaseus. 

10533— iSfynon. Sinon, according to Grecian story, was the maher of 
the wooden horse by means of which Troy was finally tahen. 
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That schapen hem this cite for to Wynne : 

It were good that such thing were knowe.” 

Another rowned to his felaw lowe, 

And sayde : “ It lyth, for it is rather lik 
An apparence maad by som magik, 

As jogelours pleyen at this festes grete.” 

Of sondry thoughtes thus they jangle and trete, 

As lewed peple demeth eomunly 
Of thinges that ben maad more subiily, 

Than they can in her lewednes comprehende, 

They deemen gladly to the badder ende. 

And som of hem wondred on the minour. 

That bom was up into the maister tour, 10®*® 
How men might in it suche thinges se. 

Another answerd, and sayd, it might wel be 
Naturelly by composioiouns 
Of angels, and of heigh reflexiouns; 

And sayde that in Home was such oon. 

They speeke of Alhazen and Vitilyon, 

And Aristotle, that writen in her lyves 
Of queynte myrrours and prospeclyves. 

As knowen they that han her bokes herd. 

And other folk hawe wondred on the swerd, W®®® 
That wolde passe thorughout every thing : 


10544— Other MSS., with I^hitt, read sJyhe or sleight dy. 

10545— in Mom. The erection of this mirror was one of the feats of 
the legendary Virgil, and will he ibnnd described in the early English 
poem of the Seven Sages. 

10546— ii/mren and Vitilyon. The Earl MS. reads Akeyt for 
Alhaten, and the Lansd. MS. Alocen. “ Alhaxeni et VOeUonU Oplica are 
extant, printed at Basil, 1572. The first is supposed by his Editor to 
have lived about a.i>. 1100, and the second in a.b. 1270.**- TVricht/i* 
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And fel in speche of Telophus the kyng, 

And of Achilles for his queynte spere, 

For he couthe mth it bothe hele and dere, 
Eight in such 'wise as men may with the swerd, 
Of which right now ye have your selven herd. 
They speeken of sondiy hardyng of metal, 

And speken of medicines therwithal, 

And how and whan it schulde haxded be, 

Which is unknowe algat unto me. 


And seyden alle, that such a wonder thing 
Of craft of rynges herd they never noon, 

Sauf that he Moyses and kyng Salamon 
Hadden a name of connyng in such art 
Thus seyen the peple, and drawen hem apart. 

But natheles som seiden that it was 
Wonder thing to make of feme aisschen glas. 

And yit is glas nought like aisschen of feme, 

But for they han i-knowea it so feme : w®™ 

Therfor cesseth her janglyng and her wonder. 


10552— Tdeplitts, Mng of Mysia, in attempting to hinder 
the Greeks from marching through his country against Troy, was wounded 
by Achilles, and was informed by tlie oracle that his wouml could ouly 
be cured by being touched by the spear which had made it. Whonco 
Propertius says,— 

Mysus et Hamionii jurenis qui cuspido vulnua 
Senserat, hoc ipsa ouspide sensit opem. 

And Ovid,— 

Telephu$ eetema consumptus tabe porisset, 

Si non quse nocuit dextra tnlisset opem. 
and kyng Salamon. These personages, especially tlm 
latter, had a high reputation (derived apparently from iho Arabs) in the 
Middle Ages for lliejr skill iu magic. 

10566— and drawen hem apart. Tlie Harl. MS. roads, the pepk on 
every part. 
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As sore wondred som of caiise of thonder, 

On elbe and flood, on gossomer, and on myst, 
And on alle thing, til that the cause is TOSt. 
Thus janglen they, and demen and de-vyse, 

Til that the kyng gan fro his bord arise. 

Phebus hath left the angel merydyonal, 

And yit ascendyi^ -was a best roial, 

The gentil Lyoun, with his Aldryan, 

Whan that this gentil kyng, this Oambynskan, 
Eos fro bis bord, ther as he sat fol hye : 
Bifom him goth fril lowde menstralcye, 

Til he cam to his chambre of parementz, 

Ther as ther were divers instramentz, 

That is y-like an heven for to heere. 

Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere : 
For in the fissch her lady sat ftil heyghe, 

And loketh on hem with a frendly eyghe. 
This noble kyng is set upon his trone ; 

This straunge knight is fet to him ful sone, 
And in the daunce he gan with Canace. 


10577— The Harl. MS. reads lo^t This MS. has in several 
instances hit for fe/Z, and vice versa. 

10579— iWryan. The Harl MS. reads Adrym. 

10583— chamJffi ofpcerm&ntz. Cham&redeparemeni, is translated by 
Cotgrave, the preseuce-chainher; and Lit de parement a bed of state. 
Paremmts originally signified all sorts of ornamental fMture^ or clothes, 
from parer^ Fb, to adorn. See ver. 2503 and Leg. of G, W. Dido, ver. 181 . 
To dauncing chamhres fill of parementes, 

Of riche heddes and of paveimenteS) 

This Eneas is ledde after the mete. 

The Itdians have the same expression. 1st. d. Cone. Trident 1. iii, II 
Pontefice— ritomato alia camera de'parmnii co* Cardinali— TyrtohitZ. 

10587.— in the fissek^u. in the zodiacal sign pisces. See before, the 
note on 1 6284. 
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Her is the revel and the jolyte, 

That is not able a dul man to devyse : 

He most have fcnowe love and his servise, 

And ben a festly man, as freisch as May, 

That sohulde you devyse such array. 

Who couthe telle you the forme of daunce 
So uncouth, and so freische eountinaunce, 

Such subtil lotyng of dissimilynges, 

For drede of jalous folk apparceyvynges ? lO*®* 

No man but Launcolet, and he is deed. 

Jherfore I passe over al this lustyheed, 

I say no more, but in this jolynesse 
I lete hem, til men to soper hem dresse. 

The slyward byt the spices for to hye 
And eek the wyn, in al this melodye; 

Thes usschers and thes squyers ben agon, 

The spices and the wyn is come anoon : 

They eet and drank, and whan this had an ende. 
Unto the temple, as resoun was, they wende : looio 
The servise doon, they soupen al by day. 

What needeth you to rehersen her array ? 

Ech man wot wel, that a kynges feste 
Hath plente, to the lest and to the meste. 

And deyntees mo than ben in my knowyng. 

At after souper goth this noble kyn^ 

To see this hors of bras, with al his route 
Of lordes and of ladyes him aboute. 

Swich wondiyng was ther on this hors of bras, 

That seth this grete siege of Troye was, 

Ther as men wondrid on an hors also, lOflSO 
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Ne was ther such a wondryng as was tho. 

But fyoally the kyng asked the knight 
The vertu of this courser, and the might, 

And prayd him tellen of his govemaunce. 

The hors anoon gan for to trippe and daunce, 

Whan that the knight leyd hand upon his rayne, 
And sayde, “ Sir, ther is nomore to sayne, 

But whan you lust to ryde any where, 

Te moote trille a pyn, stant in his ere, 

Which I schal telle you betwen us two. 

Ye moste nempne him to what place also. 

Or what countrd you luste for to lyde. 

And whan ye come ther you lust ahyde. 

Bid him descende, and trille another pynne, 

(For therin Kth theffet of al the gynne) 

And he wol doun descend and do your wiUe, 

And in that place he wol ahyde stille : 

Thor^h al the world had the contrary swore. 

He schal nat thennes be i-throwe ne bore. 10640 
Or if you lust to bid him thennes goon, 

Trille this pyn, and he wol vanyssh anoon 
Out of the sight of every maner wight. 

And come agein, be it by day or night. 

Whan that you lust to clepen him agayn 
In such a gyse, as I schal yow sayn 
Betwiie you and me, and therfor soone, 

Byd whan you lust, ther nys nomor to doone.” 
Enformed whan the kyng was of the knight. 

And had conceyved in his wit aright 
The maner and the forme of al this thing. 


10650 
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Ful glad and blith, ibis noble dougbly kyng 
Bepeyryng to Ms revel, as bifom, 

The bridel is unto the tour i-bom, 


The hors vanysebt, I not m 'what manere, 
Out of her sight, ye get nomore of me : 
But thus I lete Mm in his joht6 
This Cambinskan Ms lordes festeyng, 

Til wel neigh the day bigan to spiyng. 


The norice of digestioun, the sleep, 

Gim to Mm wynk, and bad of him take keep, 
That moche mete and labour wol have his rest ; 
And vvith a galpyng mouth hem alle he keste. 
And sayd, that it was tyme to lye doun, 

For blood was in his dominaoioun : 

“ Oherischeth blood, natures frend,” quod he. 
They thankyn Mm galpyng, by two and thre ; 
And every wight gan drawe him to Ms rest. 

As sleep hem bad, they took it for the best. 
Here dremes schul not now be told for me; 


1066S— wwjc/ie mte, — ^Tbis reading is taken from tho Lands. MS, 
The Harl. MS. has that mirth and Mour, tho word being perhaps 
a misreading for mefe. Tyrwhitt reads mochl drinlce^ and obsorvos,— 
“ So Mss. 0. 1. HA. In MS. A. it is, Thai mirth and labour^ In Ask. 
1 . 2. Thog after moche labour. In several other MSS. and Editt. C, 1. 2, 
Thd moche mete and labour. We must search further, I apprehend, for 
the true meaning.'* 

lO605^6rood, According to the old physicians, blood was in domi- 
nation during the letter part of the night and the earlier part of the day, 
Tyrwhitt tjuotes from the lib. Galeno adscr. de nature, etc., tom. v, p, 
$27, Sanguis dominatur horis septem ab hora nooiis nona ad horam diei 
terdam. 
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Fill were here heedes of fumosite, 

That causeth drem, of which ther is no chaise. 
They sleepen til it was prime large, 

The moste part, but it were Canace ; 

Sche was fol mesurable, as wommen be. 

For of Mr fader had sche take Mr leve 
To go to reste, soon after it was eve ; 

Hir luste not appalled for to be, 

Ne on the morwe unfestly for to se ; 

And kept hir firsts sleep, and then awooL 
For such a joye sche in Mr herte took, 

Bothe of hir queynte ryng, and Mr myrrour. 
That twenty tyme chaunged Mre colour ; 

And in hire sleep, right for the impressioun 
Of Mr myrrour, sche had a visioun. 

Wherfor, or that the sonne up gan glyde, 

Sche cleped upon Mr maistresse beside, 

And sayde, that hire luste for to ryse. 

These olde wommen, that ben gladly wyse. 

As is here maystresse, answered her anoon. 
And sayd, “ Madame, wMder wold ye goon 
Thus erly? for folk ben aJle in reste.” 

“ I wil,” quod sche, “ aryse, for me leste 
No lenger for to slepe, and walke aboute." 
Hir maistres clepeth wommen a gret route, 
And up they risen, a ten other a twelve. 

Up lyseth fresshe Oanace hir solve. 

As rody and bright, as is the yonge sonne 
That in the ram is ten degrees i-ronne ; 


10S80 


10690 


10700 


10700 — ten. This is the reading of the Harl. and Lansd. MSS. 
Tyrwhitt roads, foure degrees, I 
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No heilaer ms he, whan sche redy was ; 

And forth sche walked esily a pas, 

Arayed after the lusty sesoun soote 
Lightly for to play, and walke on foote, 
Nought hut with fyve or six of hir meyne ; 
And in a trench fer in the pai’k goth sche. 
The vapour, which that of the erthe glod, 
Maketh the some seme rody and brod : 

But natheles, it was so fair a sight, 

That it made aJle here hertes for to light, 
What for the sesoun, what for the momyng, 
And for the foules that sche herde syng. 

For right anoon sche wiste what tliey ment 
Eight by here song, and knew al here entent 
The knotte, why that every tale is told, 

If that it be taryed til lust be cold 
Of hem that han it after herkned yore. 

The savour passeth ever longer the more, 

For fulsomnes of the prolixite : 

And by this same resoun thinketh me 
I schulde to the knotte condescende. 

And make of hir walkynge sone an ende. 

Amyddes a tree fo^druye, as whit as chalk, 
As Oanace was pleyyng in hir walk, 

There sat a feukoun over hir heed ful hye, 
That with a pitous vois bigan to crye. 

That al the woode resowned of hire cry,. 

And beten hadde sche hir self so pitously 
With bothe hir wynges, to the reede blood 
Ban endelong the tree, ther as sche stood. 


10710 


107S0 


107S0 
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And ever in oon sche cried and sehe schiyglit, 

And mth Mr bek Mr solve so sche pight, 

That ther nys tigre non ne crael beste, 

That dwelletb eyther in wood, or in forests, 

That nold ban wept, if that he wepen cowde, 

For sorw of Mr, sche scbright alwey so lowde. 

For ther nas never yit no man on lyve. 

If that he couthe a feukoun wel discrive. 

That herd of such another of faimesse 

As wel of plumage, as of gentillesse lO’'® 

Of schap, of al that might i-rekened be. 

A feukoun peregryn than semed sche, 

Of firemde lond ; and ever as sche stood, 

Sche swowned now and now for lak of blood, 

Til wel neigh is sche fallen fro the tre. 

TMs feixe kynges doughter, Canace, 

That on Mr fynger bar the queynte ryng, 

Thmgh wMch sehe understood wel every thing 
That eny foul may in his lydne sayn. 

And couthe answer Mm in Ms lydne agayn, I07so 
Hath understonde what this feukoun seyde, 

And wel neigh almost for the rewthe'sche deyde : 
And to the tree sche goth ful hastily, 

And on tMs feukoun loketh pitously. 


10742— fl /aukoun peregryn, " This species of fSalcon is thtis described 
ia the Tresor de Brunei Latin, P. 1, CL Bee Faucm. MS. JReg. 19, C. x. 
* la seconde lignie estfaucom, qua horn apele pekrins, par ce que nus 
ne troTe son ui. aiiis est piis autresi come eo pelerinage, et est malt legiers 
a norrir, et mult cortois, et Taillems, et de bone maniere.' Chaucer adds, 
that tliis Falcon was of frmde, or frmed, lond; from a foreign country” 
^Tyrwhitt 
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And held Mr lappe abrod, for wel sche wist 
The feukoun moste falle fro the twist, 

Whan that she swowned next, for lak of blood. 
A long while to wayten hir sche stood. 

Til atte last sche spak in tMs manere 
Unto the hank, as ye schul after heere. 

“ What is the cause, if it be for to telle, 

That ye ben in that fuiyalle peyne of helle ?” 
Quod Canace unto this hauk above ; 

“ Is this for sorwe of deth, or elles love ? 

For as I trowe, this ben causes tuo. 

That causen most a gentil herte wo. 

Of other harm it needeth nought to speke. 

For ye your self upon your self awreke ; 

WMch preveth wel, that either ire or drede 
Mote ben enchesoun of your cruel dede, 

Sith that I see noon other wight you chace. 
For love of God, so doth your selve grace : 

Or what may ben your helpe ? for west ner eat 
Ne sat^h I never er now no bryd ne beste. 
That ferde with Mm self so pitously. 

Ye sle me with your sorwe so verrily, 

I have of you so gret compassioun. 

For Goddes love, come fro the tree adoun ; 
And as I am a kynges doughter trewe, 

If that I verrayly the cause knewe 
Of your disese, if it lay in my might, 

I wold amenden it, or that it wer night, 


10760 


10770 


10780 


10782— Or that it were night. The Haxl. MS. reads, if (hat T might; 
vMcli i^pears to be too neatly a repetiSon of the condusion of the pru. 
coding line. 
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Als -ffisly help me grete G-od of kyade. 

And herbes sohal I right y-no'we fynde, 

To helen with your huxtes hastyly.” 

Tho schright this faukoun more pitously 
Than ever sche did, and fil to ground anoon, 
And lay aswowne, deed as eny stoon, 

Til Oanace hath in hir lap y-take, 

Unto that tyme sche gan of swowne slake ; 
And after tliat sche gan of swown abreyde, 
Right in hir haukes lydne thus sche sayde. 

“ That pite renneth sone in gentil hert 
(Felyng his similitude in peynes smerte) 

Is proved alday, as men may see, 

As wel by werk as by auctorite j 
For gentil herte kepeth gentillesse. 

I see wel, that ye have on my distresse 
Compassioun, my faire Canaee, 

Of verray wommanly benignite, 

That nature in your principles hath set. 

But for noon hope for to fare the bet, 

But for to obeye unto your herte fre. 

And for to make others war by me, 

As by the whelp chastised is the lyoun ; 

And for that cause and that condusioun, 
"Whiles that I have a leyser and a space, 
Myn harm I wil eonfessen er I pace.” 

And whil sche ever of hir sorwe tolde. 

That other wept, as sche to water wolde, 

Til that the faucoun bad hir to be stiUe, 
And with a sighhe thus sche sayd hir tllle. 


10790 


10800 


10810 
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“ Tier I was toed, (alias that like day !) 

And fostred in a roch of marble gray 
So tendrely, that nothing eyled me, 

I ne wiste not what was adveisitd, 

Til I couthe flee ful heigh imder the sky. 

Tho dwelled a tercelet me faste by. 

That semed weUe of aUe gentillesse ; 

A1 were he ful of tresoun and Msnesse, 

It was i-wrapped under humble cheere, 

And under heewe of trouthe in such manere. 

Under plesaunee, and under besy peyne, 

That no wight wende that he couthe feyne, 

So deep in greyn he deyed his colours. 

Eight as a serpent hut him under flourea 
Til he may see his tyme for to byte ; 

Eight so this god of loves ypocrite 
Doth so his sermonys and his observaunce, 

Under subtil colour and aqueyntaunce, 

That sowneth unto gentilesse of love. 10880 

As in a tombe is al the fiiire above, 

And under is the corps, whiche that ye wot ; 

Such was this ipocrite, bothe cold and hot, 

And in this v^se he served his entent, 

That, sauf the feend, noon wiste what he ment : 

Til he so long had weped and oomployned, 

lOSXf—godoflomnoersiie. Uiis is TjrwMtt'a wading. TlwHarl. 
MS. has, ihii god oflwe, thisgpcorgtOiVbieh appeata not to (pva so good 
a Weaning. The Lansd. MS. toads, thii god oj Um ipooritt, 

10828— In the Lansd. MS., wilit which Tyiwhitt iig;Tees, these two 
lines stand thus,— 

Dothe BO hia cerewoniia and oheiceanceii, 

And keped in aembisnt al hit observances. 
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And many a yeer his service to me feyned, 

Til that myn, hert, to pitous and to nyee, 

A1 innocent of his crouned malice, 

For-fered of his deth, as thoughts me, 

Upon his othes and his severte, 

Graunted him love, on this condicioun. 

That evermo myn honour and my renoun 
Were saved, both pryvy and apert; 

That is to sayn, that, after his desert, 

I gaf him al myn hert and al my thought, 
(God woot, and he, that other weye nought) 
And took his hert in chaunge of myn for ay. 
But soih is sayd, go sithens many a day, 

A trew wight and a theef thenketh nought oon. 
And when he saugh the thyng so fer i-goon, 
That I had graunted him folly my love, 

In such a wyse as I have sayd above, 

And geven him my trewe hert as fre 
As he swor that he gaf his herte to me, 

Anon this tigre, ful of doublenesse, 

Fil on his knees with so gret devoutenesse, 
With so high reverence, as by his chere. 

So lyk a gentil lover of manere. 

So ravysched, as it semede, for joye, 

That never Jason, ne Parys of Troye, 

Jason? certes, ne noon other man^ 

Sith Lameth was, that altheifirst bygan 
To loven two, as writen folk bitbm, 

Ne never sith the firste man was bom, 

Ne couthe man by twenty thousand part 


10840 


10850 


10860 
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Contrefete tihe sophemes of Ms art ; 

Ne were worthy to unbokel Ms galoche, 

Ther douhlenes of fepyog schold approche, 
Ne so couthe thankyn a wight, as he did me. 
His maner was an heyen for to see 
To eny womman, were sche never so wys ; 
So peynteth he and kembeth poynt devys, 
As wel his wordes, as his continaunce. 

And I so loved him for Ms obeisaunce, 

And for the trouthe I demed in his herte, 
That if so were that eny tMng Mm smerte, 
A1 were it never so litel, and I it wist, 

Me thought I felte doth at mpi hert twist. 
And schordy, so ferforth tMs thing is went, 
That my wil was Ms wiHes instrument ; 

TMs is to say, my wille obeied his wille 
In alle thing, as fer as resoun fille, 

Kepyng the boundes of my worscMp ever : 
Ne never had I thing so leef, ne lever, 

As Mm, God woot, ne never schal nomo. 
TMs laste longer than a yeer or two, 

That I supposed of Mm' nought but good. 
But fynally, atte laste thus it stood. 

That fortune wolde that he moste twynno 
Out of the place wMch that I was inne. 
Wher me was wo, it is no questioun ; 

I can nat make of it descxipcioun. 

For 0 thing dar I telle boldely, 

I know what is the peyno of doth, therby, 
WMch harm I felt, for he ne mighte bylovc. 


10870 


10880 


10800 
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So on a day of me he took his leve, 

So sorwful eek, lhat I went verrayly, 

That he had feled als moche harm as I, 

Whan that I herd him speke, and saugh his hewe. 
But natheles, I thought he was so trewe, 

And eek that he schulde repeire ageyn 
Withinne a litel while, soth to seyn, 

And resoun wold eek that he moste go 
For his honour, as oft happeth so. 

Than I made vertu of necessite, 

And took it wel, sethens it moste be. 

As I best might, I had fro him my sorwe. 

And took him by the hand, seint Johan to borwe, 
And sayde thus : ‘ Lo, I am youres al, 

Beth such as I haYe be to you and sehal.’ 

What he answerd, it needeth nat to reherse ; 

Who can say bet than he, who can do werse? 
Whan he hath al wel sayd, than hath he doon. 
Therfor bihoveth him a fol long spoon. 

That schal ete with a feend; thus herd I say. 

So atte last he moste forth his way, 

And forth he fleeth, til he cam ther him leste. 


10906— « oft happeth In the Hail. MS. these words have been 
omitted by a blunder of the sciibe. The lacone is supplied hnnnthe 
Lansd. MS. 

1091 6 — a ful long spoon. This angular proverb appears to be of con- 
siderable aotiquity. It occurs more frequently in the sixteenth century ; 
among a few proverbs of this date printed in the Meliq Antiq, voL i, p. 
208, one is, “ He hath need of a long apoone that eateth with tibie deviL" 
So in Shahespeare, Com, of Bnon, iv, 3, « Marry, he must have a long 
spoon, that must eat with the devil f and, Tmpettj ii, 2, Stephano says, 
Mercy ! mercy ! this is a devil, and no monster : I will leave him ; I have 
no long spoon.*’ 




THE CANTERBTJEY TALES. 


Wliaa it cam Hm to purpos for to restc, 

I trow he hadde thilke text in mynde, W920 

That alle thing repejTyr^ to his kynde 
Griadeth himself; thus seyn men, as I gesse : 

Men loven of kynde newefengilnesse, 

As hriddes doon, that men in cage feede. 

For theigh thou ni^t and day take of hem heede, 
And straw her cage fau’e and soft as silk, 

And geve hem sugre, hony, breed, and mylk. 

Yet right anoon as that his dore is uppe. 

He with his feet wd spome doun his cuppe, t0930 
And to the wode he wil, and wormes ete ; 

So newefengel he thei of her mete, 

And loven non leveres of propre kinde; 

No gentiles of blood ne may hem binds. 

So ferde this tercelet, alas the day ! 

Though he were gentil bom, and fresh, and gay, 

And goodly for to see, and humble, and free. 

He saw upon a time a kite fle, 

And sodeynly he loved this kite soo, 

That al his love is dene fro me goo : lowo 

And hath his trouthe falsed in this wise. 

Thus bathe the kite my love in hir semse. 

And I am lome withoute remedy." 


109!20-^?it7ie tetd. Boethius, 1. iii, met. % 

Bepetunt proprios qumque recursus, 

B^dituque suo singula gaudent. 

I09a0— A leaf or two have uufortunately heeia lost from the Karlciaiii 
thja line, ai4 1 am obliged to taJm the remaindur of tho tala from 
ooUated with the Lansd. M$v 

10933— non k^es^tio rations. Tyrwhitt has, loven uoecUrn^ 
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And -with that wde this faukon gan to cry, 

And swowneth eft in Canacees banne. 

Grret -was the sorwe for that haukes harme, 

That Oanace and alle hire wommen made ; 

They nysten howe they myght the fiiukon glade. 

But Canace horn bereth hir in hir lappe, 

And softely in piastres gan hir wappe, 10950 
Ther as sche "with hir bek hadde hurt Mr seive. 

Now can nou^t Oanace bot herbes delve 
Out of the grounde, and maken salves newe 
Of herbes precious and fyne of hewe, 

To helen with this hank; fro day to night 
Sche doth hir besines, and al Mr might. 

And by hir beddes heed sche made a mewe, 

And covered it with veluettes blewe, 

In signe of trewthe that is in womman seene ; 

And al withoute the mewe is peynted greene, I 0960 
In wMche were peynted aUe tMs false foules, 

As ben tMs tideves, tercelettes, and owles ; 

And pies, on hem for to ciye and cMde, 

Bight for despite were peynted hem byside. 

Thus lete I Oanace hir hank kepyng. 

I wil nomore nowe speken of hir rynge. 

Til it come eft to purpos for to seyn. 

How that this faukon gat Mr love ageyn 
Eepentaunt, as the story telleth us, 

W6^hlswe. Blue was the colom of truth. 

10963 I have followed lywhitt in transposing these two liBfis> 
which stand in the Lansd, and other MSS.,— * 

Right for despite were peynted hem hytide, 

And pies, on hem for to crye and chide. 
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By mediacioun of Oamballus 
The hinges sone, of which that I yow tolde ; 
But hennesforth I wil my proces holde 
To spehen of aventures, and of hatailes, 
That yit was nerer herd so grete mervailes. 
First wil I teUe yow of Camhynskan, 

That in his time many a cite wan : 

And after wil I speke of AJgarsif, 

How that he wan Theodora to his wif, 

For whom ful ofte in grete peril he was, 

Ne had he ben holpen by the hors of bras. 
And after wil I speke of CambaJlo, 

That fought in listes with the bretheren tuo 


10977,8 '' are alao transposed. According to the common anange- 
ment^ old Oambuscan is to win Theodora to his wif, and we are not told 
what is to be the object of AJgaraf s adventiuesf -^Tj/rwhiii. 

10981—0/ Cmhallo, “MS. A. reads CaMlo, But that is not my 
only reason for suspecting a mistake in this name. It seems clear from 
the context, that the person here intended is not a Iroiher, but a lover, 
of Canace, 

Who fought in listes with the Irethren two 
For Canace, or that he might hire winne 
The brethren two are, obTioudy, the two brethren of Canace, who have 
been mentioned above, Algarslf and Camballo. In MS. Ask. 1, 2, it is, 
hir brethren two ; which would put the matter out of aU doubt Camballo 
could not dght with himself. Again, if this Camballo be supposed to bo 
the brother of Canace, and to fight in defence of her with some two 
brethren, who might be suitors to her, according to Spencer s iiction, he 
could not properly be said to winne his sister, when ho only prevented 
others finm winning her. The outline therefore of tire unfinished part 
of this tale, according to my idea, is nearly this; the conclusion of the 
story of the Faueon, 

“ By mediation of C&mballusf 

with the help of the ring,; the conquests of CambttsMn ; the winning of 
Theodora by Algmif, with the assistauce oUhe horse of hrass; and the 
marriage of Canace to some knight, who was first obliged to fight for her 
with her two brethren; a method of courtship very consonant to the 
spirit of ancient ebivahy.”— 
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For Oanace, er that he mi^t hir wynne, 
And ther I left I wol agep heginne. 


THE PHAEKELETNBS PEOLOGE. 

“In faith, Sqnier, thou hast the wel y-quit 
And gentiJly, I preise -wel thy -wit,” 

Quod the Frajikeleyn, “considering thin youthe, 
So felingly thou spekest, sire, I alone the 
As to my dome, ther is non that is here. 

Of eloquence that schal he thy pere, 

If that thou live ; God geve thee goode chance. 
And in vertue send the continaunce, 

For of thy speMng I have gret deinte. 

I have a sone, and hy the Trinite 

It were me lever than twenty pound worth lond, 

Though it right now were Men in my bond. 

He were a man of swiche discretion. 

As that ye hen : fie on possession. 

But if a man be vertuous withal. 


10984— In the Lands. MS., in which the Squyeres Tale is followed 
by the tale of the Wyf of Bathe, the following lines are added as a sort 
of conclusion to the former;— 

Bot I wil here now maahe a kuotte 
To the time it come next to my lotte ; 

For here be felawes behinde an hepe treulye, 

That wolde talke M besilye, 

And have her sporte as wele as I, 

And the dale passeth fast certanly. 

Therefore, 08 te,taketh nowe goode heede, 

Who schalle next telle, and late him speede. 

1 0985 —All from this line to 1. 11020 is omitted in the Lansdowne and 
other MSS,, and I have given it chiefly from Tyrwhitt 
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I have my sone snibled, and yet shal, 
For he to vertue listeth not to entend, 
But for to play at dis, and to dispend, 
And lese all that he hath, is his usage ; 
And he had lever talken -with a page. 
Than to commune ■with any gentil wight, 


“ Straw for your gentillesse !” quod our ho ste. 

“ What? Frankeleyn, pard6, sire, wel thou wost. 

That eche of you mote tellen at the lest 
A tale or two, or broken his behest.” IMIO 

“ That know I wel, sire,” quod the Franlccloyn, 

“ I pray you haveth me not in disdein, 

Though I to this man speke a word or two.” 

“ Tell on thy tale, withouten wordes mo." 

“ Gladly, sire hoste," quod he, “ I wol obeyo 
Unto your wills; now herkeneth what I seyo ; 

I wol you not contrarien in no wise. 

As fer as that my wittes may suffice. 

I pray to God that it may plesen you. 

That wot I wel that it is good y-now. 11020 

“ This olde gentil Bretons in here daies 
Of divers aventures maden laies, 

Kimyden in her firsts Breton tongo ; 

Whiche laies with here instrumentes thei songe. 


11031— jwiiJ Bntvra. The Breton “ Woe" here alluded to were very 
£imons in the Middle Ageej hut they involve a queetion in literary 
hietory of considerable difficulty, into which we cannot enter on the 
present occadon, 
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And one of hem have I in remembrance, 

Which I schal seie with goode wil as I can. 

But, sires, because I am a burel man, 

At my beginnyng first I you beseche 
Hayeth me excused of my rude speche. 

I lemed never rethorik certeine ; 

Thinge that I speke, it most be bare and pleine, 

I slept never on the mount of Pamaso, 

Ne lemed Marcus, Tullius, ne Cithero. 

Colours ne know I non, withouten drede. 

But suche colours as growen in the mede, 

Or elles suche as men deye with or peinte ; 
Colours of rethorik ben to me gueynte ; 

My spirit feleth nought of suche matiere. 

But if you luste my tale schal ye here."’ 

THE EEAHKELEraES TAIE. 

In Armorik, that clepid is Bretaigne, 

Ther was a knyght, that loved and dede his peyne 
To serven a lady in his beste wise ; 

And many a labour, many a grete emprise 
He for his lady wrouht, or sche were wonne : 


11034— 3f<rrctt«, TuHiut, ne Cithero. This is the reading of fhe 
Lansdowne MS., and I am inclined to think it may be the right one, 
Chaucer’s intention being to exhibit the ElEankel^e’s ignorance of 
classical literature. 

The Franheleym Tde. The lay, from which Chancer informs us 
that he took this tale, appears to be enliidy lost; but Bocaccio, who 
made up his Decameron from the popular fabliaux and tales of the l^e, 
has preserved a version of this story in that work, Day, x, num. 5, as 
well as in the fifth hook of his Thihcopo. 
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For sche was on the fiiirest under sonne, 

And eke therto com of so hihe kinrede, 

Tliat wele unneliies dorst this knyht for drede 
Tel Mr his woo, Ms peine, and his distresse. 

But at the last, sche for Ms worthinesse, noso 
And namely for his meke obeissance, 

Hath suche a pite caught of Ms penance. 

That prively sche fel of his accorde 
To take Mm for Mr husbonde and Mr lorde, 

(Of suche lordscMp as men ban over hire wyves); 
And, for to lede the more in blisse her lyves. 

Of his fre wil he swore Mre as a knyht. 

That never in Ms wO be day ne nyht 
Ne scholde he upon Mm take no maistrie 
Ageines Mr wills, ne kythe Mre jelousye, 

But hire obeie, and folowe Mre wUle in al. 

As any lover to Ms lady schal : 

Save that the name of sovereignete 
That holde he have for schame of Ms degre. 

Sche thonketh Mm, and with ful grete humblesse 
Sche seide ; “ Sir, seththe ye of yours gentillesse 
Ye prefer me to have als large a reyne, 

Ne wold nevere God betwix us tweyne. 

As in my gulte, were eyther werre or strif : 

Sir, I wil be youre humble trewe wif; 11070 

Have here my trouthe, til that myn herte bruste.” 
Thus ben they bothe in quiets and in ruste. 

For 0 thinge, sires, saufly dax I seie, 

That frendes eveiyche other motte obeie. 

If thei wil longe holde compaigne. 
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Love ml nouht buen constreyned by maistre. 

Wlian maistre commeth, the god of love anon 
Beteth Ms -winges, and fare toI, be is gon. 

Love is a thinge, as any spirit, fre. 

Wommen of kinde desiren liberte, 11 O 8 O 

And nouht to be constreined as a thral ; 

And so doth men, if I the sothe sale schal. 

Loke who that is most pacient in love. 

He is at his avantage al above. 

Paciens is an hihe vertue certein. 

For it venquisheth, as this clerkes sein, 

Thinges that rigour never sholde atteine. 

For every worde men may nouht cMde ne pleine. 
Lemeth to suffer, or elles, so most I gon, 

Ye sehul it leme whether ye wol or non. 11090 
For in tMs world certein no wight ther is, 

That he ne doth or seyth som time amis. 

Ire, or sikenesse, or eonstellacioun, 

Wyn, wo, or chaungmge of complesioun, 

Causeth fill oft to don amys or speken. 

On every wronge men maye nouht be wreken ; 

After the time most be temperance 
To every wight that can of governance. 

And therfor hath this worthy wise knight 

To liven in ese suffiance Mr beMght ; moo 

And sche to Mm fill wisely gan to swere. 

That nevere schold ther be defente in hire. 

Here may men seen an humble wise accorde : 

Thus hath sche talce hire servant and Mr lorde. 
Servant in love, and lorde in marii^e. 


u 
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Thaa was he lothe in lordeschipe and semge? 
Servage ? nay, but in lordescbip al above, 

Sethen he hath bothe his lady and his love : 

His lady certes, and his wif also. 

The which that law of love accordeth to. ill w 

And whan he was in this prosperite. 

Home with his wif he goth to his centre, 

Nouht fer fra Penmarke, ther his dwellings was, 
Wher as he leveth in blisse and in solas. 

Who couthe telle, but he had wedded be, 

The joye, the ese, and the pro^erite, 

That is betwix an housbond and his wif ? 

A yere and more lasteth this blisful lif, 

Til that this knight, of which I spak of thus, 

That of Oairrud vras cleped Arviragus, 11120 

Schope him to gon and dwells a yere or tweyno 
In Engelond, that cleped eke was Bretayne, 

To seke in armes worschipe and honour, 

(For al his lust he set in suche labour); 

And dwelleth there tuo yere ; the hoke seith thus. 

Now vril I stint of this Arviragus, 

And speken I wil of Dorigen his wif. 

That loveth hire husbond as hire hertes lif. 

For his absence wepeth sche and siketh, 

As don this noble wives whan hem lifceth ; m*® 

Sche mometh, waketh, waileth, fasteth, pleyneth ; 


llllB—Ptfnffwrto. Penmark i$ on the western coat of Britany, 
between Brest and L’Orient 

1 1120— Catrruti, So I^rwhitt gives the name, but he does not inform 
ns where the place is situated. In the Lansd. MS. it is called Ki/nrfd* 
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Desire of his presence hir so distreineth, 

That al this mde world sche set at nouht. 

Hire frendes, which that knewe hir hevy thonht, 
Comforten hire in al that ever thei may ; 

Thei prechen hire, thei tellen hire nyht and day, 
That causeles sche sleth hir self, alas ! 

And eveiy comfort possible in this cas 
They don to hire, with al here businesse, 

And al to make hire leve hire hevynesse. 

By proces, as ye knowen everychone, 

Men mows so longe graven in a stone. 

Til som figure theiinne emprinted be : 

So longe have thei, comforted hire, that sche 
Eeceyved hath, by hope and by resoun. 

The emprintinge of hire consokcioun, 

Thorugh which hire grete sorwe gan assuage ; 

Sche may not alway duren in suche rage. 

And eke Arviragus, in al this care, 

Hath sent his lettres home of his welfare, l • iso 

And that he wolde come hastily ageyn, 

Or elles had this sorwe hire herte sleyn. 

Hire frendes sauh hire sorwe gan to slake. 

And preiden hire on knees, for Goddes sake, 

To come and romen in here eompanye. 

Away to driven hire derke fantasie : 

And finally sche giaunted that request, 

For wel sche sauh that it was for the best. 

Now stode hir oastel faste by the see, 

And often with hire frendes walked sche, iil®0 
Hir to disporten on the bank an hihe, 

m2 
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Wher as sche many a sehip and barge sihe, 

Sailinge her cours, wher as hem liste to go. 

But yit was that a parcel of hir wo, 

For to hir selve ful oft, “ alas !” seid sche, 

“ Is ther no schip, of so many as I se, , 

Wil bringen home my lords ? than were myn herte 
A1 warisshed of this bitter peine smerte.” 

Another time wold sche sitte and thinke, 

And kast hir eye dounward fro the brinks ; 

But whan sche sawh the grisly rokkes blake. 

For ven-ay fere so wolde hire herte qwake. 

That on hir feet sche myhte nouht hir sustene. 

Than wolde sche sit adoun upon the grene. 

And pitously into the see biholde. 

And seyn right thus, with careful sikes colde. 

“ Eteme God, that thorugh thy purveanco 
Ledest this world by certein governance, 

■ In idel, as men sein, ye nothinge make. 

But, lord, this grisely fendely rockes blake, 

That semen rather a foule confusioun 
Of werke, than any faire ereacioun 
Of suche a parfit wise God and stable. 

Why han ye wrouht this werk unresonable? 

For by this werke, southe, northe, esto, ne west, 
Ther nis i fostred man, ne brid, ne best : 

It doth no good, to my wit, but anoyeth. 

See ye nouht, lord, how mankind it destroyoth? 

An hundred thousand bodies of mankinde 

Han rokkes slein, al be they nouht in mynde ; mfO 

Which mankinde is so faire parte of thy werko. 
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Thou madest it like to thyn owen merke, 

Than, semeth it, ye had a gret cherte 
Toward mankitide ; but how than may it be, 
That ye suche menes make it to destroyen? 
Which menes doth no good, but ever anoyen. 

I woot wel, elerkes woln sein as hem lest 
By argumentz, that al is for the best. 

Though I ne can the causes nought y-knowe ; 
But thilke God that maad the wind to blowe, 

As kepe my lord, this is my conelusioun : 

To elerkes lete I al disputisoun : 

But wolde God, that al this rokkes blake 
Were sonken into helle for his sake ! 

This rokkes slee myn herte for the fere." 

Thus wold sche say with many a pitous tere. 

Hire frendes sawe that it nas no disport, 

To romen by the see, but discomfort, 

And schope hem for to pleien somwhere elles. 
They leden hire by rivers and by welles. 

And eke in other places delitables ; 

They dauncen and they pley at ches and tables. 
So on a day, right in the morwe tide, 

Unto a gardeyn that was ther beside, 

In which that they had made her ordinance 
Of vitaile, and of other purveanoe. 

They gon and plaie hem al the longe day : 

And this was on the siite morwe of May, 
Which May had pointed with his softe schoures 
This gardeyn ful of leves and of floures: 

And craft of mannes bond so cmiously 
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Arrayed had this gardeyn trewely, 

That never vas ther gardeyn of suche pris, 

But if it were the verray paradis. 

The odour of floures and the fresshe siht, 

Wold han y-maked any herte light 
That ever was bom, but if to gret sikenesse 
Or to gret sorwe held it in distresse, 

So ful it was of beaute and plesaunce. 

And after dinn er gan thay to daunce 
And singe also, sauf Dorigen alone, 

Which made alway hire compleynt and hire mone, 
For sche ne sawh hitn on the daunce go, 

That was hir housbond, and hire love also: 

But natheles sche moste hir time abide, 

And with good hope lete hire sorwe slide. 

Upon this daunce, amonges othere men, 

Daunced a s(5[uier before Dorigen, 

That fresscher was and jolier of array. 

As to my dome, than is the moneth of May. 

He singeth and daunseth passmg any man, 

That is or was siththe that the world began; 
Therwith he was, if men schuld him descrive, 

On of the beste faringe men on live, 

Yonge, strong, riht virtuous, and riche, and wise, 
And wel beloved, and holden in gret prise. 

And sohortly, if the soth I tellen schal, 

Unweting of this Dorigen at al, 

This lusty squier, servant to Venus, 

Which that y-cleped was Aurelius, iisw 

Had loved hire best of any creature 
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Two yere and more, as was Ms adventure ; 

But never dorst he tellen hire his grevanee, 
Withouten cuppe he drank al his penance. 

He was dispeired, nothing dorst he seye, 

Sauf in Ms songes somwhat wolde he wreye 
His woo, as in a general compleyning ; 

He said, he loved, and was beloved nothing. 

Of suche matier made he many layes, 

Songes, compleyntes, roundelets, virelayes; i 
How that he dorste not Ms sorwe telle. 

But languissheth as doth a fuyr in helle ; 

And deie he must, he seid, as did Ekko 
For Narcisus, that dorst nought telle Mr wo. 

In other maner than ye here me seye, 

Ne dorst he nouht to hire Ms wo bewreye, 

Sauf that paraventure som time at daunces, 

Ther yonge folk kepen her observaunces. 

It may wel be he loked on Mr face 
In suche a wise, as man that axeth grace, 

But nothing wiste sche of Ms entent. 

Natheles it happed, er they thennes went. 
Because that he was hire neighebour. 

And was a man of worsc^pe and honour, 

And had y-knowen Mm oft times yore, 

Thei feUe in spedie, and forth ay more and more 
Unto Ms purpos drowh Aurelius ; 

And whan he sawh his time, he seide thus. 


11284— JTarcMtM. This classic personage was known popnlady in 
the Middle Ages, from the drcomstance of his hariug been made the 
subject of a French &h1iau or metrical story. 
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“ Madame,” quod he, “ by God that this world made. 
So that I wist it might your herte glade, 1*280 
I wolde that day, that your Arviragus 
Weut over see, that I Aurelius 
Had weut ther I schold never come agein ; 

For wel I wot my servise is in vein. 

My guerdon nys but bresting of myn herte. 

Madame, reweth upon my peines smerte. 

For with a word ye may me sle or save. 

Here at youre feet God wold that I were grave ! 

I ne have as now no leiser more to seye : 

Have mercy, swete, or ye wol do me deye.” **290 
Sche gan to loke upon Aurelius ; 

“ Is this your wil,” quod sche, “and say ye thus ? 
Never erst,” quod sche, “ ne wist I what ye meut : 
But now, Aurehe, I know your entent. 

But thilke God, that gave me soule and lif, 

Ne schal I never ben untrewe wif 
In word ne werk, as fer as I have witte, 

I wil ben his to whom lihat I am knitte: 

Take this for final answer as of me.” 

But after that in play thus seide sche : iisoo 

“ Aurelie," quod sche, “by hiho God above. 

Tit wil I graunte you to be your love, 

(Sin I yow see so pitously compleyne), 

Loke, what day that eadelong Breteigne 
Ye remewe al the rokkes, ston by ston, 

That they ne letten schip ne bote to gon, 

I say, whan ye have maad this cost so clone 
Of rokkes, that ther nys no ston y-seno, 
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Than wol I love yow best of any man, 

Have here my trouthe, in al that ever I can; 
For wel I wot that that schal never betide. 

Let suche folie out of youre herte glide. 

What deynte scholde a man have in his li^ 

For to go love another mannes wif, 

That hath hir body whan that ever him liketh?” 
Aurelius M often sore siketh ; 

“ Is ther non other grace, in you ?” quod he. 

“ No, by that lord,” quod sche, “ that maked me.” 
Wo was Aurelie whan that he this herde, 

And with a sorweful herte he thus auswerde. 

" Madame,” quod he, “ this were an impossible. 
Than moste I deie of sodeyn deth horrible.” 
And with that word he turned him anon. 

Tho come hir other frendes many on, 

And in the aHeyes romed up and doun, 

And nothing wist of this conclusioun, 

But sodeynly began to revel newe, 

Til that the brighte sonne had lost his hewe, 
For the orizont had reft the sonne his liht, 
(This is as much to sayn as it was nyht) ; 

And home thei gon in joye and solas ; 

8aof only wrecche Aurelius, alas ! 

He to his hons is gon with sorweM herte. 

He saith, he may not finm his deth asterte. 
Him someth, that he fdt Bis herte colde. 

Up to the heven his handes gan he holde. 

And on his knees bare he set him doun, 

And in bis raving seid his oiisoun. 
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For verray ^0 out of his T?itte he braide, 

He nyst nouht what he spak, but thus he seide ; 11*^0 
With pitous herte Ms pleynt hath he begonne 
Unto the goddes, and first unto the sonne. 

He seid, “Apollo, God and govemour 
Of every plante, herbe, tre, and flour, 

That givest after thy dedinacioun 
To eche of hem his tyme and sesoun. 

As that thin herbergh chaungeth low and hihe ; 

Lord Phebus, cast thy merciable eye 
On wrecche AureUe, which that am for-lome. 

Lo, lord, my lady hath my deth y-swome tisso 
Withouten gilt, but thy benignity 
Upon my dedly herte have some pite. 

For wel I wot, lord Phebus, if you lest. 

Ye may me helpen, sauf my My, best. 

Now vouoheth sauf, that I may you devise 
How that I may be holpe and in what wise. 

Your blisful suster, Lucina the schene, 

That of the see is chief goddes and qwene:— 

Though Neptunus have deit^ m the see, 

Yit emperes aboven him is sche : 11860 

Ye knowe wel, lord, that right as hir desire 
Is to be quiked and lihted of your fire. 

For which sche folwith yow ful besily, 

Bight so the see desireth naturelly 
To folwen hir, as sche that is goddesse 
Both in the see and rivers more and lesse. 

Wherfor, lord Phebus, this is my request, 

Do this miracle, or do myn herte brest ; 
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That now next at this opposicioun, 

Which in the signe schal be of the Lyoun, 

As preyeth hire so grete a'flood to bringe. 
That five fathome at the lest it overspringe 
The hihest rokke in Armorik Bretaine, 

And let this flod endnren yeres twaine : 

Than certes to my lady may I say, 

Holdeth your best, the rokkes ben away. 

Lord Phebus, this mirade doth for me, 

Prey hire sche go no faster eours than ye ; 

I sey this, preyeth your suster that sche go 
No fiister oouis than ye this yeres tuo : 

Than schal sche even be at fol alway, 

And spring-flood lasten bothe night and day. 
And but sche vouchesauf in suche manere 
To graunten me my sovereigne lady dere, 

Prey Mr to sinken every rok adoun 
Into Mr Owen darke regioun 
Under the grounde, ther Pluto dueUeth inne, 
Or nevermo schal I my lady Wynne. 

Thy temple in Delphos wil I barfote seke; 
Lord Phebus, se the teres on my cheke, 

And on my peyne have some compassioun.” 
And with that word in sorwe he fel adoun, 
And longe time he lay forth in a traunce. 

His brother, wMch that knew of Ms penaunce. 
Up cauht Mm, and to bed he hath Mm brouht. 
Dispeired in this turment and tMs thouht, 

Let I this woful creature lye, 

Chese he for me whether he wol leve or deye. 
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Arviragus with hele and grete honom* 

(As he that was of chevalrie the flour) iwoo 

Is comen home, and other worthy men : 

0, hlisful art thou now, thou Doiigen, 

That hast thy lusty housbond in thin armes. 

The fressche knight, the worthy man of armes, 

That loveth the, as his owen hertes lif : 

Nothing list him to be imaginatif. 

If any wight had spoke, while he was oute. 

To hire of love ; he had of that no doute ; 

He nouht entendeth to no suche matere, 

But daunceth, justeth, and maheth mery chere. iwio 
And thus in joye and blisse I let hem dwelle, 

And of the sike Aurelius wol I telle. 

In laugour and in turment foiius 
Two yere and more lay wreoche Aurelius, 

Er any foot on erthe he mighte gon ; 

Ne comfort in this time had he non, 

Sauf of his brother, whidi that was a clerk. 

He knew of al this wo and al this werk ; 

For to non other creature certein 
Of this matere he dorste no word seyn ; 

Under his brest he bar it more secre, 

Than ever dede Pamphilus for Galathe. 

lUS^^PampMlui for Oakthl Tlie allusion is to a popular medio- 
val poem commonly known by the name of Pamphiludi in which a person 
of this name gives the history of his amour with Galatea, and which 
commences with the following lines (conveying the idea alluded to by 
Chaucer),— 

Vulneror et clausum poito suh pectore telum, 

Crescit et assidue plaga dolorque mihi; 

Et ferientis adhuc nou audeo dicere nomen, 
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His brest was hole withouten for to sene, 

But in his herte ay was the arwe kene ; 

And wel ye wote that of a sursanure 
In surgerie fol perilous is the cure, 

But men myght touche the arwe or come therby. 
His brother wepeth and weyleth prively, 

Til at the last him fel in remembraunce, 

That whiles he was in Orleaunce in Fraunee, m®* 
As yonge derkes, that ben likerous 
To reden sites that ben curious, 

Seken in every halke and every heme 
ParticcJere sciences for to leme, 

He him remembreth, that upon a day 
At Orleaunce in studie a boke he seye 
Of magik naturel, which his felaw, 

That was that time a bachelor of law, 

Al were he ther to leme another craft. 

Had prively upon his desk y-laft ; i 

Which book spak moche of operaciouns 
Touchii^e the eight and twenty mansiouns 
That longen to the mone, and suche folie 
As in oure dayes nys not worth a flye : 

For holy cherches feith, in oure byleve, 

Ne suffreth non iUusioun us to greve. 

And whan this boke was in his remembraunce, 

Anon for joye his herte gan to daunce. 


1 1430— Orfeaunoc in Frounce. There was a celebrated and very ancient 
nnivnrsity at Orleans, whicb fell into disrepute as the university of Paris 
became famous, and the rivalry probably led to the imputation that the 
occult sciences were cultivated at Orleans. 
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And to him self he seide prively ; 

“ My brother sehal be wisshed hastely : 

For I am siker that ther be sdences, 

By which men maken divers apparences, 

Such as this subtil tregetoures pleyn. 

For oft at festes have I wel herd seyn, 

That tregetoures, within au halle large, 

Have made come in a water and a barge. 

And in the halle rowen up and doun. 

Som time hath semed come a grim lyoun; 

And som time fioures springe as in a mode ; 

Som time a vine, and grapes white and rede ; 

Som time a castel al of lime and ston, 

And whan hem liketh voideth it anon : 

Thus someth it to every mannes sight. 

Now than conclude I thus, if that I might 
At Orleaunce som olde felaw finds, 

That hath this mones mansions in raynde. 

Or other magik naturel above, 

He scholde wel make my brother have his love. 

For with an apparence a clerk may make 
To mannes sight, that alls the rokkes blake n**?® 
Of Breteigne were y-voided everichon. 

And schippes by the brinke comen and gon, 

And in suche forme endure a day or tuo : 

Than were my brother warisshed of liis wo, 

Than most sche nedes holden hire behost, 

Or ellfls he sohal schame hire at the lest.” 

What schold I make a longer tale of this ? 

Unto his brothers bedde comen he Ls, 
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And suche comfort he gaf him, for to gon 
To Orleaunce, that he up stert anon, 

And on Ms my forth ward than is he fare. 

In hope for to ben lissed of his care. 

Whan they were come almost to that cite. 

But if it were a tuo furlong or thre, 

A yonge clerke roming by Mmself they mette, 
WMch that in Latine thriftily hem grette. 

And after that he seyd a wonder thinge ; 

“ I know,” quod he, “ the cause of your comynge 
And er they forther any foote went, 

He told hem al that was in her entent 
TMs Breton clerk him asked of felawes. 

The wMeh he had y-knowen in olde dawes ; 
And he answerd him that they dede were, 

For wMch he wept ful often many a tere. 

Doun of Ms hors Aurelius light anon. 

And forth with tMs magicien is he gon 
Home to Ms hous, and made Mm wel at ese : 
Hem lacked no vitaile that might hem plese. 
So wel arraied hous as tier was on, 

Aurelius in Ms lif saw never non. 

He schewed him, er they went to soupere, 
Forestes, parkes ful of wilde dere. 

Ther saw he hartes with her homes hee. 

The gretest that were ever seen with eye. 

He saw of hem an hundred slain with houndes. 
And som with arwes blede of bitter woundes. 
He saw, whan voided were the wilde dere, 
Thise faukoners upon a faire rivere, 


IU80 


11490 
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That with hir haukes han the heron slein. 

Tho saw he knyhtes justen in a pleyn. iwio 

And after this he dede him suche plesaunce, 

That he him schewed his lady in a daunce, 

On which him selyen daunced, as him thouht. 

And whan this maister, that this magik wrouht. 

Saw it was time, he clapped his hondes two, 

And fare wel, al the revel is ago. 

And yet remued they never out of the hous, 

Whiles they sawe alle this sightes marvelous ; 

But in his stodie, ther his bokes be, 

They saten stille, and no wight but they thre. 

To him this maister called than his squyere. 

And sayde him thus, “ May we go to soupore? 

Almost an houre it is, I undertake, 

Sin I yow bad our soper for to make, 

Whan that this worthy men wenten with me 
Into my stodie, ther as my bokes be.” 

“ Sire,” quod this squyere, “whan it lyketh you, 

It is al redy, though ye wolde righte now." 

“ Go we than soupe,” quod he, “ as for the best, 

This amorous folk som lime moste have rest.” 

At after soper fel they in trete 
What somme schold his maisters guerdon be, 

To remue alle the rokkes of Bretai^o, 

And eke fro Gerounde to the mouth of Seine. 

He made it strange, and swore, so God liim save. 
Lease than a thousand pound he wolde nought have, 


laomti ia the Harl MS. ends with this line, 
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Ne gladly for that somme he wolde not goon. 
Aurilius with hlisful hert anoon 
Answerde thus ; “ Fy on a thousand pound ! 

This wyde world, which that men say is round, 

I wold it give, if I were lord of it. 

This hargeyn is ful dryve, for we hen knjt ; 

Te schal be payed tipwly by my trouthe. 

But loketh now, for necligenee or slouthe. 

Ye tarie us heer no lenger than to morwe.” 

“ Nay,” quod this clerk, “have her my feith to borwe,” 
To bed is goon Aurilius whan him leste. 

And wel neigh al night he had his reste, 

What for his labour, and his hope of blisse. 

His woful hert of penaunce had a lisse. iisso 

Upon the morwe, whan that it was day. 

To Breteign take thei the righte way, 

Aurilius, and this magicien bisyde, 

And ben descendid ther thay wol abyde ; 

And this was, as these bookes me remembre. 

The colde frosty seisoun of Decembre. 

Phebus wax old, and hewed lyk latoun, 

That in his hoote declinacioun 

Schon as the burned gold, with stremes bright ; 

But now in Capricorn adoun he light, it®*® 

Wher as he schon ful pale, I dar wel sayn. 

The bitter frostes with the sleet and rayn 
Destroyed hath the grene in every yerd. 

Janus sit by the fuyr with double herd, 

And drynketh of his bugle horn the wyn : 

Bifom him stont the braun of toskid swyn, 
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And nowel crieth every lusty man. 

Aurilius, in al that ever he can, 

Doth to his maister chier and reverence, 

And peyneth him to doon his diligence nwi 
To hringen him out of his peynes smerte, 

Or mth a swerd that he wold slytte his herte. 

This suhtil derk such routhe had of this man, 
That night and day he spedeth him, that he can. 

To wayte a tyme of his conclusioun ; 

This is to say, to make illusioun, 

By such an apparence of jogelne, 

(I can no termes of astrologie) 

That sche and every wight schold wene and saye, 
That of Breteygn the rokkes were awaye, 

Or elles they sonken were under the gi’ounde. 

So atte last he hath a tyme i-founde 
To make his japes and his wrecchednesse 
Of such a supersticious cursednesse. 

Eis tables Tollitanes forth he brought 
Ful wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought, 

Neither his collect, ne his expans yeeres, 

Neither his rootes, ne his other geeres. 

As ben his centiis, and his argumentis. 

And his proporcionels convenientis 


11585 — tables Tolliianes. ** The Astronomical Tables, composed 
by order of Alphonso X, Iring of Castile, about tho middle of the xitith 
century, were colled soractiines TaM<$ TcJetane^j flrom their being 
adapted to the city of Toledo, There is a very elegant copy of them in 
MS. Harl. 8647. 1 am not sufficiently skilled in ancient astronomy to 
add anything to the ejcplanation of the following technical terms, drawn 
chiefly from those tables, which has been given in tho Addit, to Gloss, 
Urr.' — See our Glossary, under Kx?ans TUBnus. 
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For her equaciouns in every thing. 

And by his thre speeres in his worching, 

He knew ful wel how fer AUnath was schove 
Fro the heed of thilk fixe Aries above, 

That in the fonrthe speere considred is. 

Fid subtilly he calkiled al this. 

Whan he had founde his firsts mancioun, 

He knew the remenaunt by proporcioun ; 

And knew the arisyng of this moone wel, 

And in whos fiaoe, and terme, and every del ; 11®®° 

And knew ful wel the moones maneioun 
Aoordaunt to his operacioun ; 

And knew also his other observaunees, 

For suche illusiouns and suche mesohaunces, 

As hethen folk used in tlnlke dayes. 

For which no lei^er maked he delayes. 

But thurgh his magik, for a wike or tweye. 

It semed that the rokkes were aweye. 

Aurilius, which yet dispayred is 
Wher he schal ban his love or fare amys, ii®i® 
Awayteth night and day on this mirade : 

And whan he knew that ther was noon obstacle, 

^at voyded were ihese rokkes everichoon, 

Doun to his maistres feet he fel anoon, 

Andsayd; “ I wrecched woful Aurilius, 

Thanke you, lord, and my lady Venus, 


11593 — thre, Tyrwhitl:, with the MS. Lansd., reads eighte, 

11 iM^AUnaih, The &st star in the horns of ArieS; whence the first 
mansion of the xnoon is named. 

11596— /ourt/ie. Tyrwhitt, with MS. Lansd., reads nirdhe. 
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That me han holpe fro my cares colde.” 

And to the temple his way forth he hath holde, 
Wher as he knew he schold his lady se. 

And whan he saugh his tyme, anoon right he nsso 
"With dredful hert and with ful humhle cheere 
Sained hath his owns lady deere. 

" My soverayn lady," quod this woful man, 

“ Whom I most drede, and love, as I can, 

And lothest were of al this world displese, 

Here it that I for you have such desese, 

That I most deye her at youre foot anoon, 

Nought wold I telle how me is wo hygoon. 

But certes outher most I dye or pleyne; 

Ye sleen me gulteles for verrey peyne. iioso 

But of my deth though that ye have no routhe, 
Avyseth yow, or that ye breke your trouthe : 
Eepenteth yow for thilke God above. 

Or ye me sleen, bycause that I you love. 

For, madame, wel ye woot what ye han hight ; 

Nat that I ohalenge eny thing of right 
Of yow, my soverayn lady, but youre grace ; 

But in a gardyn yonde, at such a place. 

Ye wot right wel what ye byhighte me, 

And in myn bond your trouthe plights ye, HOlO 
To love me best ; God woot ye saydo so, 

Al be that I unworthy am therto ; 

Madame, I speke it for thonour of yow. 

More than to save myn hertes lif right now : 

I have do so as ye comaunded mo. 

And if ye vouchesauf, ye may go se. 
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Dotih as you list, liave youre Lyheste in mynde, 

For quyk or deed, rigtt ther ye scM me fynde ; 

In yow lith al to do me lyve or deye ; 

But wel I wot the rokkes ben aweye." IW*® 

He taketh Ms leve, and sche astoned stood ; 

In aUe hit- face nas oon drop of blood : 

Scbe wende never have be in such a trappe. 

“ AUas !” quod sche, “ that ever this schulde happe ! 
For wend I never by possibilite. 

That such a monstre or merveyl mighte be ; 

It is agayns the proces of nature.” 

And horn sche goth a sorwful creature. 

For verray fere unnethe may sche go. 

Sche wepeth, wayleth al a day or too, ii*®® 

And swowneth, that it routhe was to see: 

But why it was, to no wight tolde sche. 

For out of tonne was goon Arviragus. 

But to Mr seH sche spak, and sayde thus. 

With face pale, and with ful sorwful cMere, 

In Mr compleint, as ye schul after Mere. 

“ Allas !” quod sche, “ on the, fortune, I pleyne, 
That nnwar wrapped me hast in thy cheyne. 

Fro wMch tescape, woot I no socour, 

Save oonly deth, or elles, dishonour: H®?® 

Oon of these tuo bihoveth me to chese. 

But natheles, yet have I lever leese 
My lif, than of my body to have sehame, 

Or knowe my selve Ms, or lese my name; 

And with my deth I may be quyt i-wys. 

Hath ther not many a noble wyf, er this, 
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And many a mayden, skyn Mr self, alias ! 
Bather than TOth her body doon trespas ? 

Yis certeynly; lo, stories beren ’witnes. 

Whan thritty tiramitz fol of cursednes 
Hadde slayn Phidon in Athenes atte fest, 

Thay comaunded his doughtres to arest, 

And bryngen hem bifom hem in despit 
A1 naked, to fuMlIe her foule delyt ,* 

And in her fadres blood they made hem daunce 
Upon the pavyment, G-od geve hem meschaunce. 
For wMch these woful maydens, ful of drede, 
Bather than they wolde lese her maydenhede, 
They priiely ben stert into a welle, 

And drenched hem selfen, as the bookes telle. 

“ They of Mecene leet enquere and seeke 
Of Lacidomye fifly maydenes eeke, 

On wMch thay wolden doon her leccheiie : 

But was ther noon of al that companye 
That sche nas slayn, and with a good entente 
Ohes rather for to deye, than to assente 
To ben oppressed of Mr maydenhede. 

Why sohuld I than to deyen ben ia drede ? 

“Lo eek the tyraunt Aristoclides, 

That loved a mayden heet Stimphalides, 

Whan tliat Mr fether slayn was on a night, 

Unto Dyanes temple goth sche right, 

And hent the ymage in Mr hondes tuo, 

Pro wMch ymage wold sche never go, 


11670 — lem wUm. They are all takni from Ilkronymut 
contra Jovimammj I i, c. $9. 
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No wight might of it Mr hoades race, 

Til sche was slayn r^ht in the selve place. 

Now sith that maydens hadde such despit 
To hen defouled with mannes foul delit, 

Wei aught a wyf rather Mr self to sle, 

Than be defouled, as it thenketh me. 

“ What schal I seyn of Hasdrubaldes wyf, 

That at Cartage byraft Mr self the lyf ? 

For whan sche saugh that Eomayns wan the toun, 
Sche took Mr children aJle, and skipte adoun 
Into the fuyr, and ches rather to deye, 

Than eny Eomayn dide hir vdonye. 

“ Hath nought Lucresse slayn Mr self, alias ! 

At Rome, whaime sche oppressid was 
Of Tarquyn ? for hir thought it was a schame 
To lywen, whan sche hadde lost hir name. 

“ The seven maydens of Milesie also 
Han slayn hem self for verray drede and wo. 
Bather than folk of Gawle hem schulde oppresse. 
Mo than a thousand stories, as I gesse, 

Oouthe I now telle as touching tMs matiere. 

“ Whan Habradace was slayn, his wif so deere 
Hir selven slou^, and leet Mr blood to glyde 
In Habradaces woundes, deepe and wyde; 

And seyde, my body atte leste way 
Ther schal no wight defoulen, if I may. 

What schold I mo ensamples herof sap? 
Seththen so many ban hem selven slap 
Wei rather than they wolde defouled be, 

I wol conclude that it is best for me 
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To slen my self than be defouled thus. 

I wol be trewe unto Arviragus, 

Or rather sle my self in som manere, 

As dede Democionis doughter deere, 

Bycause sche wide nought defouled be. 

0 Oedasus, it is ful gret pite 

To reden how thy doughteren dyed, alias ! 

That slowe hem self for suche maner caas. 

As gret a pite was it or wel more, 

The Theban mayden, that for Niehonore 
Eir selven slough, right for such maner wo. 

Another Theban mayden dede right so. 

For oon of Macidone had hir oppressed, 

Sche with hire doth hire maydenhede redressed. 
"What schal I sayn of Niceratis wif. 

That for such caas biraft hir self hir lyf ? 11750 

How trewe eek was to Alcebiades 
His love, that for to dyen rather ches, 

Than for to suffire his body unburied be ? 

Lo, which a wif was Alceste?” guod sche, 

“ What saith Omer of good Penolope ? 

A1 Grece hnoweth of hir chastite. 

Pardi, of Laodomya is writen thus. 

That whan at Troye was slayn Prothesilaus, 

No longer wol sche lyve after his day. 

The same of noble Porcia telle I may ; U760 

Withoute Brutus coude sche not lyre, 

To whom sche had al hool hir herte gyve. 

n761«Tho Harl MS. roads tliis line, apparently incorrectly, wilhoute 
Brutes kynde sck myghi not lyve, 
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The parfyt 'svyfhod of Artemesye 
Honoured is thurgh al the Barharie. 

0 Teuta qneen, thy mfly chastite 
To alle wyves may a mirour he.” 

Thus playned Dorigen a day or tweye, 

Puiposyng ever that sche wolde deye; 

But natheles upon the thridde night 

Horn cam Arviragus, the worthy knight, it’’™ 

And asked hir why that sche wept so sore : 

And sche gan wepe ever longer the more. 

“ Allas!” quod sche, “ that ever was I horn! 

Thus have I sayd,” quod sche, “thus have I sworn;” 
And told him al, as ye han herd hifom: 

It nedeth nought reherse it you no more. 

This housbond with glad chiere in good wise 
Answerd and sayde, as I schal you devyse. 

“ Is ther aught elles, Dorigen, hut this ?” 

“ Nay, nay,” quod sche, “ God me so rede and wis, 

This is to moche, and it were Goddes wiUe.” 

“ Ye, wyf,” quod he, “let slope that may he stiUe, 

It may he wel peraunter yet to day. 

Ye schal your trouthe holden, hy my fey. 

For God so wisly have mercy on me, 

1 hadde wel lever i-steHd for to he, 

For verray love which that I to you have. 


11765— The Harl. MS. reads 0 Thtna. 

1 1766— To alU wive^, “ After this yerse the two following are found 
in several MSS.,— 

The same thing I say of Bilia, 

Of Rhodogone and of Valeria. 

But as they are wanting in MSS. A. C. 1 Ask. 1, 2, HA. I was nut unwill- 
ing to leave them out .” — TyrwUlU 
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But if ye scholde your trouthe kepe and save, 
Trouthe is the heighest thing that men may kepe.” 
But -with that word he gan anoon to wepe, 11790 
And sayde, “ I yow forbede up peyne of deth, 

That never whil ye lasteth lyf or breth, 

To no wight telle you of this aventure. 

As I may best I wil my woo endure. 

Ne make no contenaunce of hevynesse, 

That folk of you may deme harm or gesse.” 

And forth he cleped a squyer and a mayde. 

“ Go forth anoon with Dorigen,” he sayde, 

“ And bryngeth hir to such a place anoon.” 

Thay take her leve, and on her wey they gon : usoo 
But thay ne wiste why sehe thider went, 

He nolde no wight teUen his entent. 

This squyer, which that hight Amilius, 

On Dorigen that was so amerous, 

Of aventure happed hire to mete 
Amyd the toun, right in the quyke strete ; 

As sche was boun to goon the wey fortli-right 
Toward the gardyn, ther as sche had hight. 


J 1803— fie nolde. After this verse Ed. Ca. 3 has the six following : 

Peraventure an hope of you I wis, 

Will holden him a lewod man in this, 

That he woll put his wife in jeopardie. 

Herhneth the tde, or ye upon him crie* 

Sche may have hotter fortune than you someth ; 

And whan that ye han horde thotale demeth. 

Tliese lines are more in the stylo and manner of Chaucor than interpo- 
lations generally are; hut as I do not remember to have found them in 
any MS. I could not receive them into the texl I think loo, that, if they 
were written by him, he would probably, upon more mature consideration, 
have suppress^ them, as unnecessarily anticipating the catastrophe of 
the tale.”— 
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And he was to the gardyn-ward also ; 

For wel he spyed whan sche wolde go 
Out of Mr hous, to eny manor place. 

But thus thay mette of adventure or grace, 

And he salueth Mr with glad entent, 

And asMlh Mrs wMder-wai’d sche went 
And sche answered, half as sche were mad, 

“ Unto the gardp, as myn houshond bad. 

My trouthe for to holde, alias ! alias !” 

Aurilius gan wondren on this eaas. 

And in his hert had gret compassioun 

Of hire, and of Mr lamentamoun, 11830 

And of Arviragus the worthy knight, 

That bad Mr hold al that sche hadde hight, 

So loth Mm was Ms wif schuld breke Mr trouthe. 
And in Ms hert he caught of tMs gret routhe, 
Consideiyng the best on every syde. 

That fro Ms lust yet were Mm lever abyde, 

Thau doon so Mgh a cheerlissch wrecchednesse 
Agayns frauncMs of alle gentilesce ; 

For wMch in fewe wordes sayd he thus, 

“ Madame, saith to your lord Arviragus, 11830 

That sith I se Ms grete gentilesse 
To you, and eek I se wel your distresse. 

That Mm were lever have sehame (and that were routhe) 
Than ye to me schulde breke youre trouthe, 

I have wel lever ever to suffre woo. 

Than I departe the love bytwix yow tuo, 

I yow release, madame, into your bond 
Quyt every seurement and every bond. 
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Tliat ye imn maad to me as herbifom, 

Sith tbilke tyme wHch that ye we bom. 11840 
My trouthe I plight, I sehal yow neirer repreve 
Of no byhest, and her I take my leve, 

As of the ti'ewest and the beste wif 
That ever yit I knew in al my lyf. 

But every wyf be war of hir byhest ; 

On Dorigen remembreth atte lest. 

Thus can a sq^uyer doon a gentil dede, 

As wel as can a knyght, withouten drede.” 

Sche thanketh him upon hir knees al bare, 

And boom unto hir housbond is sche fare, usso 
And told Hm al, as ye han herd me sayd : 

And, be ye siker, he was so wel apayd, 

That it were impossible me to write. 

What schuld I longer of this caaa endite ? 

Arviragus and Dorigen his wif 
In soverep bUsse leden forth here lyf, 

Never eft ne was ther anger hem bytwen ; 

He cherisscheth bur as though sche were a queen. 
And sche was to him trewe for evermore : 

Of these tuo folk ye gete of me nomore. ’ usoo 
Aurilius, that his cost hath al for-Ioru, 

Curseth the tyme that ever he was bom. 

“Allas!” quod he, “alias, that I byhight 
Of pured gold a thousand pound- of wight 
Unto this philosophre ! how schal I doo ? 

I se no more, but that I am for-doo. 

Myn heritage moot I needes selle. 

And ben a begger, her may I not duello, 
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And schamen al my kynrede in this place, 

But I of him may gete better grace. 11870 

But natheles I ttoI of him assay 
At certeyn dayes yeer by yer to pay, 

And thanke him of his grete curtesye. 

My trouthe ¥01 1 kepe, I ¥ol not lye.” 

With herte soor he goth unto his cofre, 

And hroughte gold unto this pMlosophre, 

The value of fyf hundred pound, I gesse, 

And him hysecheth of his gentilesce 
To graunte him dayes of the remenaunt ; 

And sayde : “ Maister, I dar wel make avaunt, usso 
I fayled never of my trouthe as yit 
For sikerly my dettes schal be ^uyt 
Towdes yo¥, ho¥ so that ever I fare 
To goon and hegge in my kurtil hare : 

But ¥olde ye vouchesauf upon seurte 
Tuo yer or thre for to respite me, 

Than were I wel, for elles most I selle 
Myn heritage, ther is nomore to telle,” 

This Philosophre sohrely answerde, 

And seyde thus, whan he these wordes herde ; 11890 

“ Have I not holden covenaunt unto the ?” 

“ Yis certes, wel and trevrely,” quod he. 

“ Hastow nought had thy lady as the liketh?” 

“ No, no,” quod he, and sorwfully he siketh. 

" What was the cause ? tel me, if thou can.” 

Aurilius his tale anoon bygan, 

And told him al as ye ban herd bifore. 

It needeth nat to you reherse it more. 
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He sayde, Arnragus of gentilesse 

Had lever dye in sorwe and in disfcresse, nooo 

Than that his wyl were of hir trouthe Ms. 

The sorwe of Dorigen he tolde him als, 

How loth hir was to hen a wikked wyf, 

And that sehe lever had han lost Mr lyf ; 

And that Mr trouthe sche swor thurgh innocence; 
Sche never erst hadde herd speke of apparence : 

“ That made me han of Mr so gret pyte. 

And right as frely as he sente Mr to me, 

As frely sent I hii' to Mm agayn : 

This is al and som, ther is no more to sayn.” nwo 
The PMlosophre answerde: “Levs brother, 

Everich of yow dede gentilly to other : 

Thow art a sqnyer, and he is kmght, 

But God forbede, for his blisful might, 

But if a clerk couthe doon as gentil dede 
As wel as eny of you, it is no drede. 

Sire, I relesse the thy thousand pound. 

As thou right now were crops out of the ground, 

Ne never er now ne haddest knowen me. 

For, sire, I wil not take a peny of the rtaso 

For al my craft, ne nought for al my travayle : 

Thou hast y-payed wel for my vitayle. 

It is y-nough, and far wel, have good day.” 

And took Ms hors, and forth he goth Ms way. 
Lordynges, tMs guestioun wolde I axe now, 


1 1908— ri^ht a?. MS. Hwl wads this and the next line,— 
Bycause hir househond sente hir to me, 

And right as My sent I hir to him ageyn. 
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WMch was the moste free, as thiuketh yow? 
Now telleth me, er that I ferther wende. 

I can no more, my tale is at an ende. 


TEE secoukde sosnes tale. 

The minister and the norice unto vices, 
Which that men clepe in Englisch ydelnesse, 
The porter at the gates is of delieis ; 

To eschiewe, and by her contrary hire oppresse, 
That is to say, by leful bespesse, 

Wei oughte we to do al cure entente. 

Lest that the fend thurgh ydelnesse us hente. 

For he that with his thousand cordes slye 
Continuelly us wayteth to byclappe. 

Whan he may man in ydelnes espye, 

He can so l^htly cacche him in his trappe, 

Til that a man be hent right by the lappe, 

He is noi^ht ware the fend hath him in honde; 
Wei oughte we wu’che, and ydelnes withstonde. 


1 1926— Which was the moste free, TyrwMtt remarlis that, The same 
question is stated in the conclusion of Boccace’s tale. Fhiloo. 1, t. 
Dubitasi ora qual di costoro fiisse maggior liberality, The guaen 
determines in fayoui of the husband*" It may be forther observed that 
this conclusion of the story gives It the character of those questions which 
were usually debated in the medieval courts of love. 

The Becmmk Nonnes Tde, This is almost a literal iran^on from 
the life of St. Cecilia in the Legetda Aurea. It appears to have been 
first composed by Chaucer as a separate work, and is enumerated as such 
in the Legende of Good Women, 1. 426. In two manuscripts quoted by 
Tyfwhitt, some lines, evidently not by Chancer, are prefixed as an 
Introduction. It may be added that here the HarieianMS. differs from 
Tyrwhitt’s edition in the arrangement of the Tales, which renders it 
impossible to continue my original intention of preserving Tyrwhitt's 
numbering of the lines. 
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And though men dredde never for to deye, 

Yet seen men wel by resoun douteles, 

That ydelnes is rote of sloggardye, 

Of which ther cometh never good eneres ; 

And sin that slouth he holdeth in a lees, 

Oonly to sleep, and for to ete and diynke, 

And to devoure al that other swynke. 

And for to put us from such ydelnes, 

That cause is of so gret confusioun, 

I have her doon my feithful busynes 
After the legende in translaoioun 
Eight of this glorious lif and passioun, 

Thou with tlii garlond, wrought with rose and lylye, 
The mene I, mayde and martir Oecilie. 

And thou, that flour of virgines art alle. 

Of whom that Bernard lust so wel to write, 

To the at my bygynnyng first I calls : 

Thou comfort of us wrecches, do me endite 
Thy maydenes deth, that wan thurgh hire merits 
Thetemal lif, and of the feend victorie. 

As man may after reden in Mr storie. 

Thou mayde and moder, doughter of tM sone, 
Thow Welle of mercy, synful soules cure. 

In whom that God of bountes chees to wone; 

Thou humble and heyh over every creature, 

Thow nobelest so ferforth cure nature. 

That no disdeyn the maker had of kynde 
His sone in blood and fleissh to clothe and 

IWS^Bmarl Some of the most oloquont of the sermons of St 
Bernard are on the nativity and assumption of the Virgin. 
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Withmne the cloyster of thi hlisful sydes, 

Took marines schaj the eternal love and pees, 

That of the trine eompas lord and guyde is, 

Whom erthe, and see, and heven out of relees 
Ay herien ; and thou, virgine wemmeles. 

Bar of thy body, and dwellest mayden pure. 

The creatour of every creature. 

Assembled is in the magnificence 
With mercy, goodnes, and with such pitee. 

That thou, that art the soune of excellence, 

Not oonly helpist hem that prayen the, 

But often tyme of thy benignite 
Ful frely, er that men thin help hiseche. 

Thou gost hifom, and art her lyfes leche. 

Now help, thou meke and blisful faire mayde. 

Me flemed wrecche, in this desert of galle ; 

Thenk on the womman Cananee, that sayde 
That whelpes ete some of the crommes alle 
That from her lordes table ben i-Me ; 

And though that I, unworthy sone of Eve, 

Be synful, yet accepte my bileve. 

And for that faiA is deth withouten werMs, 

So for to werken give we witt and space, 

That I be quit fro thennes that most derk is ; 

0 thou, that art so fair and ful of grace. 

Be mp advocat in that hihe place, 

Ther as withouten ende is songe Osanne, 

Thou Cristes moder, doughter deere of Anne. 


ll9S7—^hewmman Cmmtce. The Hail. MS. reads enoneoiisljlAt 
wmmn Canace, 


0 
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And of thi light my soule in prisomi light, 

That troubled is hy the contagioun i2ono 

Of my body, and also by the rnght 
Of eveiich lust and fals affeccioun : 

0 heven of refuyt, o salvaciouu 

Of hem that hen in som and in destresse, 

Now help, for to my werk I wil me dresse. 

Yet pray I you that reden that I write, 

Forgeve me, that I doo no diligence 
This ilke story suhtilly to endite. 

For bothe have I the wordes and sentence 

Of him, that at the seintes reverence *20io 

The stoiy wroot, and folwen Hr legende. 

And pray yow that ye wol my werk amende. 

First wol I yow the name of seint Cecilie 
Bxpoune, as men may in hir stoiy se : 

It is to say on Englisch, hevenes lilie. 

For pure chastenesse of virginite, 

Or for sche witnesse hadde of honeste 
And grene of conscience, and of good fame 
The soote savour, lilie was hir name. 

Or Ceefle is to say, the Way of blyndc, 

For sehe ensample was by' way of techyug(' ; 

Or elles Cecily, as I writen fynde, 

Is joyned by a maner conjoynynge 
Of heven and hja, and here in figuryngo 
The heyen is sette for thought of holyncsso. 


1301 3— name. These punning explanations of proper namoH W(*ro 
very fiwhionablo in Uio Middle Ages. In the present instance, thoy arc 
translated directly from the prologue to the Latin legend. 
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And lya, for hir lastyng besynesse. 

Ceoili may eek be seyd in this manere, 

Wantyng of blyndnes, for Mr grete light 
Of sapience, and of tMlke thewes cleere. 

Or elles lo, this maydenes name bright 
Of heven and hs comes, for wMeh by right 
Men might Mr wel the heven of peple calle, 
Ensample of goode and wise werkes alle : 

For leos peple in Englissh is to say ; 

And right as men may in the heven see 
The sonne and moone, and sterres every way, 

Eight so men gostly, in this mayden free 
Seen of faith the magnanimite, 

And eek the clemes hool of sapience, 

And sondry werkes, bright of excellence. tsoio 

And right so as these philosofres wiyte, 

That heven is swyft and round, and eek brennynge. 

Eight so was faire Cecily the whyte 

Ful swyft and besy ever in good werkynge, 

And round and hool in good perseverynge. 

And brennyng ever in charite ful bright : 

Now have I yow declared what sche Mght. 

TMs mayden bright Cecilie, as Mr lyf saith, 

Was comen of Eomayns and of noble kynde. 

And from hir cradel fostred in the faith 
Of Crist, and bar Ms Gospel in Mr mynde ; 

Sche never cessed, as I writen fynde. 

Of Mre prayer, and God to love and drede, 
Byseehing Mm to kepe hir maydenhede. 

And whan tins mayde schuld unto a man 

o2 
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Among the seyntes buriels lotynge : 

And he aaoon mthoute taryinge 

Did his message, and whan that he it tolde, 

Urban for joye his handes gan upholds. 

The teres from his eyghen let he falle ; 

“ Almyghty Lord, o Jhesu Crist,” quod he, 

“ Sower of chaste counsml, herde of us alle, 12120 
The fruyt of thilke seed of chastite 
That thou hast sows in Cecilie, tak to the : 

Loo, like a busy bee •withouten gyle 
The serveth ay thin owne thral Cecile. 

“ For thilke spouse, that sche took right now 
Ful lyk a fers lyoun, sche sendeth here 
As meek as ever was eny lamb to yow." 

And with that word anoon ther gan appere 
An old man, clad in white clothes clere, 

That had a hook with lettres of gold in honde, 121*0 
And gan to-fom Valirian to stonde. 

Valirian, as deed, fyl doun for drede, 

Whan he him say ; and he him up hente tho. 

And on his book right thus he gan to rede; 

” On Lord, 0 feith, oon God withouten mo. 

On Ciistendom. and oon fader of alle also, 

Aboven alle, and over alls every where 
This wordes al with golds writen were. 

Whan this was red, than seide this olde man. 


12114— foiynje. The Latin legend has, t'ster sepulehra mrti/mi 
lalitmUm menit, 

15138— lSJ144f These h'aes m omitted in MS. Harl hy tlie inad- 
Torlence of the scrilie. 
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“ Levest thou this thing or no ? say ye or naye.” i^uo 
“ I leve al this thing,” quod Talirian, 

“ For sother thing than this, I dare wel saye, 

Under the heven no bright thenken maye.” 

Tho vanysched the old man, he nyste where, 

And pope Urban him ciistened right there. 

Valuian goth home, and fint Cecflie 
Witbinne his chambre with an aungel stonde ; 

This aungel had of roses and of lilie 
Corounes tuo, the which he bar in honde. 

And first to Cecdlie, as I understonde, 

He gaf that oon, and after can he take 
That other to Valirian hir make. 

“ With body dene, and with unwemmed thought, 
Kepeth ay wel these corouns tuo,” quod he, 

“ Pro paradys to you I have hem brought, 

Ne never moo ne schul they roten be, 

Ne leese here swoote savour, trusteth me, 

Ne never wight schal seen hem mth his ye. 

But he be chast, and hate vilonye. 

“ And thou Valirian, for thou so soone 
Assentedist to good counseH, also 
Say what the list, and thou schalt have thi boons. ’’ 

“ I have a brother,” quod Valirian tho, 

“ That in this world I love no man so, 

I pray yow that my brother may have grace 
To knowe the trouthe, as I doo in this place," 

The aungel sayde, “ Uod liketh thy request. 

And bothe with the palme of martirdom 
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Ye scMlen come unto Ms Llisful feste.” 

And vritk that word, Tiluroe Ms brother com. 12170 
And whan that he the savour undemom, 

WMch that the roses and the lilies cast, 

Withinne Ms hert he gan to wondre fast. 

And sayde, “ I wondre tMs tyme of the yer, 
■Whennes tMs soote savour cometh so 
Of rose and lilies, that I smelle her; 

For though I had hem in myn hondes tuo, 

The savour might in me no depper go ; 

The swete smel, that in myn hert I fynde. 

Hath chaunged me al in another kynde." 1218O 
Valirian sayd, “ Tuo corouns have we, 

Snow-whyt and rose-reed, that schinen cleere, 

WMche that thine eyghen han no might to see: 

And as thou smellest hem thurgh my prayere, 

So schalt thou seen hem, lieve brothers deere, 

If it so be thou wilt withouten slouthe 
Bilieven aright, and knowen verray trouthe.” 

Tyburce answerde, “ Says thou thus to me 
In sothenes, or in drem I herkne tMs ?” 

“ In dremes,” quod Valirian, “ han we be 12190 
Unto tMs lyme, brother myn, i-wys : 

But now at erst in trouthe oure duellyng is," 

“ How wost thou tMs, ’’ quod Tyburce, “ and in what wise 


12169— fesle. Tins is tlie mding o! the Harl. and lansd. MSS. 
The wolds of the Latin legend are,— Cui ungolus, Placet Domino petitiio 
tua, et amho cum palma martyrii ad Doioiniim venietis. Tyrwhitt 
reads^ 
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Quod Valiriaii, “ Tliat schal I the devyse. 

“ The aungel of God hath me trouthe y-taught, 
Which thou schalt seen, if that thou -vrilt reneye 
The ydols, and be dene, and elles nought.” 

And of the miracles of these corones tweye 
Seynt Ambrose in his prefas list to seye ; 

Solempnely this noble doctour deere 12200 

Comendeth it, and saith in this maneere. 

“ The palme of martirdom for to receyre, 

Seynt Ceeilie, fulfilled of Goddes gifte, 

The world and eek Mr chamber gan sche weyve ; 
Witnes Tyburces and Oedlies shiifte. 

To wMche God of Ms bounte wolde scMfte 
Corounes tuo, of floures wel smellpge. 

And made his aungel home the croune biynge.” 

The mayde hath brought this men to blisse above; 
The world hath wist what it is worth certep, 12210 
Devocioun of chastite to love. 

Tho schewed him Ceeilie al open and plep. 

That alle ydoles nys but thing in vep; 

For thay ben doumbe, and therto they ben deve. 

And chargeth Mm his ydoles for to leve. 

“ Who so that troweth not this, a best he is,” 
Quod this Tyburoe, “ if that I schal not lye.” 

And sche gan kisse Ms brest that herde this. 

And was M glad he couthe trouthe eqpye : 

“ TMs day I take the for mp allye," 12220 


13198. The lines which follow, and which interrupt the narration 
very awkwardly, are translated almost literally from the Latin legend, in 
which Tyrwhitt supposes them to have been originally an interpolation. 
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Sayde this blisful faire mayde deere ; 

And after tliat sehe sayde as ye may heere, 

“ Lo, right so as the love of Crist,” quod sehe, 

“ Made me thy hrotheres wyf, right in that wyse 
Anoon for myn allye heer take I the, 

Sin that thou -wilt thpe ydoles despise. 

Go with thi brother now and the baptise, 

And make the dene, so that thou mowe biholde 
The aungeles face, of which thy brother tolde.” 

Tyburce answerde, and sayde, “Brother dere,i22S0 
First tel me whider I schal, and to what man,” 

“ To whom?” quod he, “ com forth with good cheere, 

I wol the lede unto the pope Urban,” 

“ Til Urban? brother myn Vahrian,” 

Quod Tiburce, “wilt thou me thider lede? 

Me thenketh that it were a wonder dede. 

“ Ne menist thou nat Urban,” quod he tho, 

“ That is so ofte dampned to the deed, 

And woneth in halkes alway to and fro. 

And dar nought oones putte forth his heed ? 12240 

Men schold him brenne in a fuyr so reed, 

If he were founds, or if men might him spye, 

And we also to here him companye. 

“And whil we seken tbilke divinite, 

That is i-hyd in heven prively, 

Algate i-brent in this world schuld we be.” 

To whom Ceoilie answerde boldely, 


mcniet, De illo Urbuuo dicis^qui totious damuuUis ust, tit 
adhiic in latebris commoratur?— 
l!l2i7^holddi/. TIio Harl MS. reads, bodi/ly. 
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Men migiten dreden wel and skilfully 
This lyf to lese, myn oughne dere hrother, 

If this -were lyryng oonly and noon other. 12250 

“ But ther is better lif in other place, 

That never schal he lost, ne drede the nought ; 
Which Goddes sone us tolde thurgh his grace, 

That fiidres sone that alle thing hath vrrought ; 

And aJ that ■wrought is with a skilful thought. 

The gost, that from the feder gan precede. 

Hath sowled hem withouten eny drede. 

“ By word and miracle hihe Goddes sone. 

Whan he was in this world, declared heere. 

That ther was other lyf ther men may wone.” is®®* 
To whom answerde Tyburce, “ 0 suster deere, 

Ne seydest thou right now in this manere, 

Ther nys hut oon God, 0 Lord, in sothfestnesse. 

And now of thre how maystow here ■witnesse ?” 

“ That schal I telle,” quod sche, “ er that I go. 
Bight as a man hath sapiences thre, 

Memorie, engin, and intellect also. 

So in 00 being in divinite 

Thre persones may ther right wel be.” 

Tho gan sche him M besily to preche 12 ® 1 ® 

Of Cristes come, and of his peynes teche, 


12266— taptoicei (hre. In the oii^nal Latin it is, Re^ondit Cecilia, 
Sicut in ana liominis sapienlia sunt tria, scilicet ingemum, memoria, et 
intellectus, sic in una divinitatis essentia tres person® esse possent In 
1. 15807, the HcirL MS reads erroneously eyen for engin, 

12271 — come. So the Harl. MS., correctly. In the Lat legend it is, 
Tunc cepit ei de adventu filii Dei et passione pr®dicare. Tyrwhitt reads 
sonde. 
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And many pointes of Ms passioim; 

How Goddes sone in tiiis world was withholde 
To doon mankynde pleyn remissioun, 

TMit was i-boimde in synne and cares colde. 

A1 tMs tMng sche unto Tyburce tolde, 

And after tMs Tiburce in good entente, 

With Valirian to pope Urban he wente, 

That thanked God, and with glad hert and light 
He cristened Mm, and made Mm in that place 13380 
Parfyt in Ms lempge, Goddes knyght. 

And after tMs Tiburce gat such grace, 

That every day he say in tyme and space 
The aungel of God, and every maner boone 
That he God asked, it was sped ful soone. 

It were ful hard by ordre for to sayne 
How many wondxes Jesus for hem wroughto ; 

But atte last, to tellen schort and playne. 

The sergeantz of the toun of Borne hem soughte, 
And hem byfom Almache the prefect broughte, 12200 
WMch hem apposed, and knew alle here entente, 
And to the ymage of Jubiter hem sente ; 

And saide, “ Who so wil not sacrifise, 

Swope of Ms heved, tMs my sentence heere." 

Anoon these martires, that I you devyse, 

Oon Maximus, that was an officers 
Of the prefectes, and Ms comiculere. 

Hem hent, and whan he forth the seyntes ladde. 
Him self he wept for pite that he hadde. 


l%W^Qmmhrc, Tho Hurl. MS. has mmcdkrc, 
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Whan Maximus had herd the seintes lore, issoo 
He gat him of Ms tormentoures leve, 

And bad hem to Ms hous withouten more ; 

And wth her prechmg, er that it were eve, 

Thay gonne fro the tormentoures to reve, 

And fro Maxime, and fro Ms folk echoone, 

The false frith, to trowe in God alloone. 

CeciHe cam, whan it was waxen mght. 

With prestis, that hem cristenid aUe in feere ; 

And afterward, whan day was waxen light, 

Cecilie hem sayde with a ful stedefrst chere ; 

“ Now, Cristes owne knyghtes leef and deere, 

Cast al away the werkes of derknes. 

And armith you in armnr of brightnes, 

“ Ye han forsothe y-doon a greet batayle ; 

Toure eours is doon, youre frith han ye conserved ; 
Goth to the coroun of lyf that may not feyle ; 

Tlie rightful jugge, wMch that ye han served, 

Schal geve it yow, as ye han it deserved.” 

And whan tMs tMng was sayd, as I devyse. 

Men ladde hem forth to doon the sacrifise, 1®®®® 
But whan they were to the place y-brought, 

To telle schortly the conelusioun. 

They nolde encense, ne sacriJfice right nought. 

But on her knees they setten hem adoun, 

With humble hert and sad devoeioun, 

And leften bothe her heedes in that place; 

Here soules wenten to the king of grace. 


13302— W. Tyrwhitt reads and the Lansd. MS. has AotJtfe. 
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This Maximus, that say this thing betyde, 

With pitous teeres tolde it anoon right, 

That he here soules saugh to heven glyde i 2 S 30 
With aungels, M of clemes and of light ; 

And with his word converted many a wight 
For which Almachius dede him so bete. 

With whippes of leed, til he his lif gan lete. 

CedHe him took, and buried him anoon 
By Tibm’ce and Valirian softely, 

Withinne hii'e berieng place, under the stoon. 

And after this Almachius hastily 

Bad his ministres fecchen openly 

Cecilie, so that sche might in his presence 12340 

Boon sacrifice, and Jubitor encense. 

But they, converted at hir wise lore, 

Wepten ful sore, and gaven ful credence 
Unto hir word, and ciyden more and more ; 

“ Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference, 

Is verray God, this is al oure sentence. 

That hath so good a servaunt him to serve : 

Thus with oon vois we trowen though we starve. ’* 
Almachius, that herd of this doynge. 

Bad fecchen Cecilie, that he might hir so : 12300 

And altlier-first, lo, this was his axinge; 

“ What maner womman art thou ?" quod ho. 

“ I am a gentil-womman bom,” quod sche. 

“ I axe the," quod ho, “ though the it grevc, 

12883— hete. The Lanstl. MS lias so ioMa, and Tyrwhitt adopts 
dede him toMe* 

12334— ip/iippw of Mr Eum pkmhaih tamdiu ewdi ibcit quonsiiuo 
spiritiwn excussit— Lai. Leg. 
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Of tM religiotm and of thi byleve.” 

“ Ye ban bygonne your questioun folily,” 

Quod sobe, “ that wolden tuo answers conclude 
In 00 demaunde? ye axen lewedly.” 

Almaebe answerde to that simibtude, 

“ Of wbens cometb tbin answering so rude?’’ ^2360 
“ Of wbens?” quod sche, wban sbe was i-freyned, 

“ Of conscience, and of good faitb unfeyned.” 
Almacbius sayde, “Taiest tbou noon beede 
Of my power ?” and sobe answerde him this ; 

“ Youre might," quod sobe, “ ful litel is to drede ; 

For every mortal mannes power nys 
But lyk a bladder ful of wynd i-wis : 

For with a nedeles poynt, wban it is blowe, 

May al tbe host of it be layd fol lowe.” 

“ Ful wrongfully bygonnest tbou,” quod be, 12370 
“ And yet in wrong is tby perseveraunce : 

Wostow nought bow oure mighty princes fre 
Han thus comaunded and maad ordinaunce. 

That every cristen wight scbal ban penaunce ; 

But if that be bis Cristendom witbseye. 

And goon al quyt, if be wfl it reneye ?” 

“ Youre princes erre, as youre nobleye doth,” 
Quod tbo Oecilie; “ and with a wood sentence 
Ye make us gulty, and it is nought soth : 

For ye that knowen wel oure innocence, 12380 
Forasmocbe as we doon ay reverence 
To Crist, and for we here a Cristen name. 

Ye putten on us a crim and eek a blame. 

“ But we that knowen tbilke name so 
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For rertuous, we may it not withseye.” 

Almache sayde, “ Cheese oon of these tuo, 

Do sacrifice or Cristendom reneye, 

That thou mow now eschapen by Ihat weye.” 

At which the holy blisM faire mayde 
Gan for to laughe, and to the jugge sayde ; 

“ 0 jugge eonfus in this nycete, 

Wilt thou that I refuse innocence ? 

To make me a wikked wight,” quod sche, 

“ Lo, he dissimuleth heer in audience, 

He starith and woodith in his advertence.” 

To whom Almachius sayde, “ Unsely wrecche, 

Ne wostow nought how fer my might may strecche ? 

“ Han nought our mighty princes to me y-given, 
Ye, bothe power and eek auctorite 
To maien folk to deyen or to lyven ? 13400 

Why spekestow so proudly than to me ?’’ 

“ I speke not but stedefastly,” quod sche, 

“ Nought proudly, for I say, as for my syde, 

We haten deedly thilke vice of piyde. 

“ And if thou drede noi^ht a soth to heere, 

Than wol I sehewe al openly by right, 

That thou hast maad a ful greet lesyng heere. 

Thou saist, thy princes ban i-give the might 
Bothe for to sleen and eek to quike a wight, 

Thou that ne maist but oonly lif byreve, 13410 
Thou hast noon other power ne no leve. 

“ But thou maist sayn, thi princes han the maked 
Minister of deth: for if thou speke of moo, 

Thow liest ; for thy power is ful naked." 
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“ Do way thy lewednes,” sayd Almachius tho, 

“ And sacrifice to cure goddes, er thou go. 

I recche nought what wrong that thou me profre, 

For I can suffre it as a philosophre. 

“ But thilke wronges may I not endure, 

That thou spekis of cure goddis her,” quod he. 1^420 
Cecilie answered, “ 0 nice creature. 

Thou saydest no word sins thou spak to me. 

That I ne knew therwith thy nicete, 

And that thou were in every maner wise 
A lewed officer, a vein justise. 

“ Ther lakketh no thing to thin outer eyen 
That thou art blynde ; for thing that we seen alle 
That it is stoon, that men may wel aspien. 

That ilke stoon a god thou wilt it calle. 

I rede the, let thin bond upon it Me, 

And tast it wel, and stoon thou schalt it fynde, 

Sith that thou seest not with thin eyghen blynde. 

“ It is a schame that the poeple sehal 
So soome the, and laughe at thi folye : 

For comunly men woot it wel over al. 

That mighty God is in his heven hye; 

And these ymages, wel thou mayst espie, 

To the ne to hem self may nought profyte. 

For in effect they ben nought worth a myte.” 

Thise wordes and such other sayde sehe; 

And he was wroth, and bad men sohold hir lede 
Horn to hir hous; “And in hir hous,” quod he. 


UiU—lewednes* The Lansd MS, reaiU hotdenes. 
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“ Brenne Mr rigM in a bath of fiammes rede.” 

And as he bad, right so w doon the dede ; 

For in a bath thay gonne Mr faste schetten, 

And nyght and day greet fiiyr they under betten. 

The longe ni^t, and eek a day also, 

For al the fiiyr, and eek the bathes hete, 

Sche sat al cold, and felte of it no woo, 

It made Mr not oon drope for to swete. 

But in that bath Mr lif sehe moste lete ; 

For he AlmacMus, mth fid wikke entente, 

To sleen Mr in the bath Ms sondes sente. 

Thre strokes in the nek he smot Mr Iho 
The tormentour, but for no maner chaunce 
He might nought smyte Mr faire necke a-tuo. 

And for ther ma that tyme an ordinaunce 
That no man scholde do man such penaunce 
The ferthe strok to smyten, softe or sore, 

This tormentour ne dorste do no more ; 12100 

But half deed, with Mr nekke corren there 
He laft Mr lye, and on Ms way he went. 

The cristen folk, wMch that about hir were, 

With scheetes han the blood fid feire y-hent : 

Thre dayes lyved sche in this torment, 

And never cessed hem the feith to teche. 

That sche had fostred hem, sche gan to preche. 

And hem sche gaf hir moebles and Mr thing. 

And to the pope Urban bytook hem tho, 

And sayd, “ I axe this of heven kyng, 12470 


12467— /mW, Tbe Harl. MS. has 
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To have respit thre dayes and no mo, 

To recomende to yow, er that I go, 

These soules lo, and that I mighte do mrche 
Heer of myn hons perpetuelly a chirche.” 

Seynt Urban, "with his dekenes prively 
The body fette, and buried it by nighte 
Among his other seyntes honestely. 

Hir hous the chirch of seynt Cecily jit highte ; 
Seynt Urban halwed it, as he wel mighte; 

In which into this day in noble wyse 
Men doon to Crist and to his aeint servise. 

THE PEOLOGB OP THE CHAHOCNS YEMAN. 

Whah ended was the lif of seynt Oecile, 

Er we fully had riden fyve myle, 

At Boughtoun under Blee us gan atake 
A man, that clothed was in clothes blake. 

And under that he had a whit suipHce, 

His hakeney, that was a pomely grice, 

So swete, that it wonder was to se, 

It semed he hidde priked myles thre. 

The hors eek that his yyman rood upon. 

So swette, that unnethes might he goon. 
Aboute the peytrel stood the foom ful hye. 

He was of foom as flekked as a pye. 

A male tweyfold on his croper lay. 

It semed that he caried litel array, 

A1 light for somer rood lliis worthy man. 

And in myn herte wondren I bigan 

p2 
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Wiat tihat lie was, til that I understood, 

How that his dohe was sowed unto his hood ; 

For which whan I long had avysed me, 12500 
I demed him som chanoun for to he. 

His hat heng at his hak donn hy a laas, 

For he had riden more than trot or paas, 

He had i-piyked lik as he were wood. 

A doote-leef he had under his hood 

For swoot, and for to kepe his heed from hete. 

But it was joye for to se him swete; 

His forhed dropped as a stillatorie 
Were ful of plantayn and of peritorie. 

And whanne that he was com, he gan to crie, 12510 
" God save,” quod he, “ this joly compaignye ! 

Fast have I priked,” quod he, “ for your sake, 
Byeause that I wolde you atake, 

To lyden in this meiy companye." 

His yeman eek was ful of curtesye. 

And seid, “ Sires, now in the morwe tyde 
Out of your ostelry I saugh you ryde. 

And warned heer my lord and soverayn. 

Which that to lyden with yow is ful fayn, 

For his desport; he loveth daliaunce." 12830 

“ Trend, for thy warnyng God geve the good chaimce,” 
Sayde oure host, “ for certes it wolde seme 
Thy lord were wys, and so I may wel deme ; 

He is fill jocound also dar I leye : 

Gan he ought teUe a mery tale or tweye. 

With which he glade may this companye ?” 

“ Who, sire ? my lord ? Ye, ye, withoute lye. 
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He can of mertiie and eek of jolite 
Not but y-nough; also, sir, trustetb me, 

And ye Mm knew as wl as do I, 12530 

Ye ¥olde wonder bow wel and thriftily 
He coutbe werke, and that in sondry wise. 

He hath take on him many sondry emprise, 

WHeh were ful hard for eny that is heere 
To bringe aboute, but thay of him it leere. 

As homely as he ryt amonges yow. 

If ye him knewe, it wolde be your prow : 

Ye nolde nought for-gon Ms aoqueyntaunce 
For moche good, I dar lay in balaunce 
A1 that I have in my possessioun. 12540 

He is a man of heigh discressioun, 

I wame yow wel, he is a passyug man." 

“Wel,” quod our oost, “ I pray the, tel me than, 
Is he a clerk, or noon? tel what he is.” 

“ Nay, he is gretter than a clerk i-wis,” 

Sayde this yyman, “ and in wordes fewe, 

Ost, of his craft somwhat I wil you schewe. 

I say, my lord can such a subtOite, 

(But al Ms craft ye may nought wite of me. 

And somwhat helpe I yit to his worchynge), 13«40 
That al tMs ground on wMch we ben ridynge 
TH that we comen to Oaunterbuiy toun, 

He couthe al dene tumen up so doun, 

And pave it al of silver and of gold." 

And whan tMs yeman hadde thus i-told 
Unto oure oost, he seyde, ‘‘Benedkite! 
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THs thing is wonder merveylous to me, 

Syn that this lord is of so heigh prudence, 

Bycause of which men schuld him reverence. 

That of his worsohip rehheth he so lite ; i2seo 
His over slop it is not worth a myte 
, As in effect to him, so mot I go ; 

It is al bawdy and to-tore also. 

Why is thi lord so slottisch, I the preye, 

And is of power better clothis to beye, 

If that his dede accorde with thy speche ? 

Telle me that, and that I the biseohe.” 

“ Why ? ” quod this yiman, “ wherto axe ye me ? 
Grod help me so, for he schal never the, 

(But I wol noi^ht avowe what I say, issto 

And therfor kep it secre I yow pray) 

He is to wys in Mth, as I bileve. 

Thing that is over-don, it wil nought preve 
Alight, as derkes sein, it is a vice ; 

Wherfore in that I holde him lewed and nyco. 

For whan a man hath over-greet a witte, 

Ful ofte him happeth to mysusen itte : 

So doth my lord, and that me greveth sore. 

God it amende, I can say now nomore.” 

“ Therof no fors, good yeman,” quod cure ost, 12580 
“ Syn of the connyng of thi lord thou west, 

Tel how he doth, I pray the hertily, 

Sin that he is so crafty and so sly. 

Wher dwellen ye, if it to telle bo ? ” 


“ In the subaibes of,a toun," quod ho, 
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“ LurMng in himes and in lanes blynde, 

Wber as these robbours and these theves by iynde 
Holden here prive ferftil residence, 

As thay that dor nought schewen her presence ; 

So faren to, if I sehal say the sothe.” 12590 

“ Now,” quod oure ost, “yit let me talhe to the ; 

Why artow so discoloured on thy feee ?” 

“ Peter ! ” quod he, “ God give it harde grace, 

I am so used the fayr to blowe. 

That it hath champed my colour I trowe ; 

I am not wont in no mirour to prie. 

But swynie sore, and leme to multiplie.* 

We blondren ever, and pouren in the fhyr. 

And for al that we feile of oure desir, 

For ever we laeken oure conelusioun. i®*®® 

To moche folk we ben illusioun. 

And borwe gold, be it a pound or tuo, 

Or ten or twelve, or many sommes mo, 

And make hem wenen atte leste weye. 

That of a pound we conne make tweye. 

Yit is it &ls ; and ay we ban good hope 
It for to doon, and after it we grope : 

But that science is so fer us bifom. 

We mowen nought, although we had it sworn, 

It overtake, it slyt away so fiist ; 

It wpl us make beggers atte last.” 

Whil this yeman was thus in his tal^g, 

This Ohanoun drough him ner and herd al thing 
Which that this yiman spak, for suspeccioun 
Of mennes speche ever hadde this Ohanoun ; 
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For Catoun saith, that he that gulty is, 

Demeth al thing be spoke of him, i-ws : 

By cause of that he gan so neigh to drawe 
His yeman, that he herde al his saw ; 

And thus he sayd unto his yeman tho : 13620 

“ Hold noTY thi pees, and spek no wordes mo : 

For if thou do, thou schalt it deere abye. 

Thow selaundrest me here in this companye, 

And eek discoverest that thou schuldest hide." 

“ Ye,” quod cure ost, “ tel on, what so bytyde; 

Of alle this thretyng recche the nought a myte.” 

“ In faith,” quod he, “ no more do I but lite.” 

And whan this Chanoun seih it wold not be. 

But his yeman wold telle his privete, 

^ He fledde away for verray sorwe and schamo. 12630 
“ A !” quod the yeman, “ her sohal arise game : 

Al that I can anoon now wol I telle. 

Sin he is goon; the foule feend him quelle ! 

For never herafter wol I with him meete 
For peny ne for pound, I wol byheete. 

He that me broughte first unto that game, 

Er that he deye, sorwe have he and schame ! 

For it is emest to me, by my faith ; 

That fele I wel, what so eny mari saith; 

And yet for al my smert, and al my greet', 13010 
For al my sorwe, and labour, and mescheef, 


12616 — Caioun The alliisioii is to Cuto de Morib, lib. i dis* 

kich 17,- 

Ne cures si quis tacito sermonc loquaiur ; 

Conscius ipse sibi de se piitat omnia dici. 
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I couthe never leve it in no vdse. 

Now wolde God my wyt mighte snffise 
To tellen al that longeth to that art ; 

But natheles, yet wil I telle yow part; 

Sin that my lord is goon, I wol nought spare, 

Such thing as that I knowe, I wol declare. 

“ With this Chanoun I duelled have seven yer, 
And of his science am I never the ner: 

Al that I hadde, I have lost therby, 12850 

And God wot, so hath many mo than I. 

Ther I was wont to be right freisch and gay 
Of clothing, and of other good array, 

Now may I were an hose upon myn heed ; 

And where my colour was bothe freissch and reed, 
Now it is wan, and of a leden hewe, 

(Who so it useth, sore schal he rewe); 

And of my swynk yet blended is myn ye ; 

Lo ! such avauntage it is to multiplie ! 

That slydynge science had me made so bare, 12660 
That I have no good, wher that ever I fare ; 

And yit I am endetted so therby 
Of gold, that I have borwed trewely, 

That whil I lyve schal I quite never ; 

Lat every man be war by me for ever. 

What maner man that casteth him therto, 

If he continue, I holde his thrift i-do ; 

So help me God, therby schal he not wynne, 

But empte his purs, and make his wittes thynne. 
And whan he, thurgh his madnes and folye, 12670 
Hath lost his owne good in jeupardie, 
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Thaa he exciteth other men Iherto, 

To leese her good as he himself hath do. 

For unto schrewes joy it is and ese 
To have here felawes in. peyne and desese. 

Thus was I oones lemed of a clerk ; 

Of that no charge ; I wol speke of oure weik. 

Whan we hen ther as we schul exercise 
Oure elvyssh craft, we seme wonder wyse, 

Oure termes hen so clergeal and queynte. 

I hlowe the fiiyr til that myn herte feynte. 

What sehulde I telle edh proporeioun 
Of thinges which that we werke up and doun, 

As on fyve or six ounces, may wel be, 

Of silTer, or som other quantite ? 

And hesy me to telle yow the names, 

As oipiment, brent hones, yren squames. 

That into poudre grounden hen fol smal ? 

And in an erthen pot how put is al, 

And salt y-put in, and also paupere, 12000 

Bifom these poudres that I speke of heere, 

And wel i-eovered with a lamp of glas ? 

And of moche other thing what that ther was ? 

And of the pot and glas enlutyng. 

That of the aier mighte passe no thing? 

And of the esy fiiyr, and smert also. 

Which that was maad ? and of the care and wo, 

That we hadde in oure matiers suhlymynge, 

12694— poi and glas, This is the reading of the Horleian and Lans. 
downe MSS. Tyrwhitt reads, poiies and glasses engkting, which seems 
to impro^ the metre. 
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And in amalgamyii^e, and calcenynge 
Of quyksilver, y-elept mercuiy crude ? 12700 

For aHe cure sleigttes m can nought conclude. 

Oure orpiment, and sublyment mercurie, 

Cure grounde litarge eek on the por&rye, 

Of ech of these of ounces a eertap 
Nat helpeth us, oure labour is in rap. 

Ne eek oure spirites ascendoun, 

Ne eek oure matiers that Ip al fix adoun, 

Mowe in oure wer'^g us no thing avayle; 

For lost is al oure labour and travayle, 

And al the cost on twenty devel way i37io 

Is lost also, which we upon it lay. 

Ther is also fol many another thing, 

That is to oure craft appertenpg. 

Though I by ordre hem here reherse ne can, 

Bycause that I am a lewed man, 

Yet wil I telle hem, as they come to mpde, 

Though I ne conne nought sette hem in her kpde : 
As bol armoniak, Terdegres, boras ; 

And sondry vessels maad of erthe and glas, 

Oure urinals and oure descensories, 13720 

Viols, croslets, and sublimatories, 

Concurbites, and alembikes eeke, 

And othere suche, deere y-nough a leeke, 

Nat needith it to rehersen hem alle ,* 

Watres rubifying, and boles galle, 

Arsnek, sal armoniak, and brimstoon. 


l%702^mUyment. The Lansd. MS., mth Tyrwhitt, reads sitUimcd. 
1^725— ruWi/ing. MS. Harl. reads rulisyng. 
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And herbes contbe I telle eek many oon, 

As egrimoigne, valirian, and Innarie, 

And other suche, if that me list to tarie ; 

Oure lampes breimyng bothe night and day, 

To biinge aboute oure craft if that w may ; 

Oure foumeys eek of calcinacioun, 

And of mtres albificacioun, 

Unslekked lym, salt, and glayre of an ey, 

Poudres dyvers, aissches, dong, pisse, and cley, 
Cered pketts, sal petre, vitriols ; 

And dyvers fuyres maad of woods and cole ; 

Salt tartre, alcaly, and salt preparat, 

And combust matieres, and coagulat ; 

Cley maad with hors or mannes her, and oyle 
Of tartre, alym, glas, berm, wort, and argoyle, 
Eesalgar, and oure matiers enbibing; 

And eek of oure matiers encorporing, 

And of oure silver citrinaeioun, 

Oure cemenlynge and fermentacioun, 

Oure yngottes, testes, and many thinges mo. 

I wol you teUe as was me taught also 
The fours spiritz, and the bodies seven 
By ordre, as ofte herd I my lord neven. 

The firste spirit quyksilver called is ; lawo 

The secound oipiment; the thridde i>wis 
Sal armoniae, and the ferthe bremstoon. 


12788— /oiimsjj. The MS. Hatl. appears to read founm; but MS. 
Lansd. reads fomys, which is adopted by Tyrwbit^ and scorns to be 
correct. 

1^734— saK. The LansdL MS., with Tjrwhitf:, reads okalh 
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The bodies seven, eek, lo hem heer anoon. 

Sol gold is, and Lima silver vre threpe ; 

Mars yren, Merouiie quyksilver we clepe : 
Satumus leed, and Jnbitnr is tyn, 

And Venus coper, by my feder kyn. 

“ This cursed craft who so wol exercise, 

He schal no good ban that may him suffise; 
For al the good he spendeth theraboute 
He lese schal, therof have I no doute. 

Who so that list oaten his folye, 

Let him come forth and leme multiplie : 

And every man that hath ought in his cofre. 
Let him appiere, and were a philosofre, 
Ascauns that craft is so light to lere. 

Nay, nay, God wot, al be he monk or frere, 
Prest or chanoun, or eny other wight. 

Though he sit at his book bothe day and night 
In lemyng of this elvysch nice lore, 

Al is in vayn, and parde moche more 
Is to leme a lewed man this subtilte ; 

Fy, spek not therof, for it wil not be. 

Al couthe he letterure, or couthe he noon, 

As in effect, he schal fynd it al oon ; 

For bothe tuo by my salvacioun 
Conoluden in multiplicacioiin 
I-liche wel, whan thay han al y-do ; 

This is to sayn, thay fe,yle bothe tuo. 

Yet forgat I to make rehersayle 
Of watres corosif, and of lymayle. 

And of bodyes molMcacioun, 


moo 


12770 


12780 
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And also of here enduracioun, 

Oyles abludoun, and metal fusible, 

To tellen al, wold passen eny bible 
That 0 wher is ; wherfore, as for the best, 

Of alle these names now wil I me rest >, 

For, as I trowe, I have yow told y-nowe 
To reyse a feend, al loke he never so rowe. 

A, nay, let be ; the philosophie stoon, 12790 

Elixir dept, we seohen fest eehoon. 

For had we him, than were we syker y-nough ; 

But unto God of heven I make avow. 

For al cure craft, whan we han al y-do, 

And al cure sleight, he wol not come us to. 

He hath i-made us spnde moohe good, 

For sorwe of which almost we wexen wood, 

But that good hope crepeth in cure herte. 

Supposing ever, though we sore smerte, 

To ben relieved by him after-ward. 12800 

Such supposing and hope is schaip and hard. 

I wame you wel it is to seken ever. 

That future temps hath made men dissevere, 

In trust therot from al that ever they hadde. 

Yet of that art thay conne noi^ht wexe sadde. 

For unto hem it is a bitter swete ; 

So semeth it; for nad thay but a scheete 
Which thay mighte wrappe hem in a-night, 

And a bak to walke inne by day-light, 

. They wolde hem selle, and spnden on this craft; i28io 

12809— Jafc. This is the reading of the Harl. and Lansd. MSS* 
Tyiwhitt reads hratt, which he interprets a coarse mantle* 
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Thay can nought stinte, til no thing be laft. 

And evermore, ¥her that ever they goon, 

Men may hem fciiowe by smel of bremstoon ; 

For al the wrld thay stynken as a goot ; 

Her savour is so rammyssch and so hoot, 

That though a man fro hem a myle be, 

The savour wol infecte him, trusteth me. 

Lo, thus by smellyng and by thred-bare array, 

If that men list, this folk they knows may. 

And if a man wol aske hem prively, 12820 

"Why thay ben clothed so unthriftily. 

Eight anoon thay wol rounen in his eere, 

And say, if that thay espied were. 

Men wold hem slee, bycause of here science: 

Lo, thus this folk bytrayen innocence. 

Passe over this, I go my tale unto. 

Er than the pot be on the fuyr y-do 
Of metals with a certeyn quantite, 

My lord hem tempreth, and no man but he ; 

(Now he' is goon, I dar say boldely) 12830 

For as men sap, he can doon craftily ; 

Algate I wot wel he hath such a name. 

And yet fill ofite he renneth in blame ; 

“ And wite ye how? M ofte it happeth so. 

The pot to-breketh, and farwel al is goo. 

These metals been of so gret violence, 

Ouie wtJles may not make hem resistence. 

But if thay were wrought of lym and stoon : 

Thay percen so, that thurgh the wal thay goon; 

And some of hem synken into the grounds, 12840 
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(Thus have we lost by tymes many a potmde), 

And some are skatered al the floor aboute ; 

Some lepe into the roof, withonten doute. 

Though thatthefeendnought in oure sight himschewe, 
I trowe that he with us be, that schrewe ; 

In helle, wher that he is lord and sire, 

Nis ther no more woo, ne anger, ne ire. 

Whan that oure pot is broke, as I have sayd, 

Every man chyt, and halt him evel apayde. 

Som sayd it was long on the fuyr-makyng ; 12850 

Some sayde nay, it was on the blowyng ; 

(Than was I ferd, for that was myn office), 

‘ Straw ! ’ quod the thridde, ‘ye been lewed and nyce, 
It was nought tempred as it oughte be.’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod the ferthe, ‘ stynt and herkne me ; 
ByoaiKe oure fiiyr was nought y-maad of beech, 

That is the cause, and other noon, so theech.’ 

I can not telle wheron it was long. 

But wel I woot gret stryf is us among. 

‘ What?’ quod my lord, ‘ther is no more to doono, i®®*!® 
Of these periles I wol be war eftsoone. 

I am right siker, that the pot was erased. 

Be as be may, be ye no thing amased. 

As usage is, let swoope the floor as switlie ; 

Pluk up your hertes and beth glad and blithe.’ 

The mullok on an heep i-swoped was. 

And on the floor y-cast a canevas. 

And al this muUoc in a syve i-throwe. 

And sifted, and y-plukked many a throwe. 

‘ Parde,’ quod oon, ‘ somwhat of oure metal 


13870 
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Yet is ther heer, thoi^h that we have nought aJ. 
And though this thing myshapped hath as now, 
Another tyme it may be wel y-now. 

Us moste putte oure good in adventure. 

A marchaunt, pai'de, may not ay endure, 

Trusteth me wel, in Lis prosperite ; 

Som lyme his good is drowned in the see, 

And som tyme cometh it sauf unto the londe.’ 

‘ Pees ! ’ quod my lord, ‘ the nexte lyme I wol fonde 
To bringe oure craft al in another plyte, 12880 
And but I do, sires, let me have the wyte : 

Ther was defeute in som what, wel I woot.’ 

Another sayde, the fuyr was over hoot 
But be it hoot or cold, I dar say thus. 

That we concluden evermor amys ; 

We Me of that which that we wolden have, 

And in oure madnesse evermore we rave. 

And whan we ben togideres everichon, 

Everiche man someth a Salamon. 

But al thing which that schineth as the gold, J2890 
Is nought gold, as that I have herd told ; 

Ne every appel that is fair at ye, 

Ne is not good, what so men clappe or crye. 

Bight so, lo, &reth it amonges us. 

He that semeth the wisest, by Jesus! 

Is most fool, whan it cometh to the preef ; 


12890 — as ihe gold> This proverb is taien directly from the Paralola 
of Alauus de Insolis, who expresses it thus in two Leonines,— 

Non teneas anrum totum quod splendat nt auinm, 

Nec pulchrum pomum quodlihet esse honnm. 

Q 
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And he that semeth trewest, is a theef. 

That sehul ye knowe, er that I fro yow Tvende, 

By that I of my tale hate maad an ende. 

“ Ther is a chanoun of religioun 12900 

Amonges us, wold infecte al a toun, 

Though it as gret were as was Ninive, 

Rome, Alisaundre, Troye, or other thre. 

His sleight and his infinite felsnesse 
Ther eouthe no man writen, as I gesse, 

Though that he mighte Ip'en a thousand yeer ; 

Of al this world of falsheed nys his peer, 

For in his termes he wol him so wynde, 

And speke his wordes in so sleygh a kynde. 

Whan he comune schal with eny wight, issio 
That he wil make him dote anoon right, 

But it a feend be, as him selren is. 

Ful many a man hath he bygiled er this, 

And wol, if that he lyre may a while ; 

And yet men lyde and goon ful many a myle 
Him for to seeke, and have his aqueintauncn, 

Nought knowyng of his Mse govemaunce. 

And if yow list to geve me audience, 

I wol it telle here in youi’e presence. 

But, worschipM chanouns religious, 18930 

Ne demeth not that I sclaundre youre hous. 

Although my tale of a chanoun be. 

Of every ordre som schrewe is, pardee : 

And God forbede that al a companye 
Schulde rewe a singular mannes folye. 

To sclaunder yow is no thing myn onlent, 
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But to correeten tiiat is mys I ment. 

TMs tale •was not oonly told for yow. 

But eet for other moo : ye ■woot wel how 
That among Oiistes apostles twelve 
Ther was no traytour but Judas him selve ; 
Than why schulde the remenaunt have a blame, 
That golteles were? by yow I say the same. 
Save oonly this, if ye wol herkene me, 

If any Judas in youre covent be, 

Eemewe him by ^e, I yow rede. 

If schame or los may causen eny drede. 

And beth no thing displesed, I you pray, 

But in this caas herkeneth what I say.” 


THE CHANOUNES YEMANSES TALE. 

In Londoun was a prest, an annueler, 12940 
That therin dwelled hadde many a yer, 

Which was so plesaunt and so servisable 
Unto the wyf, wher as he was at table, 


The Ghmomu Temnnee Tale, In a preceding tale^ Chaacer has 
touched upon the astrologers and practisers of “magiie natorer ; this, 
and perhaps some temporary occurrences, led him now to satirize bitterly 
another class who infected society at this period, the alchemists. The 
Chanonnes Yemannes Tale may desczibe an occuiience in Chaucer's 
rime, for the “multipliers" seem to hare been very busy decriring people 
at the end of the fourteenth and beginning of the fifteenth centuries ; and 
Tyrwlutt has pointed out as a curious coincidence, that an act was passed 
soon after the poet's death , 5 H, IV, c. iv, maMng it felony “ to multiplie 
gold or alver, or to use the art of mulriplicarion" 

13940 — an annueler, “ They were called annuellere$f not from their 
receiving a yearly stipend, as the Gloss, explains it, but from their being 
employed solely in ringing annuals^ or anniversary masseS) for the dead, 
without auy cure of souls. See the Stat. B6 Edw. Ill, c. viii, where the 

q3 



228 


THE OAKTEEBCET TALES. 


That sche wolde suffire him no thing for to pay 
For bord ne clothing, went he never so gay; 

And spending silver had he right y-nough : 

Therof no force ; I wol precede as now, 

And telle forth my tale of the chanoim, 

That brought this prest to confosioon. 

This false chanoun cam upon a day 
Unto the prestes chambre, wher he lay, 

Biseching him to lene him a certep 
Of gold, and he wold it him agep. 

“Lene me a mark," quod he, “ but dayes thre, 

And at my day I wil it quyte the. 

And if so be, that thou fynde me fills. 

Another day hong me up by the hals.” 

This prest him took a mark, and that as switlio. 

And this chanoun him thankid ofte sithe, 

And took his leve, and wente forth his wey ; isooo 
And atte thridde day brought his money, 

And to the prest he took his gold agap, 

Wherof this prest was wonder glad and fap. 

“ Certes,” quod he, “ no thing annoyeth me 
To lene a man a noble, or tuo, or thre, 

Or what thing were in my possessioun, 

Whan he so trewe is of condieioun, 

That in no wise he breke wol his day ; 


chapellem parochiek are distinguished iroiu others clmtpM amakif 
et d me dee almt nimt mtendanU. They were both to receive yearly 
stipends, but the former was allowed to take six marks, and the latter only 
five. Compare Stat. 3 H. V, St % c. 3, whore the stipend of the cha* 
pellHn pamhiel is raised to eight marks, and that of the chapeUein 
annueler (he is so named in the statute) to seren,”— 
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To such a man I can never say nay.” 12969 

“ What?” quod this chanoua, "schold I he untrewe? 
Nay, that we thing i-felien of the nem 
Trouthe is a thing that I wol ever kepe, 

Unto that day in which that I schal ci’epe 
Into my grave, and elles God forbede ! 

Bilieveth that as siker as your crede. 

God thank I, and in good lyme be it sayd, 

That ther was never man yet evel apayd 
For gold ne silver that he to me lent, 

Ne never felshed in myn hert I ment. 

And, sire,” quod he, “ now of my private, *2980 
Syn ye so goodlieh have be unto me. 

And kythed to me so gret gentflesce, 

Som what, to quyte with youre kyndenesse, 

I wil yow schewe, and if yow lust to lere 
I wil yow teche pleynly the manere, 

How I kan werken in philosophie. 

Takith good heed, ye schul seen wel at ye, 

That I wol doon a maystiy er I go.” 

“ Ye ?” quod the prest, “ ye, sire, and wol ye so ? 

Mary ! therof I pray yow hertily.” I2920 

“ At youre comaundement, sire, trewely,” 

Quod the chanoun, “ and elles God forbede ! ” 

Lo, how this theef couthe his servise beede. 

Ful soth it is that such profred servise 
Styoketh, as witnessen these olde wise ; 

And that fill soone I wol it verefye 
In this chanoun, roote of al treccherie. 

That evermor delit hath and gladnesse 



230 


THE CANTERBURY TALES. 


(Suet feendly thoughtes in his hert empresse) 

How Cristes poeple he may to meschief bringe. I8OOO 
God kepe us from his Ms dissimilynge. 

What wiste this prest with whom that he delte ? 

Ne of bis harm comyng he no thing felte. 

0 seely prest, 0 sely innocent, 

With coveytiae anoon thou schalt be blent; 

0 graceles, fill blynd is thy conceyt, 

No thing art thou war of the deceyt, 

Which that this fox i-schapen hath to the ; 

His wily wrenches y-wis thou maist not fie. 

Wherfor to go to the conclusioun, isoio 

That referreth to thy confiisioun, 

Unhappy man, anoon I wil me hie 
To tellen thin unwitte and % folye, 

And eek the Msnesse of that other wrecche, 

Als ferforth as my connyng wol strecohe. . 

This chanoun was my lord, ye wolde weene : 

Sire ost, in Mth, and by the heven queene, 

It was another chanoun, and not he, 

That can an hundred fold more subtilte. 

He hath bitrayed folkes many tyme ; I8020 

Of his falsnes it dullith me to lyme. 

Ever whan I speke of his Mshede, 

For schame of him my cheekes wexen I'eedc; 

Algates thay bygynne for to glowe, 

For reednes have I noon, right wel I kuowe. 

In my visage, for fumes diverse 
Of metals, which ye han me herd rehorse, 

Consumed and wasted han my reodnesso. 
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Now tak heed of this chaoouns cursednesse. 

“ Sire, ’’quod he totheprest, “let yourmangoon 
For quyksilver, that we it hadde anoon ; 

And let him bringe ounces tuo or thre; 

And whan he cometh, as £iste schul ye see 
A wonder thing, which ye saugh never er this." 

“ Sire,’’ quod the prest, “it schal be doon, i-wis." 

He bad his servaunt fecehe him his thinges, 

And he al redy was at his biddynges, 

And went him forth, and com anoon agayn 
With this quyksilver, schortly for to sayn. 

And took these ounces thre to the chaaouu ; 

And he it layde fairs and wel adoun, 

And bad the servaunt coles for to bringe, 

That he anoon mi^t go to his werkynge. 

The coles right anoon weren i-fett. 

And this chanoun took out a croselett 
Of his bosom, and schewed it the prest : 

“ This instrument,” quod he, “which that thou sest, 
Tak in thin bond, and put thiself therinne 
Of this quiksilver an unce, and her bygynne 
In the name of Crist to was a philosophre. w®®® 
Ther ben ful fewe, whiche that I wolde profre 
To schewe hem thus moche of my science : 

For ye schul seen heer by esperience, 

That this quiksUver I wol mortifye, 

Eight in youre sight anoon, withouten lye, 

And make it as good silver and as ip. 

As ther is any in youre purs or myn, 

Or elles wher; and make it malleable ; 
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Anil elles holdetib me fids and unable 
Amoi^es folk for ever to appeere. 

I have a ponder hear that cost me deere, 

Sohal make al good, for it is cause of al 
My eoimyiig, which that I you schewe schsd. 

Voydith youie man, and let him be theroute ; 

And schet the dore, whils we ben aboute 
Cure piivetee, that no man us aspie, 

Whiles we werken in this philosophie." 

Al, as he bad, fulfilled was iu dede. 

This ilke servaunt anoon right out yede, 

And his maister schitte the dore anoon, 13070 
And to here labour speedily thai goon. 

This prest, at this cureed chanouns biddyng. 

Upon the fiiyr anoon sette this thing, 

And blew the fuyr, and busied him ful fast ; 

And this chanoun into the croslet cast 
A puder, noot I wherof that it was 
I-maad, outher of chalk, onther of glas, 

Or som what elles, was nought worth a flye, 

To blynde with this prest ; and bad him hye 
These coles for to couohen al above isoso 

The croislet; for “ in tokenyng I the love," 

Quod this chanoun, “ thin oughne handes tuo 
Schal wirche al thing which that schal be do." 

“ Graunt mercy,” quod the prest, and was ful glad, 

And couchede coles as the chanoun bad. 


180«3-fooi. I havo TOntared to retaio lywliiU’s rending, vldcb 
b au^potM by tbe Lansdowae MS, The Hail. MS, roads, goU. 
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And whil he besy was, this feendly wrecohe, 

This Mse chanoun. (the foule feend him feeche!) 

Out of his bosom took a bechen cole, 

In which M subtilly was maad an hole, 

And therm put was of silver lymayle 18000 

An unce, and stopped was withoute feyle 
The hole with wex, to kepe the lymail in. 

And uuderstondith, that this Mse gyn 
Was not maad ther, but it was maad bifore ; 

And other thinges I sehal telle more 
Herafter-ward, which that he with him brought, 

Er he com there, to bigyle him he thought, 

And so he dede, er thay wente atwynne : 

Til he had tomed him, couthe he nought blynne. 

It dulleth me, whan that I of him speke ; I8100 

On his Mshede fayn wold I me wreke, 

If I wist how, but he is heer and there. 

He is so variant, he byt no where. 

But taketh heed now, sires, for Goddes love. 

He took his cole of which I spak above, 

And in his bond he bar it prively. 

And whiles the preste couched bysily 
The coles, as I tolde yow er this. 

This chanoun sayde, “ Ereend, ye doon amys; 

This is not couched as it oughte be, 1*010 

But soone I schal amenden it,” quod he. 

“ Now let me melle therwith but a while, 

Eor of yow have I pitee, by seint GQe ! 

Ye been r^ht hoot, I se wel how ye swete ; 

Have heer a cloth and wype away the wete." 
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And whiles that this prest him wyped haas, 

This chanonn took his cole, I schrewe his faas ! 

And layd it aboven on tiie myd-ward 
Of the croslet, and blew wel afterward, 

Til that the coles gonne fiiste brenne. 13120 

" Now geve us diinke," guod the chanoun thenne, 

“ Als swithe al schal be wel, I undertake. 

Sitte we doun, and let us meiy make.” 

And whan that the chanounes bechene cole 
Was brent, al the lymail out of the hole 
Into the crosselet anoon fel adoun; 

And so it moste needes by resoun, 

Sins it so even above couched was; 

But therof wist the prest no thing, alias ! 

He domed alle the colis i-liehe goods, lsii>o 

For of the sleight he no thii^ understood. 

And whan this alcamister saugh his tyme, 

“ Bys up, sire prest," quod he, “ and stonde by mo ; 

And for I wot wel ingot have ye noon, 

Goth, walHth forth, and biynge a chalk-stoou ; 

For I wol make it of the same schap, 

That is an ingold, if I may have Imp. 

And brings with you a bolle or a panue 

Ful of water, and ye sehul wel se thanno 

How that cure besynes schal happe and prove. JSMO 


18121 This line, as it stands in tihe Harl. MS , 

And whan the chanouns hechene cole, 
appears to be imperfect, although it is supported by the Lonsdowno MS. 
I have ventured to add the word that from Tyrwliitt, and to insert 
Ihe e in ohanoum, which had probably slipped out by the iuadvortonce 
of a scribe. 
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And yit, for ye schul have no mysbileeve 
Ne vfrong conceyt of me in youre absence, 

I ne wol nought ben out of youre presence, 

But go TOth you, and come with you agayn.” 
The chambur dore, schordy for to sayn, 

Thay opened and schette, and wente here weye. 
And forth with hem they caryed the keye, 

And comen agayn withouten eny delay. 

What schuld I taay al the longe day? 

He took the chalk, and sehop it in the wise 
Of an ingot, as I schal yow devyse ; 

I say, he took out of his oughne sleeve 
A teyne of silver (evel mot he cheeve !) 

Which that was but an unce of wight 
And taketh heed now of his cursed slight ; 

He schop his ingot in lengths and in brede 
Of this teyne, withouten eny drede. 

So sleighly, that the prest it noi^ht aspyde ; 
And in his sleeve agayn he gan it hyde ; 

And fro the fuyr he took up his mateere, 

And into the' ingot put it with mery cheere : 
And into the watir-vessel he it cast. 

Whan that him list, and bad this prest as fast, 

“ Loke what ther is ; put in thin bond and grope ; 
Thou fynde ther schalt silver, as I hope.” 

What devel of helle schold it elles be ? 


13146 — here weye. The Hail and Lansd. MSS. read, wcnte forik 
here weyCi wlich makes a redundancy in the measure ; the superfluous 
word appears to have been brought in here from the bogiiming of the 
next line* 
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SchaT}Tig of silver, silver is, parde ! 

He putte in Ms bond and tok up a teyne 
Of silver fyn, and glad in every veyne 
Was this prest, whan he saugh it was so. isiro 
“ Goddes blessyi^, and his modres also, 

And alle halwes, have ye, sire chanoun !” 

Seyde this prest, and I her malisoun ; 

“ But, and ye vouche sauf to teche me 
This nobil craft and this subtilite, 

I wil be youre in al that ever I may.” 

Quod this chanoun, “ Tet wol I make assay 
The secound tyme, that ye mow taken heede, 

And ben expert of this, and in your neede 
Another day assay in myn absence 13180 

This dicipline, and this crafty science. 

Let take another unce," quod he tho, 

“ Of quyksflver, withouten wordes mo. 

And do therwith as ye have doon er this 
With that other, which that now silver is." 

The prest him busyeth in al that he can 
To doon as this chanoun, this cursed man, 

Oomaunded him, and faste blew the fuyr. 

For to come to theffect of his desyr. 

And this chanoun right in the mene while 131®0 
Al redy was this prest eft to bygile. 

And for a countenaunce in his bond bar 


13180—flwfly. The HaiI. MS. suhslitutce yow sflf, vvliioli mokes on 
uniuteDigible sentence, without a terb. llio kusd. MS. omiU the 
word, and makes the line hnpeiiect in measure as well os gruniinatical 
construction, 
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An holow stikke (tak keep and be war), 

In thende of which an unce and no more 
Of silver lymail put was, as bifore 
Was in his cole, and stopped with wex wel 
For to kepe in his limail every del. 

And whil the prest was ia his bespesse. 

This chanoun with bis stikke gan him dresse 
To him anoon, and his ponder cast in, 1*200 

As he dede er, (the devel out of his skyn 
Him tome, I pray to God, for his felshede ! 

For he was ever fels in worde and deede). 

And with this stikke above the croslet. 

That was ordeped with that Mae get. 

He slyred the coles, til relente gan 
The wex agap the fup, as every man. 

But it a fool be, woot wel it moot neede 
And al that in the hole was out yede, 

And into the croslet hastily it fel, 1*21* 

Now, good sires, what wol ye bet than wel ? 

Whan that this prest thus was begiled agap, 
Suppospg not but trouthe, soth to sayn, 

He was so glad, that I can nought expresse 
In no maner his myrthe and his gladnesse. 

And to the chanoun he profred eft soone 
Body and good. “ Te,” quod the chanoun, “ soone. 
Though pore I be, crafty thou sehalt me fynde : 


13203 — viordi. Tbi^ vMch is the reading of the Lansd. MS., is 
perhaps hettsr than that of the EarL MS., oth, lyrarhitt has thought. 

13204— a6(W. So Tjrwhitt and the Lansd. MS., apparently the correct 
reading. The Earl. MS. reads alone. 
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I wame the, yet is ther more byhynde. 

Is ther any coper her withinne ?” quod he. lasio 
“ Ye, sir,” quod this prest, “ I trowe ther be. 

EUes go bye som, and that as smthe.” 

“ Now goods sire, go forth thy way and hy the.” 

He went his way, and with this coper cam ; 
ind this chanouu it in his hondes nam. 

And of that coper weyed out but an ounce. 

A1 to simple is my tonge to pronounce, 

As minister of my witt, the doublenesse 
Of this chanoun, roote of al cursednesse. 

He semed frendly to hem that knew him nought, issso 
But he was fendly bothe in werk and thought. 

It werieth me to telle of his falsnesse ; 

And natheles yit wol I it expresse, 

To that entent men may be war therby, 

And for noon other cause trewely. 

He put this unoe of coper in the croslek 
And on the ftiyr als swithe he hath it set, 

And cast in puder, and made the prest to blowe, 

And in his worching for to stoupe lowe, 

Ashededeer, andalnasbutajape; 13*40 

Eight as him list the prest he made his ape. 

And afterward in the ingot he it cast, 

And in the panne putto it atte last 
Of water, and in he put his owns bond. 

And in his sleeve, as ye byfom-hond 


1^^38—08 minister of my mil X retain this reading from Tyrwhitt, 
as apparently fomishing the best meaning. MS. Harl. reads, the minUUr 
and of hie the reading of the Lansd. MS. is, Me monetre and hkwitte, 
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Herde me telle, he had a silver teyne ; 

He sleyghly took it out, this cursed heyue, 
(Unwitynge this prest of his Mse craft). 

And in the pannes botme he hath it laft; 

And in the \Yater rumbleth to and fro. 18250 

And wonder prively took up also 

The coper teyne, (nought knowyng this prest) 

And hidde it, and hent him by the brest, 

And to him spak, and thus sayde in his game ; 

“ Stoupeth adoun ! by God, ye ben to blame ; 

Helpeth me now, as I dede yow whil er ; 

Put in your bond, and loke what is ther.” 

This prest took up this silver teyne anoon. 

And thanne sayde the chanoun, let us goon 

With these threteyneswhiehethatwehanwrought,i8260 

To som goldsmyth, and wite if it be ought. 

For by my faith I nolde, for myn hood, 

But if they were silver fyn and good, 

And that as swithe proved schal it be.” 

Unto the goldsmith with these teynes thre 
Thay went, and putte these teynes in assay 
To fuyr and hammer : might no man say nay, 

But that thay were as hem oughte be. 

This sotted prest, who was gladder than he ? 

Was never brid gladder agayn the day ; 1*870 

Ne nightyngale in the sesoun of May 
Was never noon, that liste better to synge; 

Ne lady lustier in carolynge ; 

Or for to Speke of love and wommanhede, 

Ne knyght in armes doon an hardy deede 
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To stonde in grace of his lady deere, 

Than hadde this prest this craft for to lere ; 

And to the chanoon thus he spak and sejde : 

“ lor the love of God, that for us alle deyde, 

And as I may deserve it unto yow, 

What schal this receyt coste? telleth now." 

“ By cure lady,” quod the chanoun, “it is deere, 

I wame yow wel, for, save I and a freere. 

In Engelond ther can no man it make.” 

“ No fors,” quoth he ; “ now, sire, for Goddes sake. 
What schal I paye? telleth me, I pray.” 

“ I-wis," quod he, “ it is fol dere I say. 

Sire, at a word, if that ye lust it have, 

Te schul pay fourty pound, so God me save ; 

And nere the frendsohipe that ye dede er this 18290 
To me, ye schulde paye more i-wys.” 

This prest the somme of fourty pound anoon 
Of nohles fette, and tooke hem everychoon 
To this chanoun, for this ilk receyt. 

A1 his werkyng nas but fraude and deceyt. 

“ Sire prest,” he seyde, “ I kepe have no loos 
Of my craft, for I wold it kept were cloos ; 

And as ye loveth me, kepeth it eecr6. 

For and men knewe al my sotilte. 

By God, men woldeu have so gret envye i*80O 
To me, hycause of my philosophie, 

I schulde be deed, ther were noon other weye.” 

“ God it forbede,” quoth the prest, “what seye. 


13283— /or, save. The HarL MS, roads, /or, sire, which is evidently 
an error: the Lansd. MS, has, hot, save, and TyTwhitfc,t/m^ save. 
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Yet had I lerer spenden al the good 
Which that I have, (and elles wax I wood) 

Than that ye scholde Me in such meschief,” 

“ For your good wil, sir, have ye right good preef," 
Quoth the chanoun, “ and far wel, graunt mercy." 

He went his way, and never the prest him sey 
After this day ; and whan that this prest seholde 18810 
Maken assay, at such lyme as he wolde, 

Of this receyt, fer wel, it wold not be. 

Lo, thus hjjaped and hygilt was he : 

Thus maketh he his introduccioun 
To brings folk lo here destruccioun. 

Considereth, sires, how that in ech astaat 
Bitwise men and gold ther is debaat, 

So ferforth that unnethe ther is noon. 

This multiplying blent so many oon, 

That in good faith I trowe that it be I888O 

The cause grettest of swich scarset^. 

PhUosophres speken so misljly 

In this craft, that men conne not come therby. 

For any witt that men ban now on dayes. 

They may wel chiteren, as doon these jayes, 

And in here termes sette lust and peyne. 

But to her puipos schul thay never atteyne. 

A man may lightly leme, if he have ought, 

To multiplie, and bringe his good to nought. 

Lo, such a lucre is in this lusty game ; 1®8S0 

A mannas mirthe it wol tome into grame, 

And empte also grete and bevy purses, 

And make folk for to purchace curses 
Of hem, that ban her good therto i-lent. 

s 
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0 , fy! for schame, tihay that have be brent, 

Allas! canthaynotflethefuyreshete? 

Ye that it nsen, I rede ye it lete, 

Lest ye lesen al ; for bet than never is late : 

Never to thrive, ■were to long a date. 

Though ye proUe ay, ye schul it never fynde : 

Ye ben as holds as is Bayard the blynde, 

That blundreth forth, and peril casteth noon : 

He is as bold to renne agayn a stoon. 

As for to go bysides in the wey : 

So fare ye that multiplie, I sey. 

If that youre yghen can nought seen aright, 

Loke that youre laynde lafcke nought his sight. 

For though ye loke never so brode and stare, 

Ye schul nought Tvynne a mite on that chajSare, 

But wasten al, that thay may rape and renne. 1*35® 
Withdraws the fuyr, lest it to feste brenne ; 

Medleth no more with that art, I mene ; 

For gif ye doon, youre thrift is goon ful dene. 

And right as swithe I wol yow telle heere 
What philosophres sein in this mateere. 

Lo, thus saith Arnold of the Newe-toun, 

18341 — the Uynde. This appears to have been a very popular 
old proverb. A number of references illustrative of it will be found in 
Mr, Harwell’s Bidima^y of Archak and Provincial Words ; the following 
passage irom Gower’s Confess. Amntis is nearly parallel to Chaucer : — 
Ther is no God, ther is no lawe 
Of whom that he taheth eny hcdc; 

But as Bayarde the blynde stede, 

Tille he falle in the diche amidde, 

He goth ther no man wol him bidde. 
lS35(Mhay, The Lansd. MS. and Tyrwhitt read, ye. 

13356— Amald de Villeneuve (in Let. Be Villa Nova, or 
Villanoranua) a distinguished French physician and alchemist of tho 
fourteenth century, whose Boswrks PMkto^Jwrm was a text book for 
the alchemists of the following age. 
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As his Rosarie maketh mencioun, 

He saiih right thus, withoutea eny lye ; 

Ther aiay no man Mercury mortifye, 

But it he with his brother knowleching. isseo 
Lo, how that he, which that first sayd this thing, 

Of philosophres fader was, Hermes : 

He saith, how that the dragoun douteles 
He dyeth nought, but if that he be slayn 
With his brother. And that is for to sayn. 

By the dragoun. Mercury, and noon other, 

He understood, and brimstoon be his brother. 

That out of Sol and Luna were i-drawe, 

“ And therfore,” sayde he, “ take heed to my sawe: 

Let no man besy him this art to seche, 

But if that he thentencioun and speche 
Of philosophres understonde can; 

And if he do, he is a lewed man. 

For this sciens, and this cormyng,” quod he, 

“ Is of the Secre of secretz, parde.” 


13d61-^Zo. This word, which seems necessarj to the sense, is not 
£>(md either in MS. Harh or in MS. Lansd. 

13862— jfffimes. The treatise of the philosopher’s stone, ascribed to 
Hermes Trismegistos, was popular in the Middle Ages ; its author being 
supposed to haye been the founder of the Hermetic philosophy. 

18375 — Secri ofsecreti. “ He alludes to a treatise, entitled Secreta 
which was supposed to contain the sum of Aristotle’s instruc- 
tions to Alexander. See Fahiic. BihL Gr. v. ii, p. 167. It was very 
popular in the Middle Ages. ASgidius de Columns, a famous divine and 
bishop, about the latter end of the thirteenth century, hnilt upon it his booh 
De regimine principutrij of which our Occleve made a free translation in 
English verse, and addressed it to Henry V while prince of Wales. A 
part of Lydgate’s translation of the Secr^ Secretorum is printed in Ash- 
mole’s TheaL Chem. Brit. p. 397. He did not translate more than about 
half of it, being prevented by death. See MS. Sari 2251, and Tanner, 
Bih. BriU in v* Lydqatb. The greatestpart of the seventh booh of Gower’s 
Conf. Amant is taken iSrom this supposed work of Aristotle.”— 
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Also ther was a disciple of Plato, 

That on a tpie sayde his maister to, 

As his book Senior wil here witnesse, 

And this was his demaunde in sothfestnesse : 

‘ Tel me the name of tMlke prive stoon." 

And Plato answered unto him anoon : 

“ Take the stoon that titanos men name.” 

“ Which is that ?” quod he. “Magnasia is the same,” 
Sayde Plato. “ Te, sire, and is it thus ? 


What is magnasia, good sir, I you pray?” 

“ It is a water that is maad, I say, 

Of elementes foure,” quod Plato. 

“ Telle me the rote, good sire,” quod he tho, 

“ Of that water, if it be your wille,” issoo 

“ Nay, nay,” quod Plato, “certeyn that I nylle. 

The philosophres sworn were everichoon. 

That thay ne scholde discorere it unto noon, 

Ne in no hook it write in no manere ; 

For unto Crist it is so leef and deere. 

That he wil not that it discovered be. 

But wher it liketh to his deite , 

Man to enspire, and eek for to defends 
Whom that him liketh; lo, this is the ends.” 

Than thus conclude I, syn that God of hevene 

18078— Aw looli Senior^ The Earl, and Lansd. MSS. read Somer. 
observes on this passage, " The book alluded to is printed in 
tbe Tkeatrum Chmicum, toI, t, p. 219, under this title : ‘ Sei^oris 
Zadith fil Hamuelis tabula chymica,’ The story which Mows of 
Bate and his disciple, is (here told (p. 249), with some rariatious, of 
Salomon. ‘ Dixit Salomon rex, Recipe lapidem qui dicitnr ThUariof.-^ 
Dixit sapiens, Assigns mihi illuxa. Dixit, est corpus Dixit, 

Quid est mgnsiia f Respondit, Magnesia est aqua, comporita, &o/ " 
10389 ^rote. The Harl. MS. reads, mohe. 
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Ne wol not that the philosophres nevene, 

How that a man schal come unto this stoon, 

I rede as for the heste, let it gooru 
For who so maketh God his adversarie, 

As for to werke eny thing in contrarie 
Unto his wH, certes never schal he thrive, 
Though that he multiplie terme of al his Ijve. 
And ther a poynt; for ended is my tale. 

God send every trewe man boote of his bale ! 


THE DOCTOUEES PEOLOGE. 

[“Ye, let that passen,” quod oure hoste, “as now. 
Sire Doctour of Physike, I praye you, . i34ii 


The Docioum Trologe. MS- Harl., mth others of the best MSS., has 
no prologue to the tale of the Doctor of Physich. In two MSS. quoted 
by Tyrwhitt there is a mere colophon to the effect, Here endeth tJui 
Frankeleyns Tah^ and higinneth the Phisicieng Tale without a prohge. 
Other MSS have different prologues; that printed above is given by Tyr- 
whitt from one MS., but it is not much in Chaucer’s style ; the following, 
which is given in the Lansd. MS., is still less so : — 

“ Now trewly," quod oure oste, “ this a prati tale; 

For lltel merveile it is that thon lohest so pale, 

Sethen thou hast modeled with so mony thinges ; 

With bloweinge att the cole to melte bothe brochez and ringes, 
And other many jewels dar I undertake. 

And that thi lorde couthe os tel if we might him overtake. 

Hot lat lum go a devel waye, the compaigny is never the wers ; 
And al suche fols hailotes 1 sette not be bem a kers; 

Hot latt pas overe nowe al thes subtilitees, 

And some worth! man tel us summe veritees, 

As ye, worschipful maister of phisike, 

Tellith us somme tale that is a cronyke, 

That we may of yowe leren sum witte," 

Quod the nuuster of phisik, “ A tale that I finde writte 
In cronyke passed of olde tyme, 

Herkeneth, for I wil tel it yow in rime,” 
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Tel us a tale of som honest matere.” 

“ It schal be don, if that je wol it here,” 

Said this doctour, and his tale began anon. 

“ Nov, good men,” quod he, “ herkeneth everichon.”] 


THE TALE OF THE DOCTOB OF PH18IK. 

Theb vaa, as telleth Titos Lyvius, 

A knight, that cleped was Yirginius, 

Folfild of honours and of vorthines. 

And strong of frendes, and of gret riches. 

This knight a doughter hadde by Ms vyf, 1S420 
And never ne hadde he mo in al Ms lyf. 

Fair vas tMs mayde in excellent beaute 
Above every vight that men may se : 

For nature hath vith sovereyn diligence 
I-formed Hr in so gret excellence. 

As though sche voids say, “ Lo, I nature. 

Thus can I forme and peynte a creature. 

Whan that me lust; vho can me counterfete ? 
Pigmalion? nought, though he alvey forge and bete. 
Or grave, or peynte : for I dar vel sap, 1*480 
ApeUes, Zeuxis, schulde vrirche in vap, 


The Tale of the Doetor of Phietk It is hardly necessaiy to state that 
this tale is the common stoiy of Virgimns and his daughter, related, as 
here stated, by Livy, but a httle modified in its details to suit medieval 
notions. Chaucer seems to have follovrod chiefly the version of the story 
given in his favourite boot the Roman cfe h iJose, (vol. ii, p. 74 et seqq. 
ed. Meon.) and perhaps he had also iu his eye Gower, who gives tiie 
story of Virginias iu the seventh book of his Confmio Amantis, 

13430 — Highi a doughter. MSS. Harland Lansd. omit the first 
two words, and read the line, A doughter h hadde hy 1m wyf. 

1348] ^ApeUet, Zmite The Harl. and Lansd. MSS. read the names 
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Pther to grave, or paynte, or forge or bete, 

If thay presumed me to counterfete. 

For lie tliat is the former principal, 

Hath maad me his viker general 
To forme and peynte erthely creature 
Eight as me lust, al thing is in my cure 
Under the moone that may wane and waxe. 

And for my werke no thing wol I axe ; 

My lord and I ben fully at accord. 

I made hir to the worschip of my lord ; 

So do I alls myn other creatures, 

What colour that thay been, or what figures.” 

Thus semeth me that nature wolde say. 

This mayde was of age twelf yer and tway, 

In which that nature hath suche delite. 

For right as sche can peynte a lili white 

And rody a rose, right with such peynture 

Sche peynted hath this noble creature 

Er sche was bom, upon hir limes fre, 13450 

Wheras by right such colours schulde be : 

And Phebus deyed hadde hire tresses grete, 

I-lyk to the stremes of his homed hete. 

And if that excellent was hir beaute, 

A thousand fold more vertuous was sche. 

In hire ne lakketh no condicioun, 


conuptlj, Appollus^ Zephem. This reference to the painters of ajotiqirily 
as weU as most of the ideas relating to the personification and operations of 
nature, are taten from the Boman de la Eose, See voliii, p. 102,3. ed. Meon, 
13451. I have in this line adopted Tyrwhitt’s reading. The Harl 
MS. reads, Here al^ bright as mh colour schulde be. MS. Lansd, has 
the same reading. 
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That is to preyse, as by discreciom 
As wel in body as goost chaste was sohe : 

For which sohe floured in vi^nite, 

With afle humilite and abstinence, 

With alle attemperaunce and padence, 

With mesure eek of beryng of array. 

Discret sehe was in answeryng alway, 

Though sche were wis as Pallas, dai’ I sayn, 

Hir fecound eek fill wommanly and playn. 

Noon countrefeted termes hadde sche 
To seme wys ; but after hir degre 
Sche spak, and alle hire wordes more and lease 
Sounpg’ in vertu and in gentilesse, 

Schamefast sche was in maydenes schamfastnesse, 
Constant in hert, and ever in besynesse, 1*470 
To diyve hire out of idel slogardye. 

Bachus had of hir mouth no maistrye : 

For wyn and thought doon Venus encrece. 

As men in fuyr wil caste oyle or grece. 

And of hir oughne vertu unconstreigned, 

Sche hath fill ofte tyme hire seek y-feyned, 

For that sche wolde fleen the companye, 

Wher likly was to treten of folye, 

As is at festes, reveles, and at daunces, 1*480 
That ben occasiouns of daliauuces. 

Suche thinges maken children for to be 


18474-"W|/n and thought I have, retained wyn instead of wOkj 
wHch latter is the reading of the Hail and Lansd. MSS. Hie sense 
would seem to require, as Tyrwhitt coiyectures, ilouihe instead of thought 
hut this reading is not found in the MSS. The Lansd* M S. roads with 
l^hrtfi, yowtk, 
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To soone rype and bold, as men may se, 

WMch is fill perilous, and hath ben yore; 

For al to soone may sche leme lore 
Of holdenesse, whan sche is a wyf. 

And ye maystresses in youre olde lyf 
That lordes dov^htres han in govemaunce, 

Ne taketh of my word no displesaunce : 

Thinketh that ye ben set in govemynges 
Of lordes doughtres, oonly for tuo thinges; 

Outher for ye han kept your honeste. 

Other eUes for ye han falle in frelete, 

And knowe wel y-nough the olde daunce, 

And eonne forsake folly such meschaunce 
For eyermo: therfore, for Cristes sake, 

Kepeth wel tho that ye undertake. 

A theof of venisoun, that hath for-laft 
His licorousnesse, and al his theves craft, 

Can kepe a forest best of every man. 13500 

Now kepe hem wel, for and ye wil ye can : 

Loke wel, that ye unto no vice assent, 

Lest ye be dampned for your wikked entent. 

For who so doth, a traytour is certayn: 

And taketh keep of that that I sdial sayn ; 

Of al tresoun soverep pestilence 
Is, whan a wight hytrayeth innocence. 

Ye Mres, and ye modres eek also, 

Though ye. han children, be it oon or mo, 


13497. This line is given from the Harl. and Lansd. MSS*, instead of 
Tyrwhitts reading, To teche hem veriue loTce ihat ye ne slake. 

ISoOl— itejie km. The HarL MS. rends, hir, apparently incorrectly* 
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Youre is the charge of al her sufferaunce, issio 
Whiles thay be under your gOTemaunce. 

Beth war, that by ensample of youre lyvynge, 

Outher by necgligence in chastisynge, 

That thay ne periscbe : for I dar wel seye, 

If that thay doon, ye schul fill sore abeye. 

Under a sohepherd softe and necligent, 

The wolf hath many a schep and lamb to-rent. 
Sufficeth oon ensample now as here, 

For I moot tume agein to my matiere. 

This mayde, of which I telle my tale expresse, issao 
So kept hir self, hir neded no maystresse ; 

For in hir lyvyng maydens mighte rede, 

As in a book, every good word and dede, 

That longeth unto a mayden vertuous : 

Sche was so prudent and so bounteous. 

For which the feme outsprong on every syde 
Bothe of hir beaute and hir bounte wyde : 

That thurgh the lond thay praysed hir ilkoone. 

That lovede vertu, save envye alloone. 

That sory is of other mennes wele, 136S0 

And glad is of his sorwe and unhele. 

The doctor made this descripoioun. 

This mayde wente upon a day into the toun 
Toward the temple, with hir moder deoro, 

As is of yonge maydeues the manere. 


J8$10-^sufmunce. So the Hari. and Lansd. MSS, Tyrwhitt reads, 
smeance, 

1 858%-^The doctor, In the margin of a MS. quoted by Tyrwhitt this 
description of envy is ascribed to St Augustine, 
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Now was ther thaa a justice in the toun, 

That govemour was of that regioun. 

And so hifel, this juge his eyghen cast 
Upon this mayde, a-vysing Mr M fest, 

As sche cam forby ther the juge stood. ISMO 

Anoon his herte chaunged and his mood, 

So was he caught with beaute of this mayde, 

And to him self M prively he sayde, 

“ This mayde schal be myn for any man.” 

Anoon the feend into his herte ran, 

And taughte him sodeinly, that he by slighte 
This mayde to his purpos wynne mighte. 

For certes, by no fors, ne by no meede, 

Him thought he was not able for to speede ; 

For sche was strong of frendes, and eek sche 
Conformed was in such soyerape beaute, 

That wel he wist he might hir never Wynne, 

As for to make hir with hir body synne. 

For which with gret deliberacioun 
He sent after a clerk was in the toun. 

The which he knew for subtil and for bold. 

This juge unto the derk his t^e hath told 
In secre wyse, and made him to assure. 


13661 — conformed, , . . heaniS, This is the reading of the and 
Lands. MSS. Tyrwhitt reads confemed and hountS^’Mck seem to make 
a better sense. 

13557— dZfifJ!:. ThisisthereadmgoftheHaiLandLaiid8.MSS. Ip- 
whitt, who gives the reading cherl, says he took it from “ the best MSS. 
and Ed. Ca. 2. The common Editt, have client. In the Bm. de h B, 
where this story is told, ver. 5815—5894, Claudins is called of 
Appins : and accordingly Chaucer a little lower, ver. 12204, calls him 
* senant— unto — Appius.' ” Clerk seems the better reading, as a clterl 
-would hardly possess thrals or bondsmen. 
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He sehulde telle it to no creature; 

And if he dede he sehulde lese his heed. 

Whan that assented was this cursed reed, 

G-lad was the juge, and made him gret cheere, 

And gaf him giftes precious and deere. 

Whan schapen was al this conspiracye 
Pro pojut to poynt, how that his leccherie 
Paifonned scholde he iiil suhtilly, 

As ye schul here after-ward openly, 

Horn goth this clerk, that highte Claudius. 

This false juge, that highte Apius, — 

(So was his name, for it is no fehle, 13570 

But knowen for a storial thing notable; 

The sentence of it soth is out of doute)— 

This Mse jugge goth now fast about® 

To hasten his delit al that he may. 

And so bifel, soone after on a day 
This fidse juge, as telleth us the story. 

As he was wont, sat iu his consistory. 

And gaf his domes upon sondiy caas ; 

This false clerk com forth a ful good paas. 

And saide: “ Lord, if that it be your wille, 13580 
As doth me right upon this pitous bille, 

In which I pleyne upon Yirginius. 

And if he wile seyn it is nought thus, 

I wil it prove, and fynde good witnesse. 

That soth is that my bille wol expresse.” 

The juge answerd; “ Of this iu his absence 


Let do him calle, and I wol gladly hiore; 
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Thou sehalt have alle right, and no ■wrong heere.” 
Virginius com to wite the jugges wille, 13«90 

And right anoon was red this cursed bille; 

The sentence of it -was as ye schul heere. 

“To yow, my lord sire Apius so deere, 

Scheweth youre pore servaunt Claudius, 

How that a knight called Virginius, 

Ageins the la'we, agens alle equyt5, 

Holdeth, expresse ageinst the wille of me. 

My servaunt, which that my thral is by right. 

Which firo myn hous was stolen on a night 
Whiles sche was M yong, that wol I preve 
By witnesse, lord, so that ye yow not greve ; 

Sche is nought his doughter, what so he say. 
Wheifore to yow, my lord the jugge, I pray, 

Yelde me my thralle, if that it be your wille.” 

Lo, this was al the sentence of the bille. 

Viginius gan upon the clerk byholde: 

But hastily, er he his tale tolde, 

And wolde have proved it, as schold a knight. 

And eek by witnessyng of many a w^ht, 

That al was Ms that sayde his adversarie, tseio 
This cursed ji^e wold no longer tarye, 

Ne heere a word more of Virginius, 

But gaf his jugement, and saide thus : 

‘ I deme anoon this clerk his servaunt have. 

Thou sehalt no lenger in ■pim hous hir save. 

Go bringe hir forth, and put hir in oure warde. 


18615— So MS. Lansd ; MS. HarL yeads Aaw. 
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Tliis clerk sekal have his thral; thus I awarde.” 

And whan this worthy knight Virginius, 
Thuigh thassent of this juge Apius, 


Unto the juge, in lecchery to lyven, 

He goth Mm horn, and sette him iu his halle, 
And leet anoon Ms deere doughter ealle : 

And with a &ce deed as aisshen colde, 


With fadres pite stiking thorugh Ms berte, 

A1 wolde he from his purpos not converte. 

" Doughter," quod he, " Virginia by name, 

Ther ben tuo weyes, eyther deth or schame. 

That thou most suffre, alias that I was bore ! 13*30 
For never thou deservedest wherfore 
To deyen with a swerd or with a knyf. 


WMch I have fostred up with such plesaunce, 

That thou nere never oute of my remembraunce : 

0 doughter, wMch that art my lasts wo. 

And in this lif my lasts joye also, 

0 gemme of chastite in pamence 

Tak thou thy deth, for this is my sentence ; 

For love and not for hate thou must be deed, i**40 


18640— J’or love. Mom, de la H. rol u, p. 77. 

Car Upar amrs, sm kaine, 
A sa belle fiUe 
Taatost a la teste eopie^ 
Mpvd&aiijugepimniie 


Le comina&da taatost h prendre, etc. 


See beloT; v. 18670—8. 
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My pitous hond mot smyten of thin heed. 

Allas that ever Apius the say! 

Thus hath he Msly jugged the to day," 

And told hir al the caas, as ye hifore 
Han herd, it nedeth nought to telle it more. 

“ Mercy, deere fader,” quod this mayde. 

And Tvith that word sche bothe hir armes layde 
Ahoute his netke, as sche was want to doo, 

(The teeres brast out of hir eyghen tuo), 

And sayde ; “ Goode feder, schal I dye ? 186S0 

Is ther no grace ? is ther no remedye ?" 

“ No, certeyn, deere doughter myn,” quod he. 

“ Than geve me leva, fader myn,” quod sche, 

“ My deth for to compleyne a litel space : 

For pardy Jepte gaf his doughter grace 
For to compleyne, er he hir slough, alias ! 

And God it woot, no thing was hir trespas. 

But that sche ran hir fader first to se. 

To welcome him with gret solempnite.” 

And with that word aswoun sche fel anoon, weeo 
And after, whan hir swownyng was agoon, 

Sche riseth up, and to hir fader sayde : 

“ Blessed be God, that I schal deye a mayde. 

Geve me my deth, er that I have a schame. 

Do with your child your wille, a goddes name !” 

And with that word sche prayed him fid offce, 

That with his swerd he schulde smyte hir sofle ; 


IS^dS-^epte. The Hail, and Lansd. MSS read, This lefer- 
ence to Jephtha's daughter is one of the anachronisms so common in the 
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And wilih that word on swoune dovm sche fel. 

Sir Mer, mth M sorwM hert and fel, 

Hir heed d smoot, and by the top it hente, 13670 
And to the juge bigan it to presente, 

As he sat in his doom in condstory. 

And whan the juge it say, as saith the story, 

He bad to take him, and honge him &ste. 

But right anoon alle the poeple in thraste 
To saye the knight, for routhe and for pite. 

For knowen was the fals ini^uita 

The poeple anoon had suspect in this thing, 

By maner of this clerkes chalengyng, 

That it was by thassent of Apius ; 13680 

That wiste wel that he was leccherous. 

For which unto this Apius thay goon. 

And casten him in piisoun right anoon, 

Wher as he slough him self; and Claudius, 

That servaunt was unto this Apius, 

Was demed for to honge upon a tree ; 

But Virginias of his grete pitd 
Prayde for him, that Jje 'Wfi exiled. 

And elles certes he had ben bigiled : 

The remenaunt were anhanged, more and Icsse, 18«90 
That were consented to this cursednesse. 

Her may men se how synne hath his merite : 

Be wax, for no man woot how God wol smyte 
in no degr6, ne in which maner wise 
The worm of conscience wol agrise 
Of wicked lyf, though it so piyre be. 

That no man woot of it but God and he : 
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Whether that he be lewed man or lered, 
He not how soone that he may be afered. 
Therfore I rede yow this coimseil taie, 
Forsakith synne, er synne yow forsake. 


THE PROLOGE OF THE PAEROXER. 

OwEE ost gan swere as he were wood ; 

“ Harrow!” quod he, “by nayles and by blood ! 
This was a cursed thef, a fills justice. 

As schendful deth, as herte can devise, 

So felle upon his body and his boones ! 

The devel I bykenne him al at oones ! 

Allas ! to deere boughte sche Mr beaute. 
Wherfore I say, that alle men may se. 

That giftes of fortune or of nature 
Ben cause of deth of many a creature. 

Hir beatte was Inr deth, I dar wel sayn ; 
Allas ! so pitously as sche was slayn ! 

[Of bothe giftes, that I speke of now, 

Men ban ful often more for harm than prow.] 
“ But trewely, myn owne maister deere, 
This was a pitous tale for to heere : 

But natheles, pas over, this is no fois. 

I pray to God to save thi gentil corps, 


1$706 — falkt etc. Instead of tMs and the following line, Tyrwldtt 
reads:— 

Come to thise juges and hir advocas. 

Algate this selj znaide is slain, alas! 

1S7U,5. These two lines are omitted in the Hail MS., and they seem 
superfluous. Tyrwhitt has made them up from more than one MS. 


S 
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And eek tliyn urinals, and thy jordanes, 1S720 
Thyn Tpooas, and eek thy Galianes, 

And every hoist fill of thi letuaiie, 

God hlesse hem and onre lady seinte Marie ! 

So mot I then, thou art a propre man, 

And y-lik a prelat, hy seint Eunyan. 

Sayde I not vvel ? can I not speke in terme ? 

But wel I woot, thou dost myn herte erme, 

I have almost y-caught a cai'diade : 

By corpus boones, but I have triacle, 

Other elles a draught of moyst and corny ale, 

Other but I Mere anoon a mery tale, 

Myn hert is brost for pite of that mayde. 

Thow pardoner, thou helamy,” he sayde, 

“ Tel us a tale, for thou canst many oon.” 

“ It schal be doon,” quod he, “and that anoon. 

But first,” quod he, “ her at this ale-stake 
I ^1 both drynke and byten on a calte.” 

But right anoon the gentils gan to crie, 

“ Nay, let him tellen us no ribaudye. 

Tel us som moral tMng, that we may leere.” wwo 
“ Gladly,” quod he, and sayde as ye schal heore. 

“ But in the cuppe wil I me bethinke 
Upon som honest tale, whil I drinke.”— 

“Lordyngs,” quod he, “in chirche whan I precho, 

187^,1 These two lines are also omitted in the Harl. MS., but they 
seem necessaiy for the sense, and are given here from tho Lansd MS, For 
the explanation of the last of these two lines see tlie note on L 488. 

18741,2, Instead of these two lines, T^whitt and the lansd. MS. 
have, 

Som wit, and thanne wol we gladly here. 

I grannte y-wis, quod he, but I must tbinke. 
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I pejne me to have an hauteyn speche, 

And i-yng it out, as lowd as doth a belle, 

For I can al by rote that I telle. 

My teeme is alway oon, and ever was : 

Badix malormi est eupiditas. 

“ First I pronoimce whennes that I come, 

And thanne my buUes schewe I alle and some : 

Oure liege lordes seal upn my patent, 

That schewe I first my body to warent. 

That no man be so hardy, prest ne clerk. 

Me to destourbe of Cristes holy werk. 

And after that than tel I forth my tales. 

BuUes of popes, sard of cardynales, 

Of patriarkes, and of bisshops, I schewe, 

And in Lalyn speke I wordes fewe 

To savore with my predicacioun, 13760 

And for to stere men to devocioun. 

Thanne schewe I forth my longe oristal stoones, 
I-crammed ful of cloutes and of boones, 

Keliks thay ben, as wene thei echoon. 

Than have I in latoun a schulder boon, 

Which that was of an holy Jewes scheep. 

Good men,” say I, “ tak of my wordes keep : 

If that this boon be waische m eny weUe, 

If cow, or calf, or scheep, or ose sweUe, 

That eny worm hath ete, or worm i-stonge, 

Tak water of that weUe, and waisoh his tonge, 


18749 — radix mahrum. The Earl, and Lansd. MSS. have radix 
omnium but the word omnium seematobercdundaut, and spoils 

the metre. 

s2 
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And it is hool asoon : and forthennore 
Of pokkes, and of scakbe, and every sore, 

Sohal every scheep ke hool, that of this welle 
Drynketh a draught; tak heed eek what I telle. 

If that the goode man, that the heest oweth, 

Wol every wike, er that the cok him cxoweth, 
Fastynge, drynke of this weUe a draught, 

As thilke holy Jew oure eldres taught, 

His beestes and his stoor schal multiplie. t8780 
And, sires, also it kelith jalousie. 

For though a man be M in jalous rage. 

Let make with this water his potage. 

And never schal he more his wyf mystrist, 

Though he the soth of Mr defeute wist; 

Al hadde sche take prestes tuo or thi’e. 

Here is a meteyn eek, that ye may see : 

He that Ms honde put in tMs metayn, 

He schal have multiplyii^ of Ms grap. 

Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes, 

So that ye offre pans or elles grootes, 

And, men and wommen, oon tMng warne I yow ; 

If eny wight be in tMs chirche now. 

That hath doon synne orrible, that he 
Dar nought for schame of it schryven be : 

Or ony womman, be sche yong or old, 

That hath y>maad Mr housbond cokewold, 

Such folk schal have no power ne grace 
To ofiEre to my rdikes in this place. 


18781— ieJift. The Lanid. MS. has, with l^rwhitt, hckth, which is 
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And who so fint him out of suche blame, issoo 
Thay wol come up and ofi&re in Goddes name, 

And I assoile hem by the auctorite, 

"Which that by buUe was i-graunted me. 

“ By this gaude have I wonne every yeer 
An hundred mark, syn I was pardoner. 

I stonde lik a clerk in my pulpit, 

And whan the lowed poeple is doun i-set, 

I preehe so as ye have herd -before, 

And telle hem an hondred japes more. 

Than peyne I me to strecche forth my necke, 13810 
And est and west upon the poeple I bekke, 

As doth a dowfe, sytlyng on a beme : 

Myn hondes and my tonge goon so yeme, 

That it is joye to se my bu^esse. 

Of avarice and of such cursednesse 
Is al my preching, for to make hem fre 
To geve here pans, and namely unto me. 

For mp entent is nought but for to wyime, 

And no thing for coixeccioun of synne. 

1 rekke never when thay ben i-beiyed. 18820 

Though that here soules gon a blakeberyed. 

“ For certes many a predicacioun 
Cometh ofte tyme of evel entencionn; 

Som for plesauns of folk and flaterie. 

To ben avaunced by ypocrisie ; 

And som for veine gloir, and som for hate. 

For whan I dax not other weys debate, 

Than wil I stynge him with my tonge smerte 
In preching, so that he schal not asterte 
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To le di&med Msly, if that he 13830 

Hath trespast to my bretheren or to me. 

For though I telle not his propre name, 

Men schal wel knowe that it is the same 
By signes, and by other drcumstaunces. 

Thus quyt I folk, that doon us displesaunces : 

Thus put I out my renym under hiewe 
Of holynes, to seme holy and trewe. 

But sohortly myn entent I wol devyse, 

I preche no thing but of coveityse, 

Therfor my teem is yit, and ever was, isaio 

Badiai mdorum est cupiditas. 

“ Thus can I preche agayn the same vice 
Which that I use, and that is avarice. 

But though my self be gulty in tho spne. 

Tit can I make other folk to twynne 
From avarice, and soone to repent. 

But that is not my prmcipal entent ; 

I preche no thing but for coveitise. 

Of this matier it ought i-nough sufflse. 

“ Than telle I hem ensamples may oon 13850 
Of olde thinges longe tyme agoon. 

For lowed poeple loven tales olde ; 

Which thinges can thay wel report and holde. 

What ? trowe ye, whiles I may precho 
And Wynne gold and silver for I techo, 

That I wil lyve in povert wilfiilly ? 

Nay, nay, I thought it never trewoly. 

For I wol preche and begge in sondiy loudcs. 

I wil do no labour with myn hondcs. 



THE PABDOSERES TALE. 


m 


Ne make basketis and lyve therby, 18860 

Bycause I wil nought begge ydelly. 

I toI noon of thapostles counterfete : 

I ¥ol have money, woUe, ehese, and vrhete, 

A1 -were it geven of the prestes page, 

Or of the porest ^dow in a village, 

And schold hir children sterve for femyn. 

Nay, I wol drinke lieour of the ■wyn, 

And have a joly wenche in every toun. 

But herkneth, lordynges, in condusioun, 

Toure likyng is that I schal telle a tale. 18870 
Now have I dronk a draught of corny ale, 

By Grod, I hope I schal telle yow a thing, 

That schal by resoun be at your liking : 

For thoi^h my self be a M vicious man, 

A moral tale yit I yow telle can. 

Which I am wont to preche, for to wynne. 

Now hold your pees, my tale I wol byginne.” 


THE PAEDOKEEES TALE. 

In Flaundres whilom was a companye 
* Of yonge folkes, that haunted folye. 

As ryot, hasard, slywes, and tavemes ; 
Wher as with lutes, harpes, and gytemes, 


13864— page. The Lajisd. MS reads porest page^ which is the 
reading adopted by Tyrwhitt 

The Pardoneres Tale. This beaulifiil moral story appears to hare 
been tahen from a iabliau, now lost, but of which the outline is pre- 
served in the Cento NoveUe Aniiche, Nov, as well as the story 
itself by Chaucer. 
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Thaj dauDce and play at dees bothe day and night, 
And ete also, and diynk over her might; 

Thurgh which thay doon the devyl sacrifise 
Withinne the develes temple, in cursed wise. 


Her othes been so greet and so dampnable. 
That it is grisly for to hiere hem swere. 
Our blisful lordes body thay to-tere ; 


And ech of hem at otheres synne lough. 

And right anoon ther come tombesteris 
[Fetis and smale, and yonge fruitesteres. 

Singers with harpes, baudes, wafereres,] 

Whiche that ben verray develes offieeres. 

To kyndle and blows the fuyr of leccheric. 

That is anexid unto glotonye. 

The holy wiyt take I to my witnesse. 

That luxury is in wyn and dronkenesse. 

Lo, how that dronken Loth unkyndely 13»00 
Lay by his doughtres tuo unwityngly, 

So drank he was he niste what he wrought. 

Herodes, who so wel the stoiy sought, 

Wlian he of wyn was repleet at his fest, 


18889— fo-few. Th6 common oaths in the Middle Ages were Vy tlie 
different parts of God's body; and the popular preachers represented 
that proftne swearers tore Christ's body by their improcations, 

18893,4. These two lines arc omitted in the Harl MS. 

13898— holy wyt. MS. Harl. and others have in the margin the refer- 
ence, V Nolite inebriare rino, in guo est Inxnria. 

18900-dwnfen Lclk This transgression of Lot is one of the most 
JhTontite examples, in the modioral moralists, of the iU-consegnoucos of 
drunkenness. Compare Piert Ploughmm, L 513, H iciq. 
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Eight at his oughne table gaf his hest 
To sle the baptist Johan fol gilteles. 

Seneca seith a good word douteles : 

He saith he can no difference fynde 
Betuyx a man that is out of his mynde, 

And a man the which is dronielewe : 1S910 

But that woodnes, fallen in a sehrewe, 

Persevereth longer than doth drontenesse. 

0 glutonye, M of corsidnesse ; 

0 cause first of oure confusioun, 

0 original of oure dampnacioun. 

Til Crist had bought us with his blood agayn ! 
Loketh, how dere, sehoitly for to sayn, 

Abought was first this cursed felonye : 

Corupt was al this world for glotonye. 

Adam our fader, and his wyf also, 

Fro Paradys to labour and to wo 
Were dryven for that rice, it is no drede. 

For whils that Adam fested, as I rede, 

He was in Paradis, and whan th^t he 
Eet of the fruyt defendit of a tre. 

He was out cast to wo and into peyne. 

0 glotony, wel ought us on the pleyne ! 

0, wist a man how many maladyes 
Folwith of excesse and of glotonyes, 


13907— Seneca. " PeiliapB lie lei^ to Ixnxin. Extende in 
plures dies ilium ebrii habitom; susquid de furore dubitatis? nunc 
quoque non est minor sed brevior.*’— 

1 391 8— /eZoni/e- Tbo Lansd. MS. reads, with Tjrwhitt, ciZanic. 
18923 — that Adam, In the margin of MS. HarL is the quota- 
tion, Quamdiu jejnnavit Adam in Paradyso fuit, comedit et ejectus est; 
statim doiit uxorem, etc. It is irom Eieronynm contra Jovinianm^ 
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HewoHete iemoie mesurable iMso 

Of Ms Mete, attjiig at Ms table. 

Alias ! thescbrte tkote, the tendre mouth, 
Maietltikt 1st and West, aud North and South, 
ha erihe, i ■wati, in ayer, man to swynke, 

To get® s seljglotom mete and drynke. 

Of this rmier, 0 Poul, wel canstow trete. 

Mete mtovom'be, ai(Jwombe unto mete, 

ScM Grodiestroyenbothe, as Powel saith. 

Allas ! a. foal tbdng is it by my faith 

To say tlis wd, and fculer is the dede, 13940 

Wkn mei so iiyake of the whyt and rede, 

That of M ttrote he makith his piive 
Thor^ thille cursed supeifluite. 

Thapostil Tejymg saith ful pitously, 

Ther wa-lEli maay, of fl'hich you told have I, 

I say it 010^7 vepyng with pitous vois, 

Tky re enem js of Cristes croys : 

Ofi;vMclitfci.eeiid6 is <leth, wombe is her God 
0 woibe, o tely, o stjnkyng is tbi cod, 

PMfild of long and of corrupoioun ; 133S0 

Atejlhoiexde of ie foul is the soun. 

How gretccst and. labour is the to fynde ! 

These eoies ho? they stsiiap, and streyn, and grynde, 
And torne snhstaunee into accident, 

Tofulillethy lieoioas talent! 

IMt'—iCelmfiliteoiilte. Tie margin of the Harl. MS. has the quo- 
tatio!n,Elsc>7 othis eiveitoi escit, Dcas autem liunc ot illam Aestniet, otc. 

18944 — JTttfutili,. tilth, JPUtipp, iii, 18, 19, Multi enim ambulant, 
qaas mpe iiceiamrote (nnnc autem et liens Jico) inimicos craois 
Ciristi: quoauaTliv iDtexitiis,qao]nnaAeus venter ost. 
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Out of the harde boones gete thay 

The maiy, for thay caste nought away 

That may go thurgh the golet softs and soote : 

Of spieery and levys, barke and roote, 

Schal ben his sause maad to his delyt ismo 

To make him hare a newe appetit. 

But certes he that haunteth suche delices, 

Is deed ther, whiles that he lyveth in riees. 

A licorous thing is wyn, and dronkenesse 
Is M of stiyvyng and of wrecchednesse. 

0 dronke man, disfigured is thi face, 

Sour is thy breth, foul artow to embrace : 

And thurgh thi dronkenesse sowneth the soun, 

As though thou seydest ay, Sampsoun, Sampsoun: 
And yit, God wot, Sampson drank never wyn, iswo 
Thow fallist, as it were a stiked swyn : 

Thy tonge is lost, and al thin honest cure, 

For dronkenes is verray sepulture 
Of mannes witt and his discrecioun. 

In whom that drynk hath dominacioun, 

He can no counseil kepe, it is no drede. 

Ne keep yow from the white and from the rede, 

And namely fro the white wyn of Leepe, 


1S968— TyrwMtt has droiikm noge, which is perhaps the 
better reading. 

IWS^iohite wyn of Leepe. “ According to the geographers, Lepe 
was not fai from Cadiz. This wine, of whatever sort it may have be^> 
was probably much stronger than the Gascon wines, usually drunk in 
England. La Rochelle and Bordeaux, the two chief ports of Gascony, 
were both, in Chaucer’s time, part of the English dominions. Spanidi 
wines might also be more alluring upon account of their greater larily. 
Among the Orders of the Royal Household, in 1604, is the foRowing. 
(MS. Harl $93, fol 163) *Aud whereas, in tymes past, Spanish 
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That is to selle in Fleetstreet or in Ohepe. 

This \vyn of Spayne erepith subtily 1S980 

In other Tvynes growyng faste hy, 

Of which ther riseth such fumosit6, 

That whan a man hath dronke draughtes thre, 

And weneth that he be at horn in Chepe, 

He is in Spape, right at the toun of Lepe, 

Nought at the Kochel, ne at Burdeaux toun; 

And thanne wol thai say, Sampsoun, Sampsoun. 

But herken, lordpgs, o word, I you pray, 

That alle the soverap actes, dar I say, 

Of ■victories in the Olde Testament, 18860 

That thurgh the verray God omnipotent 
Were doon in abstinence and in prayere: 

Lokith the Bible, and ther ye may it hiere. 

Loke Atthila, the grete conquerour, 

Deyd in his sleep, with schame and dishonour, 
Bleedpg ay at his nose in dronkenesse : 

A captap schuld ay Ipe in sobrenesse. 

And over al this, avyse yow right wel, 

What was comaunded unto Lamuel ; 

Nought Samuel, but Lamuel say I. 14000 


wines, called sacie, were little or noe whit use iu our courto, and that 
in Jateryears, thoiighuot of ordinary allowance, it was tliouglit convenient, 
that noblemen, etc, might have a boiile or glass, etc. Wo luiderstanding 
that it is now used as common dTinl£e,etc., reduce the allowance to twelve 
gallons a day for the court, etc,’ ’’—TVnchtVt 
lZW>-FketstreeL So the Harl. MS. The Lousd. MS. roads FiiCke- 
9 ifete, which is the reading adopted by Tyrwhitt 
1 S993— /uere. The Lansd. M S, and Tyrwhitt have, lere, 

1 Attila died in jhe night sullbcated by an hmmorrage, 

brought on by a debauch, in the year 4d8, when ho was preparing for a 
new invasion of Italy. 
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Eedith the Bible, and fyadeth expresly 
Of ¥yn gevyng to hem that ban justice. 

No more of this, for it may wel suffice. 

And now that I hare spoke of glotonye, 

Now wil I yow defends hasardrye. 

Hasard is verray moder of lesynges, 

And of deceipt, and cursed forsweringes; 

Blaspheme of Crist, manslai^ht, and \mst also 
Of catel, and of tyme ; and forthermo 
It is reproef, and contrair of honour, MOW 

For to be halde a comun hasardour. 

And ever the heyer he is of astaat, 

The more is he holden desolaat. 

If that a prince use hasardiie, 

In alle governance and policie 
Ble is, as by comun opinioun, 

Holde the lasse in reputacioun. 

Stilbon, that was a wis embasitour, 

Was sent unto Corinthe with gret honour ■ 

Fro Lacidome, to make Mr aBiaunce : Moao 

And whan he cam, him happedeyjar ckaunce, 

That alle the grettest that were of that lond 
Playing atte hasard he hem fond. 


liOOl—Bedith tU Bible, See Prombt xsiii. 

14030 — Lewfome. The Lassdowne MS. leade Calidmye, and 
iTTwhitt adopts CaMm in his text, bnt be ohseryesin the note, “ John 
of Salisbmy, from whom our author probably took this stoiy and the 
snowing, calls him ChiUm. Poljcrat lib. i, c. S, Chilon Laoedsmonins, 
jngende societatis causa missus Corinthnm, duces et smiioies populi la- 
dentes invenit in alea. Infecto itague uegotio reTenus est, &e. Ac- 
cordingly in ver. 14030, MS. C. L reads very r^htly Lacedmye instead 
of Caliione, the common reading. Our author has beibte used Ltuaiomk 
for Lmiamen.’' 
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For wMch, as soone as it mights be, 

He stal him hoom agein to his contre, 

And saide ther: “I nyl nought lese my name, 

I nyl not take on me so gret diffiime, 

Yow for to allie unto noon hasardoirres. 

Sendeth som other mse embasitoures, 

For by my trouthe, me were lever dye, Hoso 

Than I yow scholde to hasardours allye. 

For ye, that ben so glorious in honoures, 

Schal not allie yow with Imsardoures, 

As by my wil, ne as by my trete.” 

This wise philosophre thus said he. 

Lo eek how that the king Demetrius 
The king of Parthes, as the book saith us. 

Sent him a pairs dees of gold in scorn. 

For he had used hasard ther to-fom : 

For which he hield his gloir and his renoun t-ioto 
At no valieu or reputacioun. 

Lordes may fynde other manor play 
Honest y-nough to dryve away the day. 

Now wol I speke of othes fids and greto 
A word or tuo, as other bookes entrele. 

Gret sweiing is a thing abhominable, 

And fals awering is more reprovable. 

The hyhe God forbad sweryng at al, 

Witnes on Mathew : but in special 

Of sweryng saith the holy Jereraye, W050 

Thou schalt say soth thin othes, and not lye ; 


14038^^xflr(?. This is Tyrwhitt’s reading, supported by Ihe Lansd. 
MS* which reads hatardry. The Harl. MS* roads tavern, wbicli doos not 
agree so well with the context. 
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And swere in doom, and eek in lightwisnes; 

But ydel sweiyng is a cureednes. 

Bihold and se, tier in the firste table 
Of hihe Goddes heste honurable, 

How that the secounde heste of him is this: 

Tak not in ydel my name or amys. 

Lo, rather he forbedith such sweryng, 

Than homicide, or many a corsed thing. 

I say that as by order thus it stondith ; 

This knoweth he that the hestes understondetb, 

How that Ihe second best of God is that. 

And forthermore, I wol the telle a plat, 

That vengance schal not parte fro his hous, 

That of his othes is outrageous. 

“ By Goddes precious hert, and by his nayles, 

And by the blood of Grist, that is in Hayles, 

Seven is my chaunce, and also cink and toy! 

By Goddes armes, and thou falsly play. 

This daggers schal thurgh thin herte goo !” 

14066— Aw nayles. Not Lis finger nails, but the nafls with which he 
was ndled to the cross. These were objects of superstitioii in the Middle 
Ages. Sir John MaundeTille, c. yii, says, “ And thereby in the welle is the 
place where the four nayles of onre Lord weren hldd ; for he had two in 
his hondes, and two in his feet ; and of on of those the emperour of 
Constantynoble made a hrydille to his hois, to berehlminbatayile ; and 
thoighfi vertne thereof he overcam his enemyes, dec.” He had st^ before, 
c. ii. that ** on of the nayles that Crist was naylled with on the cros,’* 
was at Constantynoble ; and on in Trance, in the Knges chapefle.” 

14067— Afood...tn Hayles. " The abbey of Hailes, in Gloucestershire, 
was founded by Richard long of the Romans, brother to Henry 111. 
This precious relicli, which was ^rwards ccanmonly called * the blood 
of Hailes,' was brought out of Germany by the son of Richard, Edmund, 
who bestowed a third part of it upon h^ father's abbey of Hailes, and 
some time after gave the other two parts to an abbey of his own 
foundation, at Ashrug, near Berihamsted. HoUinsh. v. ii. p. 376.'' 
—TymWt 
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This fruyt cometh of the bicchid booues tuo, 
Foiswering, ire, falsnes, homicide. 

Not? for the love of Crist that for us dyde, 

LeTith youre othis, bothe gret aud smale. 

But, sires, now wol I telle forth my tale. 

These riottoures thre, of which I telle, 

Longe erst than prime rong of eny belle, 

Were set hem in a tavern for to drynke: 

And as thay sat, thay herd a belle clinke 

Bifom a corps, was caned to the grave: iwso 

That oon of hem gan calle unto his knave, 

“ Go bet,” quoth he, “ aud aie redily, 

What corps is that, that passeth her forthby : 

And loke that thou report Ms name wel.” 

“ Sire,” quod he, “ but that nedeth never a del; 

It was me told er ye com heer tuo houres; 

He was, paidy, an old felaw of youres. 

And sodeiuly he was i-slayn to night ; 

For-dronk as he sat on Ms bench upright, 

Ther com a piive thef, men clepen Doth, Mn»o 
That in tMs contre al the pe^de sleth. 

And with his spere he smot Ms hert a-tuo, 

And went Ms way withoute wordes mo. 


14071— JwcAM loom. This is the general reading of tho manu- 
seriffs, and T^whitt acted unadvisedly in changing it to Ikehel, 
Sioeled lorn appears to have been not an imcommon term for dice: 
in the Towndey mystery of the Frociim Talentorm, where the 
execntewers ate deciding thdr right to Christ’s tnnic by Uwowing the 
dice, one of them (p. 341], who has lost, exclaims,— 

I was falsly hegylyd withe thiso bached Ivm, 

Ther cntsyd thay be! 
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H!e liatli a <ihousand slayn this pestilence. 

And, maister, er ye come in his presence, 

Me thinketh that it is fill necessarie, 

For to be -vrar of such an adversarie; 

Beth redy for to meete him evermore. 

Thus tar^hte me my dame, I say nomore.” 

“ By seinte Mary! " sayde this taverner, 

“ The child saith soth ; for he hath slayn this yeer. 
Hens over a myle, withinne a gret village, 

Bothe man and womman, child, and hpe, and page; 
I trowe his hahitacioun be there. 

To ben avysed gret msdom it wre, 

Er that he dede a man that dishonour.’’ 

“Ye, Goddis armes!” quod this ryottour, 

“ Is it such peril with him for to meete? 

I schal him seeke by way and eek by strete, 

I make avow to Goddis digue boones! 

Herkneth, felaws, we thre ben al oones: 

Let ech of us hold up his bond to other. 

And ech of us bycome otheres brother. 

And we wil slee this false traitour Deth: 

He schal be slayne, that so many sleeth, 

By Goddis dignete, er it be night!” 

Togideres han these thre here trouthes plight 
To lyve and deye ech of hem with other, 

As thoi^h he were his oughne swome brother. 


UlOS-Hind hyne. I liare inserted these two words, which are not 
in MSS. Harl. and Lansd, from Tyrwhitt; they appear necessary to 
complete <lie line. 

141 1 i—tworne. Tyrwhitt reads boren, bat he does not appear to haye 
been aware of the freqnency of this sworn fraternity in medieeal story. 

T 
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And up iM startyn, al dronke in this rage, wiao 
And forth tbai goon towdes that village, 

Of ■which the taverner hath spoke bifom, 

And many a grisly oth than han thay sworn, 

And Cristes blessed body thay to-rent ; 

Deth schal be deed, if that they may him hent. 

Eight as thay wolde have tomed over a style, 

Whan thai han goon nought My a myle. 

An old man and a pore ■with hem mette. 

This olde man ful mekely hem grette, 

And saide thus: “ Lordpges, God yow se!” liiso 

The proudest of the ryotoures thre 

Answerd agein, “What? carle, -with soiy grace. 

Why artow al for-wrapped save thi face? 

WM lyvest thou so longe in so gret age?” 

This olde man gan loke on his visage. 

And saide thus : “For that I can not fynde 
A man, though that I walke into Inde, 

Neither in dtd noon, ne in village. 

That wol chaunge his youthe for myn age; 

And therfore moot I have myn age stille mho 
A s longe tyme as it is Goddes wille. 

And deth, alias ! ne ■wU not have my lif. 

Thus walk I lik a resteles caytif. 

And on the ground, which is my modres gate, 

I knokke with my staf, erly and late. 

And saye, ‘Leeve moder, let me in. 

Lo, how I wane, fleisch, and blood, and skyn. 

Allas 1 whan schuk my boones ben at rest? 

Moder, with yow wil I chaunge my chest. 
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That in my ehamler longe tyme hath be, 

Ye, for an haire clout to wrap in me.‘ 

But yet to me sche wol not do that grace, 

For which fol pale and welkid is my feee. 

But, sires, to yow it is no curtesye 
To speke unto an old man vilonye, 

But he trespas in word or elles in dede. 

In holy writ ye may your self wel rede, 

Ap;ens an old man, hoor upon his hede. 

Ye schold arise: wherfor I yow rede, 

Ne doth unto an old man more harm now, 
Namore than ye wolde men dede to yow 
In age, if that ye may so long abyde. 

And Grod he with you, wherso ye go or lyde! 

I moot go tbider as I hate to goo." 

“Nay, olde cherl, by God! thou sehalt not so,” 
Sayde that other hasardour anoon; 

“ Thou partist nought so lightly, by seint Johan! 
Thou spak right now of tbilke traitour Deth, 
That in this centre alle oure frendes sleth; 
Have her my trouth, as thou art his aspye, 

Tel wher he is, or eUes thou sehalt dye. 

By God and by that holy sacrament! 

For sothly thou art oon of his assent 
To slen us yonge folk, thou false theef.” 

“ Now, sires, than if that yow be so leef 
To fynde Deth, tom up this croked way. 

For in that grove I laft him, by my fey! 

Under a tree, and ther he wil abyde; 

Ne for your host he nyl him no thing hyde. 

T 2 
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Se ye that ook? right ther ye schuhi him fynde. 

God save yovr, that bought agein maakynde, 

And yow amend.” Thus sayde this olde man, 

And everich of these riotoures ran, 

Til thay come to the tre, and ther thay foipde 
Of florins fp. of gold y-eoyned ronnde, 

Wei neygh a seven husshels, as hem thought. 

No lenger thanne after Deth thay sought; 

But ech of hem so glad was of that sight, 

For that the florens so faire were and bright. 

That doun thai sette hem by that precious hord. WWO 
The yongest of hem spak the firsts word. 

“ Bretheren,” quod he, “ take keep what I sohal say; 
My witte is gret, though that I bourde and play. 

This tresour hath fortune to us given 
In mirth and jolyte our lif to lyven. 

And lightly as it comth, so wil we spends. 

Ey, Goddis precious dignite! who wende 
To day, that we schuld have so fair a grace? 

But might this gold he caried fro this place 
Horn to myn hous, or ellis unto youres, M200 
(For wel I wot that this gold is nought oures). 

Than were we in heyh felicite. 

But trewely by day it may not be; 

Men wolde say that we were theves stronge. 

And for oure tresour doon us for to honge. 

This tresour moste caried be by night 
As wysly and as slely as it might. 


U186~aimiiimhelt. SoMSS. Hail.andLMsd. TTwliitt roads. 
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Wlerfore I rede, that cut among us alle 
We drawe, and let se ¥her the cut wil falle: 

And he that hath the cut, with herte hlithe M210 
Schal renne to the toun, and that ful swithe, 

And bring us bred and wyn M piively; 

And tuo of us schal kepe subtilly 
This tresour wel : and if he wil not tarie. 

Whan it is night, to wol this tresour caiie 
By oott assent, ther as us liketh best.” 

That oon of hem the cut brought in his fest, 

And bad hem drawe and loke wher it wil Me, 

And it fel on the yongest of hem alle: 

And forth toward the toun he went anoon. 

And al so soone as he was agoon, 

That oon of hem spak thus unto that other: 

“ Thow wost wel that thou art my swome brother, 

Thy profyt wol I telle the anoon. 

Thow wost wel that our felaw is agoon, 

And her is gold, and that ful gret plente, 

That schal departed be among us thi’e. 

But natheles, if 1 can schape it so, 

That it departed were bitwk us tuo. 

Had I not doon a frendes tom to the 
That other answerd : “ I not how that may be: 

He wot wel that the gold is with us tway. 

What schulde we than do? what schuld we say?” 

■■ Mial it to comMiir snjde tto ferst. Khrews, 

“ And I schal telle the in wordes fewe 
What we schul doon, and bringe it wel aboute.” 

“ I gxaunte,” quod that other, “ withoute doute, 
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That hy my trouthe I toI the nought bywray.” 

“ Now,” quod the first, “thouwost wel we ben tway. 
And two of us schuln strenger be than oon. 1^240 
Lok, whanne he is sett, thou right anoon 
Arys, as though thou woldest with him pleye ; 

And I sohal ryf him thurgh the sydes tweye, 

"Whils that thou sti’ogelest with him as in game. 

And with thi dagger loke thou do the same ; 

And than schal al the gold departed be. 

My dere firend, bitwise the and me: 

Than may we oure lustes al folfiUe, 

And play at dees right at our owne wille.” 

And thus accorded ben these schrewes twayn, 14250 
To sle the thridde, as ye herd me sayn. 

This yongest, which that wente to the toun, 

Ful fest in hert he roUith up and doun 
The beaute of the florins newe and bright; 

“ 0 Lord !” quod he, “ if so were that I might 
Haye al this gold unto my self alloone, 

Ther is no man that lyveth under the troono 
Of Grod, that schulde lyve so mery as I.” 

And atte last the feend oure enemy 

Put in his thought, that he schuld poysoun heye, 14260 

With which he mighte sle his felaws tweye. 

For why, the feend fond him in such lyvynge. 

That he had leve to sorwe him to brynge. 

For this witterly was his ful entent 
To slen hem bothe, and never to repent. 

And forth he goth, no lenger wold he taiy, 

Into the toun unto a potecary. 
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And prayde Iiini that he him wolde selle 
Som poysovm, that he migM his rattis quelle. 
And eefc ther was a poliat in his hawe, 

That, as he sayde, his capouns had i-slawe : 
And said he wold him wreke, if that he might, 
On vermyn, that destroyed him by night, 
Thapotecary answerd ; “ And thou schalt have 
A thing that, also God my soule save. 

In al this world ther nys no creature. 

That ete or dronk had of this confecture, 
Nought but die mountaunce of a com of whete, 
That he ne schuld his lif anoon for-lete ; 

Ye, sterve he schal, and that in lasse while. 
Than thou wilt goon a paas not but a myle ; 
The poysoun is so strong and violent.” 

This cursed man hath in his bond i-hent 
This poysoun in a box, and sins he ran 
Into the nexte stret unto a man. 

And borwed of him large hotels thre ; 

And in the two his pysoun poured he ; 

The thrid he keped dene for his diynke, 

For al the night he schop him for to swynke 
In caryit^ the gold out of that place. 

And whan this riotour, with sory grace, 

Hath flUid with wyn his grete hotels thre, 

To his felaws agein repaireth he. 

What nedith it therof to sermoun more ? 

For right as thay had cast his deth bifore, 
Bight so thay ban him slayn, and that anoon. 
And whan this was i-doon, thus spak that oon ; 


14370 


14380 


14390 
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“ Now let us drynk and sitte, and mate us meiy 
And siththen we wil his body bery." 

And afterward it happed him pm cos, wsoo 

To take the hotel ther the poysoun was, 

And drank, and gaf his felaw drink also, 

For which anon thay sterved bothe tuo. 

But certes I suppose that Avycen 
Wrot never in canoun, ne in non fen. 

Mo wonder sorwes of empoisonyng. 

Than hadde these wreeches tuo or here endyng, 

Thus endid been these homicides tuo, 


0 cursed synne fol of eursednesse ! itsio 

0 traytorous homicidy ! 0 wiktednesse ! 

0 glotony, luxurie, and hasaidrye ! 

Thou blasphemour of Grist with vilanye, 

And othes grete, of usage and of pride ! 

Allas ! mankynde, how may it bytyde. 

That to thy creatour, which that the wrought, 

And with his precious herte-blood the bought, 

Thou art so fals and so unkynde, alias ! 

“ Now, good men, God forgeve yow your trespas. 
And ware yow fro the synne of avarice. 11820 
Myn holy pardoun may you alle warice. 

So that ye offi:en noblis or staxlinges. 

Or elles silver spones, broches, or rynges. 


I 4804 r-^i;^ce 7 i. Tie Harl. MS. roads, Amyom, Avioomm was ouo 
of tie most distinguished physicians of the Amliiiu school of the olevontli 
century, and enjoyed great popularity in the Middle Ages, 
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Bowith your hedes under this holy bulle. 

Cometh forth, ye -nyves, and offreth your woUe; 

Your names I entre her in my roUe anoon ; 

Into the hlis of heven schul ye goon ; 

I yow assoile by myn heyh power, 

If ye wok ofBre, as dene and eek als cler 

As ye were bom. And, sires, lo, thus I preche; iisso 

And Jhesu Crist, that is oure soules leche, 

So graunte yow his pardoun to receyve; 

For that is best, I wil not yow disceyve. 

“ But, sires, o word forgat I in my tale ; 

I have reliks and pardoun k my male, 

As Mr as eny man k Engelond, 

Which were me geve by the popes bond. 

If eny of yow wol of deroeioun 
Often, and have myn absokcioim, 

Cometh forth anon, and knelith her adoun, 

And ye schul have here my pardoun. 

Or elles takith pardoun, as ye wende, 

A1 newe and freissch at every townes ende. 

So that ye often alway new and newe 
Nobles and pens, which that ben good and trewe. 

It is an honour to every that is heer, 

That ye may have a sufdsaont pardoner 
Tassoile yow m contr4 as ye ryde. 

For aventures which that may bytyde. 


143 il^And ye schul have here, Tyrwliitt reads, meekly receiveth. 
The Lansd. MS. reads this and following line on a different rhyme,—* 
Commetli for anone, and kneleth adownc heie, 

And ye sehal have my pardon that is dere. 
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For paraunter ther may falle oon, or tuo, 

Doun of his hors, and hreke his nekke artuo. 

Loke, such a seorete is to you alle 
That I am in your felaschip i-fiiUe, 

That may assoyle you hothe more and lasse, 

■Whan that the soule schal fro the body passe. 

I rede that oure hosts schal bygynne, 

For he is most envoliped in synne. 

Com forth, sire ost, and offer first anoon, 

And thou schalt Hsse the reliqiris eTerichoon, 

Ye, for a grote ; unbocle anon thi purs." 

“ Nay, nay,” quod he, “ than have I Oiistes curs! 
Let be,” quod he, “it schal not be, so theeoh. 

Thou voidest make me Msse thin olde breech, 

And swere it were a relik of a seynt, 

Though it vere vith thy foundement depeynt. 

But by the oros, which that seynt Heleyn fond, 

I wold I had thy coylons in myn bond. 

In stede of reliks, or of seintuary. 

Let cut hem of, I wol help hem to cary; 

Thay schul be schiyned in an hogges tord.” W370 
This Pardoner answerde nat o word ; 

So wroth he was, he wolde no word say. 

“ Now,” quod oure host, “ I wol no lenger play 
With the, ne with noon other angry man.” 

But right anoon the worthy knight bygon, 

(Whan that he saugh that al the peple lough) 

“ No more of this, for it is r^ht y-nough. 

Sir Pardoner, be glad and mery of choero ; 

And ye, sir host, that bon to me so dcoro, 
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I pray yow that ye kisse the Pardoner ; i^sso 
And, Pardoner, I pray yow draweth yow ner. 

And as we dede, let us laugh and play.” 

Anon thay kisse, and riden forth her way. 


THE SCHIPMA^hSES PEOLOGB. 

[OtiE hoste upon his stirrops stode anon, 

And saide, “ Good men, herkeneth everichon, 

This was a thrifty tale for the nones, 

Sire parish preest,” quod he, “for Goddes bones, 
TeU us a tale, as was thy forward yore : 

I see wel that ye lemed men in lore 
Can moehel good, by Goddes digrdtee.” 1^390 
The Person him answerd: “Beuedicite! 

What eileth the man, so sinfully to swere ?” 


The Schipmanries Prologe, The Shipman’s tale has no prologue in the 
Hail. MS., and in other of the best copies of the Canterbury Tales. The 
prologue here given is from Tyrwhitt, who observes, — “ The tale of the 
Shipman in the best MSS. has no prologue. What has been printed as 
such in the common editions is evidently spurious. To supply this defect 
I have ventured, upon the authoii^ of one MS. (and, I confess, not one 
of the best) to prefix to this t^e the prologue, which has usually been 
prefixed to the tale of the Squier. As this prolc)gne was undoubtedly 
composed by Chaucer, it must have had a pl^e somewhere in this 6di> 
tioD, and if I cannot prove that it was rea^y intended by him fbr this 
place, I think the reader will allow that it fills the vacaiK^ extremely 
well. The Pardoneres tale may very properly be called a thrifty taUj 
and he himself a learned man (ver. 14475,^; and all the latter part, 
though highly improper in the mouth of the ctirteit SquUr^ is perfectly 
suited to the character of the Shipman.” The following short and dog- 
gerel prologue to the Shopman’s Tale, from the Lansd. MS., is given only 
as an example of the way in which different persons attempted to supply 
the deficiencies in Chaucer’s unfinished work : — 

Bot than spak cure oste unto maister Schipman, 

“ Maister,” quod he, “ to us summe tale tel ye can, 

Wherewithe ye myght glad al this company, 

If it were youre pleseinge, I wote wele sekurlye.” 

“ Sertes," quod this Schipman, “ a tale I can telle, 

And therfore herkeneth bynderward how that I will spelle/* 
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Our hoste auswerd: “ 0 Jankin, be ye there ? 
Now, good men,” quod our hoste, “ herkueth to me. 
I smell a loUer in the wind,” quod he. 

“ Abideth for Goddes digne passion, 

Nor we schul hau a predication : 

This loUer here wol precheu us somwhat.” 

“ Nay by my fathers soule ! that schal he nat.”' 
Sayde the Schipman, “here schal he nat preche. 

He schal no gospel glosen here ne teche. 

We leven al in the gret God,” quod he, 

“ He wolden sowen som difficultee. 

Or springen cockle in our dene come. 

And therfore, hoste, I warne thee befome, 

My joly body schal a tale telle. 

And I schal clinken you so meiy a belle. 

That I schal waken al this compagnie : 

But it schal not ben of phdosophie, 

Ne of physike, ne termes queinte of lawe ; 

Ther is but Ktel Latin in my mawe."] 

THE SCHCEMANNES TALE. 

A Maechaunt wMlom dwelled at Seiut Denys, 
That riche was, for which men hild him wys. 


14895 — a toller. This is in chaxaoter, as appears from a treatise of the 
time. Earl Cataln. 1666. “Now in Engelonditis acomunprotoctioun 
ayens presecutionns— if a man is customable to swore nctleles and fds and 
nnavised, by the hones, nailes, and sides and other members of Crist.—- 
And to*absteyne fro othes nedeles and unlcful,— and reprove sinne by 
way of charite, is mater and cause now, why prelates and some lordes 
sdaiindien men, and clepen hem lollards, erelihes, Gid'^Tynphiil 
14404— Or $pringen cockle. This ohudos to a punning derivation of 
Lollard, from the Latin lolium. 

The Schipmanm Tale, In this tale also Chaucer probably gives an 
English versbn of an earlier ErencU fabliau. The same story probably 
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A ^ he liad of excellent beaute, 

And companable, and reverent was sche; 
Which is a thing that causeth more despence, 
Than worth is al the cher and reverence. 
That men doon hem at festes or at daunces. 
Such salutaciouns and continaunces 
Passeth, as doth the schadow on a wal : 

But wo is him .that paye moot for al. 

The sely housbond algat moste pay, 

He most us clothe in ful good aiTay 
Al for his oughne worschip richely : 

In which array we daunce johly. 

And if that he may not, paraventure, 

Or elles wil not such dispens endure, 

But thynieth it is wasted 'and i-lost, 

Than moot another paye for oure cost, 

Or lene us gold, that is perilous. 

This worthy maichaunt huld a noble hous, 
For which he hadde alday gret repair 
For his largesce, and for his wyf was fair. 
What wonder is ? but herkneth to my tale. 

Amonges al these gestes gret and smale, 
Ther was a monk, a fair man and a bold, 

I trowe, thritty wynter he was old, 

That ever in oon was drawyng to that place. 
This yonge monk, that was so feir of fece, 
Aqueynted was so with the goode man, 

Sith that her firste knowleche bygan, 

That in his hous as familier was he, 


14420 


14430 


14440 


formed the groundwork in the first story in the Eighth Day of the Deoa- 
meron, which difieis little from Chaucer’s tale, and was fluently imi- 
tated by subsequent conteurn. 
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As it possM is a frend to be. 

And for as mochil as this goode man 
And eek this monk, of whick that I bygan, 

Were bothe tno i-bom in oon village, 

The monk him daymeth, as for cosynage; 

And he agein him saith nat oones nay, 

But was as glad therof, as foul of day ; 

For to his hert it was a gret plesaunce. ' wso 

Thus ben thay knyt with eteme alliaunce. 

And Ok of hem gan other to assure 
Of brotherhed, whil that her lif may diue. 

Fre was daun Johan, and namely of despence 
As in that hous, and fill of diligence 
To do plesaunce, and also gret costage : 

He nought forgat to geve the leste page 
In al that hous ; but, after her degre. 

He gaf the lord, and siththen his meyne. 

Whan that he com, som maner honest thing ; 

For which thay were as glad of his comyng 
As foul is fayn, whan that the sonne upriseth. 

No mor of this as now, for it suffiseth. 

But so bifel, this marchaunt on a day 
Schop him to make redy his array 
Toward the toun of Bruges for to faro. 

To byen ther a porcioun of ware : 

For which he hath to Paris sent anoon 
A messanger, and prayed hath dan Johan 


Hi64r-^nmety, I have adopted thiH reading from tlio tansd. M S. and 
TyrwMtt, as giTing apparently tbo best; sense. Tbo Harl MS. reads, 
14466— Bruges was tho grand central niai’t of Enropoau 
commerce in the Middle Ages, until its decline in conscxjnonco of the 
wars and troubles of tJio sixteenth century* 
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That he schuld come to Seint Denys, and play 
With him, and vnth his •wyf, a day or tway, 

Er he to Brigges went, in alle wise. 

This nohil monk, of which I yow devyse, 

Hath of his abbot, as him list, licence, 

(Bycaase he was a man of heih prudence. 

And eek an ofhcer out for to lyde. 

To se her graunges and her hemes wyde) ; 

And unto Seint Denys he cometh anoon. 

Who was so welcome as my lord dan Johan, 
Cure deere cosyn, fill of curtesie ? 

With him brought he a jubbe of Malvesie, 

And eek another fill of wyn Temage, 

And volantyn, as ay was his usage : 

And thus I lete hem ete, and drynk, and play. 
This marchaunt and his monk, a day or tway. 

The thridde day this marehaund up he riseth, 
And on his needes sadly him avyseth: 

And up into his countour hous goth he, 

To rekyn with him self, as wel may be, 

Of thilke yer, how that it with him stood, 

And how that be dispended had his good. 

And if that he encresced were or noon. 

His bookes and his bagges many oon 
He hath byfom him on his counter bord. 

For riche was his tresor and his hord ; 

For which fill fiist his countour dors he schette; 
And eek he wolde no man schold him lette 


14483— voZaniyn. SotheHarLMS. TheLansd. MS. has roZaftfe, which 
is the reading adopted hy Tyrwhitt, aiid is prohahlj the correct one. 
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Of his accomptes, for the mene tyme : 

And thus he sat, til it was passed prime. 

Dan Johan was risen in the mom also, hsoo 
A nd in the gardyn waUrith to and fro, 

And hath his thinges said M eurteisly. 

This good wyf com walhyng ful prively 
Into the gardyn, ther he walketh softe. 

And him salueth, as sche hath doon ful ofte. 

A mayde child com in Mr compaignie, 

Which as Mr list sche may goYeme and gye, 

For yit under the yerde was the mayde. 

“ 0 dere cosp myn, dan Johan,” sche sayde, 

“ What ayleth yow so rathe to arise?” iwi# 

“ Neee,” quod he, “it aught y-nough suifise 
FyYe houres for to slepe upon a night : 

But it were for eny old pdled wight. 

As ben these weddid men, that lye and dare, 

As in a forme lith a wery hare, 

Were al for-straught with houndes gret and smale. 
But, dere nece, why be ye so pale ? 

I trowe certis, that oure goode man 
Hath on yow laborid, sith the night bygan. 

That yow were nede to resten hastiliche.” M«20 
And with that word he lowgh fill merilichc, 

And of his owne thought he was al roed. 

TMs faire wyf bygan to sohake hir heed. 

And sayde thus : “ Ye, God wot al,” quod sche. 

“ Nay, cosyn myn, it stant not so with me. 

For by that God, that gaf me soule and lif. 

In al the reme of Fraunce is ther no wyf 
That lasse lust hath to that sory play ; 
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For I may synge alks and waylaway 
That I was bom, but to uo wight,” (juod scbe, 
“ Dar I not telle bow it stont with me. 

Wberfor I think out of this lond to wende, 

Or elles of my self to make an ende, 

So ful am I of drede and eek of care.” 

This monk bygan upon this wif to stare; 
And sayd : “Allas ! my nece, God forbede, 
That ye for eny sorw, or eny drede, 

For-do your self : but telleth me your greef, 
Paraventure I may in youre mescheef 
Councel or help : and therfor telleth me 
A1 your annoy, for it schal be seore. 

For on my portos here I make an oth, 

That neyer in my lif, for lief ne loth, 

Ne schal I of no counseil you bywray.” 

“ The same agein,” quod sche, “ to yow I say. 
By God and by this portos wil I swere. 
Though men me wolde al in peces tere, 

Ne schal I never, for to go to helle, 

Bywreye word of thing &at ye me telle, 

Not for no eosynage, ne alliaunce, 

But verrayly for love and affiaunce." 

Thus ben thay sworn, and herupon i-kist. 

And ilk of hem told other what hem list 
“ Cosyn,” quod sche, “ if that I had a space. 
As I have noon, and namly in this place. 

Then wold I telle a legend of my lyf. 

What I have suffred sith I was a wyf 
With myn housbond, though he be your cosyn.' 

V 


14630 


14640 


14660 
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“ Nay,” quod this monk, “ by God and seint Martyn ! 
He is no more cosyn unto me, usco 

Than is this leef that hongeth on the tre : 

I cleped him so, by seint Denis of Hraunee, 

To have the more cause of acqueyntaunce 
Of yow, which I haYe loved specially 
Aboven aUe wommen sikerly; 

This swere I yow on my professioun. 

Tellith youre greef, lest that he come adoun. 

And hasteth yow ; and goth your way anoon.” 

“My deere love,” quod sche, “o dan Johan, 

Ful leef me were tliis connseil for to hyde, H570 
But out it moot, I may no more abyde. 

Myn housbond is to me the worste man. 

That ever was siththe the world bigan : 

But sith I am a wif, it sit nought me 
To telle no wight of oure privete, 

Neyther a bedde, ne in noon other place ; 

God schilde I scholde telle it for his grace. 

A wyf ne sohal not say of hir honshondo 
But al honour, as I can understonde. 

Save unto yow thus moohe tello I schal : iwo 

As help me God, he is nought worth at al, 

In no degre, the valieu of a flie. 

But yit me greveth most his nigardye. 

And wel ye wot, that wymmen naturelly 
Desiren ske thinges, as wel as I. 


14566. This line is omitted in MS. Hail, and is )iere ^‘vou from MS. 
Lansdowne, 
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Hardy, and wys, and riche, and therto fre, 

And buxom to Ms wyf, and freiseh on bedde. 

But by the Lord that for us alle bledde, 

For Ms honour my selven to array, . 

A sonday next comyng yit most I pay 
An hundred frank, or elles I am lorn. 

Yit were me lever that I were unborn, 

Than me were doon a sclaunder or rilenye. 

And if mp housbond eek might it espie, 

I ner but lost; and therfor I yow pray 
Lene me this summe, or elles mot I dey. 

Dan Johan, I seye, lene me this hundred firankes ; 
Parde I wil nought faile yow my thankes. 

If that yow list to do that I yow pray. 

For at a certein day I wol yow pay. 

And do to yow what pleasaunce and servise 
That I may do, right as you list devjse : 

And but I do, God take on me vengeaunce. 

As foul as hadde Geneloun of Fraunce !” 

TMs gentil monk ausward in this mauere ; 

“ Now trewely, mp owne lady deere, 

I have on yow so gret pite and reuthe, 

That I yow swere, and plighte yow my treuthe. 
Than whan your housbond is to Flaundres fare, 

I schal deliver yow out of youre care. 


14597-14600, These four lines are also omitted in the Harl. MS , hy 
an evident error of the scrihe, aridng from a similar tennination of lines 
14596 and 14600* They are here snpplied from the Lansd. MS, 
IddOS—GeneZoun. Geneloun, or Ganelon, in the old romances, was 
the person whose treason led to the disastrous battle of Eoncesvalles. 

U 9 
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For I wol bringe yow an hundred frankes.” 

And whh that word he caught hir by the schankes, 
And hir embraced hard, and Hst hir ofte. 

“ Goth now your way,” quod he, “ al stille and softs. 
And let us dpe as sone as ye may, 

For by my chilindre it is prime of day : 

Goth now, and beth as trew as I schal be.” 

“Now elles God forbede, sire!” quod sche. 

And forth sche goth, as joly as a pye, 11040 

And bad the cookes that thai sohold hem hye. 

So that men myghte dyne, and that anoon. 

Up to hir housbond this wif is y-goon, 

And knokketh at his dore boldely. 

“ Quy est UP’ quod he. “ Peter ! it am I,” 

Quod sche. “ How longe, sire, wol ye feat? 

How longe tyme wol ye reken and cast 
Your sommes, and your bokes, and your thinges? 

The devel have part of aUe such rekenynges. 

Ye have i-nough pardy of Goddes sonde. iioso 
Com doun to day, and let your bagges stonde. 

Ne be ye not aschamed, that daun Johan 
Schal alday festyug tlius elenge goon? 

What? let us Mere masse, and gowe dyne.” 

“Wif,” quod this man, “ litel canstow divine 
The curious besynesse that we have : 

For of us chapmen, al so God me save. 

And by that lord tiiat cleped is seint Ive, 


14617— ohilmdre. This is the reading of the Harl. and laned. MSS. 
TyrwHtt has snhetitiited haUnder, 
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Scarsly amorces twelve, two sehuln thrive 
Continuelly, lastyi^ into her age. 

We may wel mate cheer and good visage, 

And dryve forth the world, as it may be. 

And kepen our estat in privete. 

Til we be deed, or elles that we play 
A pilgrimage, or goon out of the way. 

And theifor have I gret necessite 
Upon this queynte world to avyse me. 

For evermor we moste stond in drede 
Of hap and fortun in our chapmanhede. 

To Flaundres wil I go to morw at day, 

And come agayn as soone as 1 may : 

For which, my deere wif, I the byseeke 
As be to every wight buxom and meeke, 

And for to kepe cure good be curious. 

And honestly goveme wel our hous. 

Thou hast y-nough, in every maner wise. 

That to a tbifty housbond may suffise. 

The lakketh noon array, ne no vitaile ; 

Of silver in thy purs thou mayst not faUe.” 

And with that word his countour dore he schitte, ^*6® 
And doun he goth ; no longer wold he lette ; 

And hastily a masse was ther sayd, 

And spedily the tables were i-layd. 


twelve, two. This is the reading of the Harl. and Lansd, 
MSSm except that the latter has tweyne tot two, Tyrwhitt m6ii,anumge$ 
twenty, ten. 

The Lansd. MS. reads, our, 

14657— Aous&ond, This is the mding of the Harl. and Lansd. MSS. 
Tyrwhitt reads, houshoU. I think the reading of the MSS. is the best— 
ihou hast enough money, consistent with a thiifly husband. 
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And to the dper faste thay hem spedde,' 
And ryehely this chapman the monk fedde. 

And after dyner dann Johan sobrely 
This chapman took on part, and prively 
Sayd him thus : “ Oosyn, it stondeth so, 
That, ¥el I se, to Brigges wol ye go ; 

God and seint Austyn spede you and gyde. 

I pray yow, cosyn, wisly that ye ryde ,* 
Govemeth yow also of your diete 
A1 temperelly, and namely in this hete. 
Bitwix us too nedeth no straunge fare ; 

Far wel, cosyn, God sclulde you fro care/ 

If eny thing ther he by day or night, 

If it lay in my power and my might, 

That ye wil me comaunde in eny wise, 

It schal be doon, right as ye wol devyse. 

0 thing er that ye goon, if it might be, 

1 wolde pray yow for to lene me 

An hundred frankes for a wyke or tweyc, 

For certeyn bestis that I moste beye, 

To store with a place that is oures : 

(God help me so, I wolde it were youros !) 

I schal not faile seurly of my day. 

Nought for a thousand firankes, a mylo way. 
But let this thing be secre, I yow pray ; 

For for the bestis this night most I pay. 

And fare now wel, myn owne cosyn deere. 
Graunt mercy of your cost and of your cheorc,’’ 
This noble m'erchaunt gcntilly anoon 
Answerd and sayde : " 0 cosyn daun Johan, 


14670 


14680 


14690 
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Now sikerly tiis is a smal request : 

My gold is youres, whanne that yow lest. 

And nought oonly my gold, hut my chafiare: 

Tak what yow liste, God schilde that ye spare ! 

But oon thing is, ye know it wel y-nough 
Of chapmen, that her money is here plough. 

We may creaunce whils we have a name, 

But goldles for to be it is no game. 

Pay it agayn, whan it lith in your ese ,* 

After my might ful feyn wold I yow plese.” 

This hundred frankes he fet forth anoon. 

And prively he took hem to dauu Johan : 

No wight in al this world wist of this loone, 

Savyng this marchaund, and daun Johan allooue. 
Thay diynke, and speke, and rome a while and play, 
Til that dan Johan lydeth to his ahhay. 

The moiwe cam, and forth this marchaund lideth 
To Flaundres-ward, his prentis wel him gydeth, 

TU that he cam to Brigges merily. 

Now goth this marchaund faste and busily 
Ahoute his neede, and bieth, and creaunceth; 

He neither pleyeth atte dys, ne daunceth ; 

But as a marchaund, schortly for to telle, 

He lad his lyf, and ther I let him dwells. 

The sonday next the marchaund was agoon, 

To Seint Denys i-come is daun Johan, 

With croune and herd al fireisch and newe i-schave. 
In al the hous ther nas so litel a knave, 

Ne no wight elles, that he nas M fayn. 

For that my lord dan Johan was come agayn. 
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And schortiy to the poynte for to gon, 

This faire wf acordith TOth dan Johan, 

That for these hundred frank he schuld al night 
Have hir in his amies bolt upright ; 

And this acord parformed was in dede. 

In mirth al night a bisy lif thay lede 

Til it was day, that dan Johan went his way, nrao 

And bad the meigne far wel, have good day. 

For noon of hem, ne no wight in the toun. 

Hath of dan Johan noon suspeccioun ; 

And forth he rideth horn to his abbay. 

Or wher him list, no more of him I say. 

This marehaund, whan that ended was the faire. 

To Seynt Denys he gan for to repeire, 

And with his wif he maketh fest and cheere. 

And tellith hir that chaffar is so deere, 

That needes most he make a chevisaonce, 14740 
For he was bounde in a reconisaimce, 

To paye twenty thousand scheldes anoon. 

For which this marehaund is to Paris goon, 

To borwe of certeyn frendes that he hadde 
A certein frankes, and some with him he ladde. 

And whan that he was come into the toun. 

For gret chiertee and gret affeccioun 
Unto dan Johan he first goth him to play ; 

Nought for to borwe of him no kyn monay. 

But for to wite and se of his welfare, i47«o 


14742— The literal version of the French kn, or crowns. 
They are said to have received their name from bearing the figure of o 
shield on one side. 
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And for to telle Mm of Ms cliaffare, 

As frendes doon, wMin thay ben met in fere. 

Dan Joban Mm maketh fest and mety cheere ; 

And he Mm told agayn fal specially, 

How he had bought right wel and graciously 
(Thanked be God !) al hole Ms marchaundise : 

SaTe that he most in alle manere wise 
Maken a cheTyssauns, as for his best : 

And than he schulde be in joye and rest. 

Dan Johan answerde, “ Cerids I am feyn, 

That ye in hele are eomen horn agap : 

And if that I were riche, as haie I blisse, 

Of twenty thousand schold sehuld ye not mysse, 
For ye so byndely tMs other day 
Lente me gold ; and as I can and may 
I thanke yow, by God and by seint Jame, 

But natheles I took it to oure dame, 

Youre wif at home, the same gold agein 
Upon your bench, sche wot it wel eertep, 

By certein toknes that I can Hr telle. 

Now by your leve, I may no lenger duelle ; 

Oure abbot wol out of this toun anoon, 

And in Ms compaignye moot I goon. 

Grete wel oure dame, mp owen nece swete, 

And fiix wel, dere cosp, til that we meete.” 

This marchaund, wMch that was bothe war and wys, 


I have added this word icm the Laosd. MS. It is 
omitted in the Hhrl. MS. 

14768— a/ home. These words also are added from the Lansd. MSw 
as being evidently necessary to complete the metre. 
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Oreaunced Iiath, and payed eek in Paiys 
To certeyn Lombardes redy in hir bond 
This somme of gold, and took of hem his bond, 

And horn he goth, as mery as a popinjay. 14780 
For wel he knew he stood in such array, 

That needes most he wynne in that riage 
A thousand frankes, above al his costage. 

His wyf fill redy mette him at the gate. 

As sche was wont of old usage algate : 

And al that night in mirthe thay ben sette. 

For he was riche, and clerly out of dette. 

Whan it was day, this marchaund gan embrace 
His wyf al newe, and Mst hir on hir face, 

And up he goth, and maketh it M tough. 14790 
“ No more," quod sche, “by God, ye have y-nough 
And wantounly with him sche lay and playde, 

Til atte laste thus this marchaund sayde : 

“ By God," quod he, “ I am a litel wroth 
With yow, my wyf, although it be me loth : 

And wite ye why ? by God, as that I gesse, 

Ye han i-maad a mauer straungenesse 
Bitwise me and my cosyn dan Johan. 

Ye schold have warned me, er I had goon, 

That he yow had an hundred fi'ankes payd 14800 


14778 — Lombarde$, It is scarcely TiecMsory to inform tho reader that 
the Lombard merchants were the chief money dealers in the thirteenth 
and fourteenth centuries, after tho Jews had hoen placed under a ban. 
lombard Street in London seems to have preserved traditionally tho 
pecnliai character given to it by its former inhabitants from whom it was 
named. 
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By redy tokne: and huld Mm evil appayd 
For that I to Mm spak of ehevysaunce, 

(Me semed so as by Ms countenannce) ; 

But natheles, by God of lieven king ! 

I thonghte nought to axe him no thing. 

I pray the, wf, do thou no more so. 

Tel me alway, er that I fro the go, 

If eny dettour have in myn absence 
I-payed the, lest in thy necgligence 
I may Mm axe a thing that he hath payed." 

This vfyf was not affered ne affirayed, 

But boldely sehe sayde, and that anoon ; 

“ Mary ! I diffy that Mse monk, dan Johan, 

I kepe not of Ms tokenes never a del : 

He took me a certeyn gold, that wot I wel. 
What? evel thedom on his monkes snowte ! 
For, God it wot! I wende withoute doute. 
That he had geve it me, hycause of yow. 

To do therwith myn honour and my prow, 
For cosynage, and eek for hele cheer 
That he hath had ful ofte tyme heer. 

But synnes that I stonde in this digoynt, 

I wol answer pw schortly to the poynt. 

Ye han mo slakke dettours than am I ; 

For I wol pay yow wel and redily 
Fro day to day, and if so be I Me, 

I am your wif, score it upon my taile, 

Add I schal paye it as soone as I may. 

For by my trouthe, I have on myn array, 
And nought on wast, bistowed it every del. 


I4S10 


14820 


14830 
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And for I have histoived it so wel 
For youre honour, for Goddes sake I say, 

As beth nought wroth, but let us laugh and play ; 

Ye schul my joly body have to wedde : 

By God, I wol not pay yow but on bedde : 

Forgeve it me, mp owne spouse deere ; 

Tume hider-ward and make better cheere.” 

This marchaund saugh noon other remedy : 

And for to chide, it nas but foly, 

Sith that the thing may not amendid be. 14840 
“ Now, wif," he sayde, “ and I forgive it the ; 

And by thi lif, ne be no more so large ; 

Keep better my good, this give I the in chai’go." 
Thus endeth now my tale, and God us sende 
Talpg y-nough, unto our lyres ende I” 

TEE PBIOBESSES FBOLOOE. 

“ Wel sayd, by corpus boones!’’ quod oure host, 

“ Now longe mot thou sayle by the cost. 

Sir gentil maister, gentd mariner. 

God give the monk a thousand last quade yer. 

Haha ! felaws, be war for such a jape. 14850 

The monk put in the mannes hood an ape, 

And in his wyves eek, by seint Austp. 

Draweth no monkes more unto your in. 

But now pas over, and let us loke aboute, 

Who sehal now telle first of al this route 
Another tale and with that word he sayde. 

As curteisly as it had ben a mayde. 
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“ My lady Prioresse, by your leve, 

So that I wist I scholde yow not grove, 

I wolde dome, that ye telle scholde i48eo 

A tale next, if so were that ye wolde. 

Now wol ye vouehe sauf, my lady deere ?" 

“ Gladly," quod sche, and sayd in this manere. 

THE PBIOBESSES TALE. 

0 Lobd, oure lord, thy name how merveylous 
Is in this large world i-sprad ! (quod sche) 

For nought oonly thy laude precious 
Parformed is by men of heih degre, 

But by mouthes of children thy bounte 
Parformed is; on oure brest souiynge 
Som ^e schewe thay thin heriynge, 

Wherfore in laude, as I best can or may, 

Of the and of thy white lily flour, 

Which that the bar, and is a mayde alway, 

To teUe a story I wfl do my labour ; 

Nought that I m^ encresce youre honour, 

For sche hir silf is honour and roote 
Of bounte, next hir sone, and souIm boote. 

0 moodir mayde, o mayde mooder fre, 

0 bussh unbrent, brennyng in Moises sight, 


Th Prioresses Tale, The sulgect of this stoiy was a veiy popular 
l^nd in the iniddle ages, told in a variety of forms, and located in as 
many different places, bnt tending and perhaps intended to keep np a 
strong prejudice against the Jews. It is not necessary to enumerate them. 

14864—0 Lordf oure lord. This is a translation of the first words of 
the eighth Psalm, Dominet dminm nosier, He, 
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That raTyssbedest doun fro the deite, 14880 

Tburgb thin humblesse, the gost that in the alight : 
Of whos verta, he in thin herte pight, 

Conceyved was the fedres sapience : 

Help me to teUe it in thy reverence. 

Lady, thi hounto, and thy magnificence, 

Thy verta and thi gret hnmilite, 

Ther may no tonge expres in no science : 

For som tyme, lady, er men pray to the, 

Thow gost hifom of % benignite, 

And geiist ns the light, thnigh thy prayere, 14890 
To gyden ns the way to thy sone so deere. 

My connyng is so weyk, o blisful peene, 

For to declare thy grete worthinesse, 

That I may not this in my wyt susteene ; 

But as a child of twelf month old or lesse, 

That can unnethes eny word espresso. 

Bight so fare I,' and therfor I you pray, 

Gydeth my song, that I schal of yow say. 

Ther was in Acy, in a greet eitee, 

Amonges Cristen folk a Jewerye, 14900 

Susteyned by a lord of that centre. 

For foul usure, and lucre of felonye. 

Hateful to Crist, and to his compaignye : 

And thurgh the strete men might ride and wende. 

For it was fre, and open at eveiich ende. 


14898— The Harl, MS. has mdeth 

14899— The Laiisd. MS. reads, Ace. Tyrwhitt Aiie, i.6. Asia. 

14903— The Lansd. MS. and Tyrwhitt haro viknj/e. Those two words 
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A litel scole of Cristen folk ther stood 
Doun at the forther eade, in which ther were 
Children an heep y-comen of Cristen blood, 

That lered in liiat scole yer by yere 
Such maner doctrine as men used there : 

This is to say, to synge and to rede, 

As smale cMlder doon in her childhede. 

Among these children was a widow sone, 

A litel clergeoun, that sewe yer was of age. 

That day by day to scole was his wone. 

And eek also, wherso he saugh thymage 
Of Cristes moder, had he in usage. 

As him was taught, to knele adoun, and say 
His Ave Maria, as he goth by the way. 

Thus hath this widow hir litel child i-taught W920 
Oure blisful lady, Cristes moder deere, 

To worsohip ay, and he forgat it nought: 

For cely child wil alway soone leere. 

But ay whan I remembre of this matiere, 

Seint Nicholas stont ever in my presence. 

For he so yong to Crist dede reverence. 

This litel child his litel book lemynge, 

As he sat in the scole in his primere. 

He 0 dm redmptoris herde synge. 

As children lemed her antiphonere : 1^9*0 


14936— Seiji/ Niehtlas. We hme an anraang tieconnt of liie yery 
early piety of this saint in Hs lesson, Brea. JBoiiwn. vi Decemb. “ Cajns 
Tin sanctitas, quanta fatuia esset, jam aT) incunabulis apparuit Nam 
infkns, cum reliquas dies lac nutricis frequens sugerefc, quarta etsexta feria 
(on Wednesdays and Fridays) semd duntaxat, idque vesperi, sngebat” 
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And as he duist, he drough him ner and neere, 

And herkned ever the wordes and the note, 

Til he the firsts vers couthe al by rote. 

Nor^ht wist he what this Latyn was to say, 

For he so yong and tender was of age ; 

Bnt on a day his felaw gan he pray 
To expoune him the song in his langage. 

Or telle him what this song was in usage : 

This prayd he him to construe and declare, 

Ful often lyme upon his knees bare. 14940 

His felaw, which that elder was than he, 

Answerd him thus ; “This song, I have herd seye. 
Was maked of our blisful lady fre, 

Hire to saluen, and eek hire to preye 
To ben our help and sooour whan we deye, ■ 

I can no more expoune in this matere : 

I leme song, I can no more gramer.” 

“ And is this song i-maad m reverence 
Of Cristes moder?” sayde this innocent; 

“ Now certes I wol do my diligence 14960 

To conne it al, er Oristemasse be went. 

Though that I for my primer schal be schent, 

And schal be betyn thries in an hour, 

I wol it conne, cure lady to honours.” 

His felaw taught him hom-ward prively 
From day to day, til he couthe it by rote, 

And than he song it wel and boldely ; 

Twyes on the day it passed thurgh his throte, 

14947— more gramer. Tie LansO. MS. and TyrwHU read, M 
mal grammne 
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From word to word accordyng with the note, 

To scole-ward and hom-ward whan he went : 

On Cristes moder was set al his entent. 

As I have sayd, thurghout the Jewiye 
This litel chUd as he cam to and fro, 

Ful merily than wold he spge and crie, 

0 dim redmptoris, evermo : 

The swetnes hath his herte persed so 
Of Cristes moder, that to Mr to pray 
He can not sfynt of syngyng by the way. 

Oure firsts foo, the serpent Sathanas, 

That hath in Jewes hert his waspis nest, 

TJpswal and sayde : “ 0 Ebreik peple, alias! 

Is tMs a thing to yow that is honest, 

That such a boy schal walken as Mm lest 
In youre despyt, and synge of such sentence, 

WMch is agens your lawes reverence?” 

Fro thennesforth the Jewes ban conspired 
This innocent out of this world to enchace : 

An homicide therto han thay hired. 

That in an aley had a prive place ; 

And as the cMlde gan forihby to pace, W980 

TMs false Jewe Mm hent, and huld ful fiiste, 

And kut Ms throte, and in a put Mm caste. 

I say in a wardrobe thay Mm threw, 

Wher as the Jewes purgen her entrails. 

0 cursed folk, o Herodes al newe, 

What may your evyl entente you avails? 

14983 — and in a put him caste. This is the reading of the Lansd. MS. 
The Harl MS. rea^, and threw him in aite lasie. 


X 
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Morther wol out, certeyn it 'wil nought faile, 

And namly ther thonour of God schuld sprede : 

The blood out crieth on your cursed dede. 

“ 0 martir sondit to Tirgiuite, 14990 

Now maystow synge, folwyng ever in oon 
The white lomb celestial,” quod sche, 

“ Of which the grete evaungelist seint Johan 
In Pathmos wroot, which seith that thay that goon 
Bifore the lamb, and synge a song al newe, 

That never fleischly wommen thay ne knewe." 

This pore widowe wayteth al this night 
After this litel child, but he eometh nought : 

For which as soone as it was dayes light, 

With face pale, in drede and busy thought, isooo 
Sche hath at scole and elles wher him sought. 

Til fynally sche gan of hem aspye, 

That he was last seyn in the Jewerie. 

With moodres pitA in hir brest enclosed, 

Sche goth, as sche were half out of hir mynde, 

To every place, wher sche hath supposed 
By liklihede hir child for to fynde : 

And ever on Cristes mooder meke and kynde 
Sche cried, and atte laste thus sche wrought, 

Among the cursed Jewes sche him sought. isoio 
Sche freyned, and sche prayed pilously 
To every Jew that dwelled in that place, 

To telle hir, if hir child wente ther by : 

Thay sayden nay ; but Jhesu of his grace 
Gaf in hir thought, withinne a litel space, 

That in that place after hir sone sche oryde. 
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Wier as he was cast in a put bysrde. 

0 grete God, that parformedist thin laude 
By mouth of innocentz, lo, here thy might ! 

This gemme of chastite, this emeraude, **020 
And eek of martii’dom the raby bright, 

Ther he with throte y-corve lay upright. 

He Alma redemptoris gau to synge 
So lowde, that al the place bigan to rynge. 

The Cristen folk, that thurgh the strete went. 

In comen, for to wonder upon iiis thing : 

And hastily for the provost thay sent. 

He cam anoon, withoute tarying, 

And heriede Crist, that is of heven king. 

And eek his moder, honour of mankynde, 

And after that the Jewes let he bynde. 

This child with pitous lamentacioun 
Up taken was, syngyng his song alway : 

And with honour of gret processioun, 

Thay caried him unto the next abbay. 

His modir swownyi^ by the beere lay ; 

Unnethe might the poeple that was there 
This newe Eachel bringe fro the beere. 

With torment and with schamful deth echon 
This provost doth these Jewes for to sterve, 

That of this moerder wist, and that anoon; 

He wolde no such cursednesse observe; 

Evel schal have, that evyl wol deserve. 


15022— I have suhstitnted this reading (from the Lansd. 
MS), for t-ftuf, the reading of the Harl. MS. 

X 3 
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Therfore ■with -wilde hors he dede hem dmwe, 

And after that he heng hem by the lawe. 

Upon his beere ay lith the innocent 
Bifom the chief auter whiles the masse last : 

And after that, thahbot with his eovent 
Pan sped hem for to burie him M fest : 

And whan thay halywater on him cast, isoso 

Yet spak this child, whan spreynde was the water, 
And song, 0 alma redemptoris mater. 

This abbot, which that was an holy man. 

As monkes ben, or elles oughte be, 

This yonge child to conjure he bigan. 

And sayd: “ 0 deere child, I halse the, 

In vertu of the holy Trinity, 

Tel me what is thy cause for to synge, 

Sith that thy throte is kit at my semynge." 

“ My throte is Mt unto my nekke-boon,” woeo 
Sayde this child, “ and as by way of kynde 
I schulde ban ben deed long tyme agoon : 

But Jhesu Crist, as ye in bookes fynde, 

Wol that his glorie lasts and be in mynde; 

And for the worschip of his moder deere. 

Yet may I synge 0 alma lowde and deere, 

“ This Welle of mercy, Cristes moder swete, 

I loved alway, as after my connynge : 

And whan that I my lyf schulde leete, 

To me sche cam, and bad me for to synge 
This aniym verraily in my deyinge. 

As ye have herd, and, whan that I had songe. 

Me thought sche layde a grayn under my tonga. 
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“ Wherfor I syage, aad sjnge moot certoyno 
In honoui of that blisful mayden fre, 

Til fh) my tonge taken is the greyne. 

And after that thns saide sdie to me ; 

‘ My Etil child, now wil I fecehe the, 

Whan that the grap is fro thi tonge i-take: 

Be nought agast, I wol the nought forsake.’” 1*080 
This holy monk, this abbot him mene I, 

His toi^e out caught, and took awey the grep ; 

And he gaf up the gost ful softely. 

And whan the abbot hath this wonder seyn, 

His salte teres striken doun as rep : 

And gruf he fel adoun unto the grounde, 

And stille he lay, as he had ben y-bounde. 

The covent eek lay on the pavyment 
Wepyng and herying Cristes moder deere. 

And after that thay rise, and forth thay went, i*09O 
And took away this martir fro his beere. 

And in a tombe ef marble stoones cleere 
Enclosed thay this litil body sweete : 

Ther he is now, God lene us for to meete ! 

0 yonge Hughe of lipcok, slap also 
With cursed Jewes, (as it is notable, 

For it nys but a litel while ago), 

Pray eek for us, we synful folk unstable, 

That of his mercy God so merciable 


15095 — of Lyncoln. The story of Hngh of IaucoIh, which was 
made the sabject of a mie^ of ballads, etc., is placed by the histoikas 
in the year 1255. The ballads in English and Rrench, were collected 
together by M. Hifichel, and pubMed at Paris in a small Tolmne in 1834w 
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On us his grete mercy multiplie, isioo 

For reverence of his modir Marie. 


PROLOGS TO SIRE THOPAS. 

Whah sayd was this miracle, every man 
As sober was, that wonder was to se. 

Til that cure host to jape he bigan, 

And than at erst he loked upon me. 

And sayde thus : “ What man art thou ?” quod he. 

“ Thou lokest as thou woldest fynde an hare. 

For ever upon the ground I se the stare. 

“ Approche ner, and loke merily. 

Now ware you, sires, and let this man have space. 
He in the wast is schape as well as T : ism 

This were a popet in an arm to embrace 
For any womman, smal and fair of face. 

He someth elvisch by his countenaunce. 

For unto no wight doth he daliaunce. 

“ Say now som what, sins other folk hau said ; 
Telle us a tale and that of mirthe anoon.” 

“ Host," quod I, “ne beth nought evel apayd. 

For other tale certes can I noon. 

But of a rym I lemed yore agoon." 15120 

Ye, that is good,” quod he, “ now schul we heere 
Som deynte thing, me thinketh by thy cheere.” 


15104—7^ higan, I have TeutumI to add tho poi’soml pronoun, 
wliioh is wanting^ in Ibe Harl and Lamd, MSS., from Tyrwlult, 
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THE TALE OP SIE THOPAS. 

Lesteseth, lordyngs, in good entent, 
And I Tvol telle verrajment 
Of myrtlie and solas, 

A1 of a Imyght was fair and gent 
In batail and in tomment, 

His name was sir Thopas. 

I-bore he was in fer centre, 

In rianndres, al byyonde the se. 

At Popeiyng in the place ; 

His fader was a man ful fre. 

And lord he was of that centre: 

As it was Goddes grace. 

Sir Thopas was a doughty swayn ; 
Whyt was his fece as payndemayn, 
His lippes reed as rose ; 


The Tttk of nr Thopat. Tie introdnclion of flus sloiy by Chancer 
is clearly intended as a satire on the dull metrical romances, then so 
popiilar, bat of which Chancer fully saw the absurdity. It is in feet a 
protest against the literary taste of his day. It is made up of phrases 
fixim the common metrical romances, if it be not a fragment of a romauce 
digged in by Chaucer. It has be^ stated that sneh a romance existed 
under the title of The giant Olyphant and chylde Tkopast bnt literary 
historians have not yet been able to fiud any traces of such a romance. 
This notion is, however, somewhat favoured by the circumstance that all 
the MSS. do not end with the same line, the Lansd. MS. conclndmgwith 
1. 15322, and the Harl. wanting the last fragment of a line, as though 
different scribes omitted some, or added as from a poem wMch they had 
in memory, 

l^l^l—JPoperyng, Popperingor PoppeJing was aparidi in the marches 
of Calais. 
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His rode is lik scarlet en grayn, 

And I yow telle in good certayn 
He had a semly nose. isHo 

His heer, his herd, was lik safroun, 

That to his girdil raught adoun ; 

His schoon of cordewane; 

Of Brigges were his hosen broun ; 

His robe was of sicladoun, 

That coste many a jane. 

He couthe hunt at wilde deer, 

And ride on haukpg for ryver 
With gray goshauk on honde: 

Therto he was a good amheer, isiso 

Of wrastelyng was noon his peer, 

Ther eny ram sehal stonde. 

Ful many mayde bright in hour 
Thay moume for him, far amow, 

Whan hem were bet to slepe ; 

But he was chast and no lecchour, 

And sweet as is the brembre flour 


15U6— A coin of Genoa (Janua)^ some of which, apparently of 
inferior value, are called in the English statutes galhy haljpence. The 
iiglatorij or ticlaton, was a rich cloth or silk brought £rom the East, and 
is therefore appropriately mentioned as bought with Genoese coin. 

15148— on haukyng for ryver. The river side is commonly described 
in the romances as the scene of hawking. Thus in the Squior of Low 
Degree,— 

Homward thus schal ye lyde 
On haulyng by the lyvers syde, 

^With goshauke and with gentil fewcon, 

With buglehom and merlyon. 

See also before,!, 6466. 

UU^eny ram. See before, line 060 and the tale of Qamelyn, 1. 1 72. 
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And so it fel upon a day, 

For soth as I yow teEe may, 

Sir Thopas wold out lyde ; 

He worlih upon his steede gray. 

And in his bond a launcegay, 

A long sword by his ^de. 

He priketh thurgh a feir forest, 

Therin is many a wilde best, 

Ye, bothe buk and hare ; 

And as he piiked north and est, 

I tel it yow, hym had almost 
Bityd a sory care. 

Ther spiingen herbes greet and smale, 
The licoiys and the cetewale, 

And many a clow gilofre. 

And notemuge to put in ale, 

Whethir it be moist or stale, 

Or for to lay in cofire. 

The briddes synge, it is no nay, 

The sperhauk and the popinjay. 

That joye it was to heere. 

The throstilcok maad eek his lay, 

The woode dowve upon the spray 
Sche song M lowde and cleere. 

Sir Thopas fel in loTe-longing, 

Whan that he horde the briddes synge. 
And priked as he were wood ; 


laieo 


1S170 


laiso 


lS182—Sehemf. TheHarI.MS.ieadsMforMJ«. TjiwHttgjvw 
k. The reading of the text is taken iiom the Lansd. MS. 
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His faire steede in Ms prikynge 
So swette, that men might him ^vrynge, 
His sydes were al hlood. 

Sir Thopas eek so weiy was 
For pribing on the softe gras, 

So feers was his corrage, 

That doun he layd him in that place 
To make his steede som solace, 

And gaf him good forage. 

“ 0, seinte Maiy, benedicite, 

What eylith this love at me 
To hynde me so sore? 

Me dremed al this night, parde, 

An elf queen schal my lemman ho, 

And slepe under my gore. 

An elf queen wol I have i-wis, 

For in this world no womman is 
Worthy to he my make 
Intoune; 

AUe othir wommen I forsake. 

And to an elf queen I me take 
By dale and eek hy doune.” 

Into his sadil he clomb anoon, 

And priked over stile and stoon 
An elf queen for to spye ; 

Til he so longe hath ryden and goon, 
That he fond in a prive woon 
The centre of fairye," 

So wylde ; 


isioo 


15200 


15210 


lS2H-~so wylde, This and the following Hues, with the wholo of tliis 
stanza, arc given as they stand in the Harl. and Unsd. MSS., which I 
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For in that centre was tier noon, 

That to him dorste ride or goon, 

Neither wif ne chxlde. 

Til that ther cam a greet geaimt, 

His name was sir Olifannt, 

A perilous man of dede : 1^220 

He swar, “ Child, by Termagaunt, 

For if thou prike out of myn haunt, 

Anoon I slee thy stede, 

With mace. 

Heer is the queen of fayerie, 

With haip, and lute, and symphonye, 

Dwellyng in this place.” 

The child sayd : “ A 1 so mote I the, 

To morwe wil I meete with the. 

Whan I haTe myn axmure. 


bdieve to "be coirect. I do not think, with TyrwMtt, that there is any- 
thing necessarily wantiiig: he closes one stanza with line I52I8, and 
gives as another stanza (the snppleiaentaiy lines have been taken from a 
late and bad MS.),— 


And oft he spied with his month 
In many a forest wilde. 

For in that contree n’as ther non, 


That to him dorst ride or gon, 
l^eitber wif ne childe. 


«ir Olifaunt, Olifaunt means an elephant, and is not an inap- 
propriate name for a pagan giant 

15221— Termagaunt Termagant or Tervagant is the name of one of 
the favourite gods of the Saracens and pagans, in the popular literature 
of the Middle Ages. From the way in which they are made to bluster 
and rant, arose our modem use of the term temagani, 

16222— For. The Lansd. MS. reads Fut, which is perhaps better. 

15228— stede. This reading is adopted frm the Lansd. MS., as 
being evidently the correct one. The Harl MS. reads as one line, Anoo» 
I ske the xciih mace. 
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And yit I hope, par ma %, 

That thou sohalt ■with this launcegay 
Ahyen it ful sore ; 

Thy mawe 

Schal I persyn, if that I may, 

Er it be fully prime of day. 

For heer sohalt thou he slawe.” 

Sir Thopas drough on bak ful fast ; 
This geaunt at him stoones cast 
Out of a fell staf slynge ; 

But faire eschapeth child Thopas, 

And al it was thurgh Goddis gias. 
And thurgh his faire berynge. 

Yet lesteneth, lordynges, to my tale. 
Metier than the nightyngale 
I wol yow roune. 

How sir Thopas -with sides smale. 
Bridge over hul and dale. 

Is come ageyn to toune. 

His mery men comaunded he. 

To make him bothe game and gle. 
For needes most he fi^t 
With a geaunt with heedes thre, 

For paramours and jolite 
Of oon that schon ful bright. 

“ Do come,” he sayde, “ my mynstrales 
And gestours for to telle tales 


15240 


15250 


I hm added tliis word from the Lan»d, MS. 
l$$lll-^e8ioursfor to telle tales, “ The proper hnsiness of a gettour 
was to reoite tales, or gestes ; which was only one of the branches of the 
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Anoon in myn armynge, 

Of romannces that ben reales, 

Of ppes and of caxdinales, 

minstrers piofesaon. Minstrels and gestouTS are mentioned together in 
the following lines, from ’William of Nasangton's tran^aUon of a religions 
treatise by John of Waldby. MS. Reg. 17 C. viii, p. 2. 

I waine yon foist at the begynmnge, 

That I make no rain caipinge 
Of dedes of armys ne of amours, 

As dns mynstrelles and jestours, 

That mal^ cazpiage in many a place 

Of Ocimme and 

And of many other jestes, 

And namely whan &ey come to festes ; 

Ne of the life of of Empton, 

That was a knight of giet renonn, 

Ne of Sit Gye of Wamyke, 

A1 if it might sum men lyke— 

1 cite these lines to shew the species of tales related by the ancient 
gestours, and how much they difier^ from what we now call jestes.”— 
Tyrwhitt 

1 5259— roJMuncea . ,reales. “ So m the torn, of Ymin and Gaming 
MS. Cott Galb. B. ix. 

He fund a knight under a tre ; 

Upon a cloth of gold he lay ; 

Byfor him sat a ful feyr may : 

A lady sat with tham in fere; 

The maiden red, that tbal might here, 

A ml romance in that place,— 

The ori^nal of tli^ title, which is an nncommon one, I take to be this. 
When fVench romances found thdi way into Italy (nnt long beffae 
the year 1800, Crescimb. T. i, p. 83^, some Italian undertook to collect 
together all those rdatbg to Charlemagne and Ms frnnly, and to &xm 
them into a regular body of Mstoiy, The ax first books of this w<Bk 
come down to the death of Pepin. They begin thus: Qui se oomenza 
la hystoria el Beal di Franma comenzando a Constantino imperatore 
secondo molte lezende che io ho attrovate e racolte insieme. Edit 
MutincSf 1491 , foL It was reprinted in 1 537 under tMs title, * I reali di 
JVonra, nel quale a contiene la geiierazione di tutti i Re,Duchi, Princiia 
e Baroni di Eranza, e delli Faladini, cohe Batta^ da loro fatte, etc.' 
Quadrio, T. ri, p. 530 Salviati had seen a MS. of this work written about 
1850 [Creicimh. T. i, p. 330], and I do not bdieve that any mention of a 
ml or Toyalj romance is to be found, in French or English, prior to that 
Mef^TyrwhiU. 
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And eek of love-likynge.” 

Thay fet him first the swete ■wyn, 

And made him eek in a maselyn 
A real spicerye, 

Of gyngebred that was so fyn, 

And licoiys, and eek comyn, 

With sugre that is trye. 

He dede next his white leere 
Of cloth of lake whyt and cleero 
A brech and eek a schert ; 

And next his schert an aketonn, 

And OTer that an habeqonn, 

For persying of his hert ; ^ 5270 

And over that a fyn hauberk, 

Was al i-wrought of Jewes work, 

Ful strong it was of plate ; 

And over that his cote-armour, 

As whyt as is a lily flour, 

In which he wold debate. 

His scheld was al of gold so red, 

And therinne was a bores heed, 

A charbocle by his syde ; 


16361— ltkyng$, The LanscL MS, reatls, with Tyirwlutt, Ui?e- 
loTigyng, 


1 6368. TyrwMtt reads this and the next line,— 
And mede eke in a maselin, 


But I prefer much the reading of Harl. MS., as mead was not a very 
romantic liquor to he serred to a knight adrenturous. 

16373— Jfiiyw mrh I haye non met with any passage in medieval 
writers explaining the nature of this Jetves werh, hut I am not quite pre- 
pared to think with Tyrwhitt that a Jew means here a magician. 
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And ther he swor on ale and bred 1*280 
How that the geaunt schal be deed, 

Bytyde what betyde. 

His jambeux were of quirboily, 

His swerdes schethe of yvory, 

His helm of latoun bright. 

His sadel was of rowel boon. 

His bridel as the sonne schon, 

Or as the moone light. 

His spere was of fine dpres. 

That bodeth werre, and no thing pees, 1*280 
The heed M scharp i-gronnde. 

His steede was al dappul gray, 

It goth an ambel in the way 
Fnl softely and ronnde 
In londe. 

Lo, lordes, heer is a fyt; 

If ye wil eny more of it. 

To telle it wol I fonde. 

[ FIT n. ] 

Now hold your mouth for charite, 

Bothe knight and lady fre, i*s<® 


15286 — roicel hon. Tbis material, whalerer it may be, is mentioned 
elsewhere as that of which rich saddles were made ; as in the early ballad 
of Thomas and the Elf queen^ spealdng of the latter,— 

HIr sadille was of reuylU lonet 
Semely was that right to se, 

Stifly sette with predons stone, 

Gompaste ahoute with crapote. 

15289— jtTte. 1 have added this word from the Lansd. MS. 

15296— a fyf, This was a common English term for the different 
ports or diTirioQS of a metrical romance. 
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And herkneth to my spelle : 

Of bataal and of chivaliy, 

Of ladys love and dreweiy, 

Anoon I wol yow telle. 

Men speken of romauns of pris, 

Of Horn child, and of Ypotis, 

Of Bevys, and sir Gy, 

Of sir Libeaux, and Pleyndamour, 

But sir Thopas bereth the flour 
Of real chivalry. issio 

His goode steede he bistrood. 

And forth upon his way he glood. 

As spark out of the bronde ; 

Upon his crest he bar a tour. 

And theiin stiked a lily flour, 

God schilde his corps fro schonde. 

And for he was a knyght auntrous, 

He nolde slepen in noon hous, 

But liggen in his hood. 

His brighte helm was his wonger, 

And by him baytith his destrer 
Of herbes fyne and goode. 

Him self drank water of the welle, 

As dede the knight sir Percivelle 


15305 — of pm. Nearly all the romances here onumorated 
are extant. The romance of Horn is preserved in Anglo-Norman and in 
English; the latter version is printed in Eitson’s Meinoul Bomanm, 
Ypotis is foimd in a Cottonian MS. (Calig. A. II) and in the Vernon MS. 
at Oxford. Bevis of Hampton and Guy of Warwick are too well known 
to need any explanation. Sir Libeaux, or libeaus Desconns (the fair 
unknown), is printed also in Eitson’s Moirml Bommcos. 

15824-sir PereMle, I have adopted Tyrwhitt’s reading instead of 
that of the Harl, MS,, of P^rtimlU, bectnwo I remombor no romance or 
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So worthy under wede, 
[Til on a day] 


PEOLOGE TO MEUBEUS. 

“ No mor of this, for Goddes dignite !’’ 
Quod our hoste, “ for thou makest me 


That al so wisly God my soule blesse, 

Myn eeres aken for thy drasty speche. 

Now such a rym the devel I byteche ! 

This may wel be rym dc^erel,” quoth he. 

“ Why so?” quod I, “ why wilt thou lette me 
More of my tale than another man, 

Syn that it is the best® rym that I can?” 

“ By God !’’ quod he, “ for pleinly at o word, 

Thy drasty rymyng is not worth a tord: 

Thou dost nought elles but despendist tyme. 

Sir, at 0 word, thou schalt no lei^er ryme. i®**® 


tale of a Mffht ofFeHmlUtm^ the romance of Percival is well Jmown, 
Tyrwhitt observes, “ The romance of Perceval U ffoZois, or dt Galis, 
was composed in octo^Qable branch verse Chrestimi do Tropes, aoe 
of the oldest and best ErenohramaiiC8rs,befi>re the year I] 91. FaacM, 
I ii, c. X. It consEsted of abore sktj thousand Terses {Bxbt dee Mm. 
T. 11, p. 2d0), 80 that it would be some trouble to find ihe fetct wHch is, 
probably, here alluded to. The romance, under the same title, in French 
prose, printed at Paris, IfiSO, foL can only he an ^dgement, 1 suppose, 
of the original poem.*" 

15835— iSfo* worthy under wede. ** This phrase occurs repeatedly in 
the romance of BmarS. 

foL 70. b. Than sayde that worthy uniher wede. 

74. b. The cbilde was worthy uniher wede, 

And sate upon a nobyl stede. 

See also fol. 71, b. 78, s.'*--TyTwMtt. 

I on a day, Tb^ words are not in the Harl. MS. 


Y 
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Let se wher thou canst tellen ought in gest, 
Or teDe in prose som what atte lest, 

In which ther he som merthe or doctrine.” 

“ Gladly,” quod I, “by Goddes swete pyne, 
I wol yow telle a litel thing in prose, 

That oughte like yow, as I suppse, 

Or eUes certes ye be to daungerous. 

It is a moral tale vertuous, 

A1 be it told som tyme in sondiy wise 
Of sondry folk, as I schal yow devyse. 

As thus, ye woot that every evaungelist. 

That telleth us the peyue of Jhesu Crist, 

Ne saith not alle thing as his felawes doth : 
But natheles here sentence is al soth. 

And aUe accorden as in here sentence, 

Al be ther in her tellyng difference. 

For some of hem sayn more, and some lesse. 
Whan thay his pitous passioun expresse ; 

I mene of Mark and Mathew, Ink and Johan, 
But douteles her sentence is al oon. 

Therfor, lordynges alle, I yow bisedie. 

If yow think that I varye as in my speohe. 

As thus, though that I telle som what more 
Of proverbes, than I have herd bifore 
Comprehended in this litel tretys here,' 

To enforcen with theffect of my matiere. 

And thor^h I not the same wordes say 
As ye have herd, yit to yow aUe I pray. 


issso 


lasso 


1(1864—1 have. The Lansd, MS. and TyrwHtt read, ye. 
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Blameth me nought, for, in my sentence, 

Sehul ye no wher fynde difference 

Fro the sentence of this trelys lite, 

After the which this litil tale I write. 

And therfor herkeneth what I schal say, 

And let me tellen al my tale, I pray.” 

the tale of meubetjs. 

A 70 NO man called Melibens, mighty and riche, hygat 
upon his wif, that called was Prudens, a doi^hter which 
that called was Sophie.^ Upon a day byfel, that for his 
desport he is went mto the feldes him to play. B!is 
wif and his doughter eek hath he Mt within his hous, 
of which the dores were fast i-schitte. Thre® of his olde 
foos ban it espyed, and setten laddres to the walles of 
his hous, and by the wyndowes ben entred, and belyn 
his wyf, and woundid his doughter with fyye mortal 
woundes, in fyve sondry places, that is to sayn, in here 
feet, in here hondes, in here eeres, in here nose, and in 
here mouth ; and lafte her for deed, and went away. 

Whan Melibeus retoumed was into his hous, ^ 
se^h al ^ mesdiie:^ he, lik a man mad, rendyng his 
clothes, gan wepe and crie. Prudens his wyf, as ferforih 

The TaU of Melihem* This is a literal traaskiioQ from a Frendi story, 
of which there are two copies in the British Mnseom, MS. 19, G. 
rii and MS, Keg, 19, C. si, both of the fifteenth centniy. The fonner, 
as apparenilj the best copy, is quoted in the following notes. 

1 Sophie. The name of the daughter is omitted in both the French MSS. 

2 Thre. The lanad. MS. and Tyrwhitt read, /cure. The reading of 
both the French MSS., howerver, is frois, wHch is in aH probability correct 
Three was a favourite number in the medieval tales and apologues. 

T 2 
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as sche dorste, bysought him of his wepyiig to stynte. 
But not forthi he gan to ciie erer lenger the more. 

This noble wji Prudence remembred hire upon the 
sentens of Ovide,’ in his book that cleped is the Eemedy 
of Love, -wher as he seith: He is a fool that distourbeth 
the moder to \fepe in the deth of hir childe, til sche 
have i-wept hir fiUe, as for a certeyn tyme : and than 
schal man doon his diligence as with amyable wordes 
hire to recomforte and praye hii'e of hire wepyng to 
stinte. For which resoun this noble wif Prudens suf- 
fred hir housbonde for to wepe and crie, as for a certeyn 
space; and whan sche seigh hir tyme, sche sayd him in 
this wise : “ Mas ! my lord,” quod sche, “ why 
ye youre self for to be hk a fool? Porsothe it apper- 
teyneth not to a wys man, to make such sorwe. Youre 
doughter, with the grace of God, schal warischt be and 
eschape. And al were it so that sche right now were 
deed, ye ne oughte nought as for hir deth youre sih 
destroys. Senec saith. The wise man schal not take to 
gret discomfort for the deth of his children, but certes 
he schulde suffren it in padence, as wel as he abydeth 
the deth of his owne persons." 

This Melibeus answerde anoon and sayde; “What 
man, quod he, “ schuld of his wepynge stynte, that 
hath so gret a cause for to wepe ? Jhesu Crist, oure 
Lord, him self wepte for the deth of Lazarus his frend.” 
Prudens answerde: “Certes, wel I wot, attemperel 

’ the lenlens of Oviie, Tho allusion is to the Smd. Am, 1 , 13 S,— 
Quis matrem, nisi matris inops, in fuoere nati ' 
Flerevetet? etc, 
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TOpyng is no thing defended to him that sorwfhl is, 
amonges folk in sorwe, but it is laiher gratintod him to 
wepe. The apostel Poule unto the Eomajns writeth, 
A man schal rejoyce mth hem that maien joye, and 
wepe ■with such folk as wepen. But though attemperel 
•wepyng be graunted, outrageous wepynge certes is de- 
fended. Mesuie of ■wepynge schuld be conserved,^ after 
the lore of Crist that techeth us Senec : Whan that 
thi ftend is deed, quod he, let nought thin yen to 
moyste ben of teres, ne to moohe drye : although the 
teeres come to thine eyghen®, let hem not feUe. And 
whan thou hast for-gon thy frend, do dil^ence to gete 
another frende : and this is more wisedom than to 
wepe for thy ftend, which that thou hast lorn, for therin 
is no boote. And therfore if ye goveme yow by sapience, 
put away sorwe out of youre hert. Eemembreth yow 
that Jhesus Sirac saith, A man that is joyous and glad 
in herte, it him conserveth fiorischinge in his age ; but 
sothly sorweful herte maketh his boones diye. He 
saith eek thus, that sorwe in herte sleth fol many a 
tn«.T)- galamon saith, that right as motthes in schepes 
flees annoyetih the clothes, and the smale woim^ to 
the tre, right so annoyeth sorwe to the herte. Wheifere 
us oughte as wel in the deth of oure ohUdren, as in the 


* conserved. The Lansd MS., and read, considered; bnt the 

reading of the Harl MS., representing the word garder^ iS( correct The 
original is, “ £ pour ce on doit paine mettre et gaider la mesnie, qne 


* come to thine eyghen. I hare kept the reading of Tyrwhitt, as meet 
accordant with the oiiginaL Gar jli soit ce qne la lezme neogne a 
reuea, die ne doit point ysar dehors.” The HarL MS. has, com ora of 
ikine eyghen ; the Lansd. MS. eomen of. 
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losse of oure goodes temporales, have pacience. Ee- 
memketh yow upon the pacient Job, whan he hadde 
lost his children and his temporal substance, and in his 
body endured and receyved fill many a grevous tribula- 
cioun, yit sayde he thus : Oure Lord it sent unto me, 
cure Lord it hath raft feo me; right so as oure Lord 
wil, right so be it doon; i-blessed be the name of 
oure Lord!” To these forsayde thinges answerith 
Melibeus unto his wif Prudens : “ AUe tbine wordes 
ben soth,” quod he, “ and therto profytable, but sothly 
myn herte is so troubled with this sorwe, that I noot 
what to doone.” “ Let calle,” quod Prudence, “ thy 
trewe frendes alle, and thy linage, whiche that ben trewe 
and wise ; tellethhem youregrevaunce, and herken what 
thay say in counseilynge, and yow governs after here 
sentence. Salmon saith, werke al thi thing by coun- 
seil, and the thar never rewe.” 

Than, by the counseil of his wyf Prudens, this Meli- 
beus let calle a gretcongregaoioun of peple, as surgiens, 
phisiciens, olde, and yonge,^ and some of his olde ene- 
myes recounsiled (as by her semblaunt) to his love and to 
his grace : and therwithal ther come some of his neighe- 
hours, that deden him reverence more for drede than 
for love, as happeth ofte. Ther comen also ful many 
subtil flaterers, and wise advoketes lemed in the laws. 
And whan these folk togidere assemblid were, this 
Melibeus in sorwfol wyse schewed hem Ms caas, and 
by the maner of his specbe, it semcd that in herte he 

® olde^ yonge. This is literal from the French original TyrwMtt 
reads, olds folk and yonge. 
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bar a cruel ire, redy to do Tengeanec upn his foos, and 
sodeynly desirede that the werre schulde bygynne, but 
natheles yit ased he her counseil iu this matier. A 
siruigien, by Hcens and assent of suche as -were ^fyse, up 
ros, and to Melibeus sayde, as ye may Here. 

“ Sire,” quod he, “as to us sirurgiens appertieneth, 
that we do to every wight the beste that we can, wher 
as we ben withholde, and to cure pacient that we do no 
damage: wherfore it happeth many ^e and ofte, that 
whan tweye ban everich wounded other, oo same sur- 
gien heleth hem bothe, where unto oure art it is not 
perteyued to norische werre, ne parties to supporte. 
But certes, as to waiisching of youre doo^ter, al be it 
so that sche perilously be woundid, we schullen do so 
tentyf besynes fro day to mght, that with the grace of 
God sche schal be hool and sound, als soone as it is 
possible.” Almost right in the same wise the phisiciens 
answerden, save that thay sayden a fewe wordes more : 
that ly^t as maladies ben cured by her contraries, 
r^t so schal men warissch werre by vei^unce,^ His 
neygheboures fill of envy, his feyned freendes that 
semede recounsiled, and his tiatereres, maden semhilaimt 
of wepyng, and appaired and aggregged moche of tins 
matiere, in preisyng gretly Melib6 of might, of power, 
of riches, and of frendes, despisinge tiie power of his 
adversaries; and sayden outerly, that he ancon schulde 
wreke him on his adversaries be bygynnynge of werre. 


^ waristch werre hy vengeaunce. So the HatL and Lausd, MSS. read 
correctly. Tyrwhitt omts the words hy vengeaunce^ The orij^al is, 
“ aussi ddt on guerii guerre par yengence " 
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Up roos thanne an advocate that was wys, hy leve 
and by connseil of otliere that were wise, and sayde : 
“ Lordynges, the needes for whiche we ben assemblit in 
this place, is M hevy thing, and an heigh matier, 


doon, and eek by resotin of the grete damages that in 
tyme comyng ben possible to feUe for the same, and eek 
bycause of th? grete richesse and power of the partes 
bothe, for the whiche resouns, it were a ful gret peril to 
erren in these materes. Wherfore, Melibeus, this is 
onre sentence; we counseile yow, aboven alle thinges, 
that right anoon thou do diligence in kepyng of thy 
body in such a wyse that thou ne wante noon espye ne 
wacche thy body for to save. And after that, we coun- 
seile that in tMn hous thou sette suffisaunt gamisoun, 
so that thay may as wel thy body as thin hous defends. 
But certes for to moeve werre, ne sodeynly for to doo 
vengeance, we may not deme in so litel tyme that it 
were profitable. Wherfore we asen leysir and a space 
to hare deliberadoun’ in this caas to demeu; for the 
comune proverbe saith this : He that soone demeth, 
soone schaJ repente. And eek men sayn, that thilke 
juge is wys, that soone understondeth a matier, and 
juggeth by leysir. For al be it so, that alio taiyinge is 
anoyM, algates it is no reproof in geryngc of juggement, 
ne of vengaunce takyng, whan it is sufSsaunt and reson- 
able. And that schewed oure Lord Jhosu Crist by en- 


® Spm io have delileracioun. I hm a<3dod tlio throe last words from 
the Lansd. MS., os they are atithorwod by tho French origiaal. They 
are omitted in the Harl. MS. 
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sample, for whan lihat ihe womman that was i-take in 
advotttrie, was brought in his presence to knowen what 
schulde be doon of hir persone, al be it that he wist 
him self what that he wolde answere, yit wolde he not 
answers sodeynly, but he wolde have deliberacionn, and 
in the ground hem wrot twyes. And by these causes we 
axe deliberacioun ; and we schul thanne by the grace of 
God counseile the thing that sehal be profytable.” Up- 
starten thenne the yonge folkes anoon at oones, and the 
moste parte of that companye han skomed these olde 
wise men, and bygonne to make noyse and sayden: 
“ Eight so as whil that iren is hoot men seholden 
smyte, right so schulde men wreke here wronges, whil 
that thay ben freische and newe and with lowde vois 
thay Clyde, “ Werre, werre.” 

Uproos tho oonof these olde wise, and with his bond 
made countenaunce that men schulde holde hem stille, 
and given him audience. “ Lordpgs,” quod he, “ ther 
is ful many a man that crieth werre, werre, that wotM 
litel what werre amounteth. Werre at his bygynnyng 
hath so greet an entre and so large, that eveiy wight 
may entre whan him liketh, and lightly fynde werre: 
but certes what ende sehal Me therof, it is not lig^y to. 
knowe. For sothly whan that werre is oones bygorme, 
ther is M many a child unbore of his mooder that sehal 
sterve yong, byeause of thilke werre, or elles lyre in 
sorwe and deye in wrecchidnes : and therfore er that 
eny werre be bygonne, men moste have gret counseil 
and gret deliberacioun.” And whan this olde man 
wende to enforce his tale by resouns, wel neigh alle at 
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oones bygonne thay to rise, for to breke his tale, and 
beden him ful oftehis wordes to abrigge. For sothly he 
that precheth to hem that liste not to heere his wdes, 
his sermonn hem anoyeth. For Jhesus Sirac saith, 
that musik in wepyng® is a noyoios thing. This is to 
say, as moche ayayleth to speke to-fore folk to -whiche his 
q)eehe annoyeth, as it is to syi^e byfore hem whiche that 
wepith. And whan this wise man saugh him wanted 
audience, al sohamefest he sette him doun agajn. For 
Salamon saith, Ther as thou may hare noon audience, 
enforce the not to speke. “I se wel,” q,uod this wise 
man, “that the comune proverbs is soth, that good 
counseil wantith, whan it is most needs.” Yit hadde 
this Melibeus in his counseil many folk, that prively in 
his eere counseled him certein thinges, and counseled 
him the eontrarie in general audience. 

Whan Melibeus hadde herd that the grettest party of 
his counseil were accorded that he schulde make werre, 
anoon he consented to here counseilyng, and fully 
afiermed here sentence. Thanne dame Prudence, whan 
that ache saugh that hir housbonde schop him to wreke 
him of his enemyes, and to gynne werre, sche in ful 
humble wise, whan sche saugh hire tyme, sayde him 
these wordes : “My lord,” quod sche, “ I yow biseche^® as 
herdly as I dar and kan, ne haste yow nought to fasts. 


® Mmh in wipyng. The Hail. MS. reads mpyng in muiilc ; hut the 
otiher reading, tskea Arom the Lansd. MS., is authorized not only hy the 
French oiiginal, but it is required by the context 

J yow bkeck.** Sire, dist elle,jo tous prie que vous no vous hastez, 
0k que Toua pour tous dons me donnez espaco,*' 
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and for alle guerdouns as geve me audience. For Peres 
Alfons^’ saith, Who that doth to the anther good or harm, 
haste the nought to quyten him, for in this ^ % 
freend wil ahyde, and thin enemy schal the lei^er lyre 
in drede. The proverbe saith, He hastith toI that 
wisly can ahyde : and in miked haste is no profyt" 
This Melibeus answerde unto his wyf Pmdens: “I 
purpose not,” quod he, “ to werte by thy counseil, for 
many causes and resouns : for eertes every vj^ht wolde 
holde me thanne a fool; this is to sayn, if I for thy 
counseil wolde chaunge thinges that affermed ben by so 
many wise. Secoundly, I say that alle wommen be 
wikked, and noon good of hem alle. For of a thousand 
men, saith Salamon, I fond oon good man : but eertes 
of alle wommen good womman fond I never noon. And 
also eertes, if I govemede me by thy counseil, it schulde 
seme that I hadde given to the over me th^maistry ; 
and God forbeede er it so were. For Jhesus Siiao 
saith, that if a wif have maistiie, sche is contrarious to 
hir housbond. And Salamon saith. Never in thy lif to 
thy wyf, ne to % child, ne to thy fireend, ne geve uo 
power over thi self : for better it were that thy dhil&m 
azen of thy persone thinges that been needful to hem, 
than thou se thi self in the hondes of thy children. 
And also, if I wolde werke by thy counselynge, eertes it 


Pens AJfm- Peter Alfonsos, or Alfonsi, was a cantarted Spaaiaii 
Jew, who floTtrislied in the twelfth century, and is well Imown fiir his. 
discvplim olericalUr^ collection of stories and moralizations in Lalhr 
prose, which was translated afterwards into French vease under the title 
of the Casioiement Sm pen d eon file. It was a book much in wjgae 
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most Bom tyme be secre, til it were tyme that it moste 
be knowe : and this ne may not be.’’“ 

Wban dame Prudence, fol debonerly and with gret 
padence, hadde herd al that hir housbonde liked for to 
seye, thanne axed sche of him licence for to speke, and 
sayde in this wise : “ My lord,” quod sche, “astoyoure 
firsts resoun, cartes it may lightly be answered ; for I say 
itisnofolytochaunge counsel whan the thing is chaungid, 
or elles whan the thing someth otherwise than it was 
hifom. And moreover I say, though that ye han sworn 
and i-hight to paiforme youre emprise, and natheles ye 
wayve to parforme thilke same emprise by juste cause, 
men schulde not saytherfore that ye were a lyere, ue 
for-swom : for the book seith, that the wise man maketh 
no lesyng, whan he tometh his corrage to the better. 
And al be it so that youre emprise be establid and 
ordeyned by gret multitude of people, yet thar ye not 
accomplise thilke same ordinauncebut you like : for the 
trouthe of a thing, and the profyt, ben rather founde in 
fewe folk that ben wise and fill of resoun, than by gret 
multitude of folk, ther every man crioth and olatereth 
what that him liketh: sothely such multitude is not 
honest. And to the secounde resoun, wher as ye sayn, 
that alle wommen ben wikke : save youre grace, certis 


** Ne may not he. After tlaisparagrepla, Cliaucer lias omitted to trans- 
late a passage of the French original, which, as it is requisite to under- 
stand some parts of the lady’s reply, is hore givexu Molibous concludes 
his discourse with the observation—** Car il est oscript, la genglerie des 
Ismtnes ne puet riens celler fors ce qu'elle ne sect. Aprds Ic philoziopho 
dit, en mauvais conseil les femmes vMnquont los hommes* Bt par cos rai- 
sons je ne dois point user de ton conseil/' 
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ye despise alle wommen in this TOse, and he that alle 
despysith, saith the boob, alle displeseth.® And Senec 
saith, Who so ml have sapience, sehal no man disprayse, 
but he schal gladly teche the science that he can, 
mihoute presumpcioim or piyde : and suche thinges as 
he nought can, he schal not ben asehamed toleme hem, 
and enquere of lasse folk than himself. And, are, that 
ther hath be M many a good -womman, may l^tly be 
proeved ; for certes, sire, our Lord Jhesu Grist nolde 
never han descended to be borne of a •vromman,“if alle 
wommen hadde ben -wikke. And after that, for the 
grete bounte that is in wommen, cure Lord Jhesu Crist, 
■whan he was risen fro deth to lyve, apperede rather to a 
womman than to his apostles. And though that Sar 
lamon say, he fond never good womman, it folwith 
nought therfore, that alle wommen ben wikke : for 
though that he fonde noone goode wommen, certes 
many another man hath founden many a womman M 
goode and trewe. Or eHes paraventuie thentent of 
Salamon was this, as in sovereyn bounte he fond no 
womman ; this is to say, that ther is no mght that hath 
soverein bounte, save God aloone, as he him self re- 
cordeth inhis Evaungelie. For ther nys no creature so 
good, that him ne wantith som what of the perfecdoun 
of God that is his makers. Toure thridde resonn is 
this : ye seyn that if ye governed yow by counsel of 

And he that alle despysUk “ Car il est escripl;, qui tout deqdse, k 
tons desplaist” The wor& aUe dupkseth are omitted in the Haii. MS. 

May Ughtl/y . . . < ofavmmn. The whole of this passage has been 
accidentally omitted by the scribe of the Harl MS. It is here snppHed 
from the Lansd. MSw 
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me, it schulde seme that 78 hadde geve me the mays- 
tty and the lordschipe over youre peisone. Sire, save 
yoare grace, it is not so ; for if so were that no man 


lordschipe of his persone, men wolde nought be coun- 
selled so ofte : for sothly thilke man that axeth counseil 
of a purpos, yet hath he fire chois whether he wil werke 
by that puipras or non. And as to youre ferthe resoun, 
ther ye sayn that the janglerie of wommen can hyde 
thinges that thay wot not of; as who saith, that a 
womman can nought hyde that sche woot. Sire, these 
wordes ben understonde of wommen that ben jangelers 
and wikke ; of whiche wommen men sayn that thre 
thinges dyven a man out of his oughne hous; that is to 
say, smoke, dropppg of reyn, and wikked wjfes. Of 
suche wommen sfuth Salamon, that it were better to a 
man to dwelle in desert, that with a womman that is 
riotous. And, sire, by youre leve, that am not I ; for 
ye ban fill ofte assayed my grete silence and my grete 
pamence, and eek how wel that 1 can hyde and hele 
thinges, that ben secrely to hyde. And sothly as to 
youre fyfte resoun, wher as ye sayn, that in wikkede 
counseil wommen venquisscheth men, God wot thilke 
resoun stont here in no stede : for understondith now, 
ye axen counseil to do wicMdnes ; and if ye wil wirke 
wicHdnes, and youre wyf restrejne thilke wicked pur- 
pos, and overcome you by resoun and by good counseil, 
oertes youre wyf oweth rather be preised than y-blamed. 
Thus schulde ye understonde the philosopher thatseith, 
In wicked counseil wommen venquyschen her hous- 
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bondes. And Uier as ye blame alle Ttymmen and here 
resouns, I sebal sebewe by many resoiins and ensamples 
1iha,t many a ■womman hath ben ful good, and yit been and 
here counseEes M holsome and profitable. Eke some 
men han sayd, that the coimseilyng of wommen is 
outher to dere, or to litel of pris. But al be it so that fal 
many a -womman is badde, and hir couns^ vile and not 
■worth, yet han men founds many a M good womman, 
and fill discret and •nys in oounseilyng. Lo, Jacob, by 
counseil of his moder Eebeeca, wan the bles^g of his 
fader Tsaac, and the lordschipe of alle his bretheren. 
Judith, by hire good counseil, delyvered the citee of 
Bethuhe, in which sche dwellid, out of the honde of 
Olophemus, that had byseged it, and wolde it al de- 
stroys. Abigayl ddivered Nabal hir housbond fro David 
the king, that wolde have i-sh^ him, and appesed the 
ire of the kyng by hir witte, and by hir good coun- 
seilynge. Hester by good counseil enhaunsed gretly the 
poeple of God, in the regne of Assuerus the kyng. And 
the same bounte in good counseilyng of many a good 
womman may men rede and telle. And moreover, 
whan oure Lord had creat Adam ouie forme Mer, he 
sayde in this wise ; It is not good to be a man alo(me : 
make we to him an help semblable to him selfi Here 
may ye se that if that a womman were not good, and hir 
counseil good and profytable, oure Lord God of heven 
wolde neither have wrought hem, ne called hem help of 
tnan, but lather confijsioun of man. And fixer sayde 
oones a derk in tuo versus,^ What is better that geld ? 


In two verm, HuTenotmetTrilhtihetwoTnsMiiiqitts&iivlnit 
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Jasper. And what is better than jasper? Wisedom. 
And what is better tiian wisedom? Womman. And 
what is better than a good womman ? No thing. And, 
sire, by many other resouns may ye se, that many 
wommen ben goode, and eek her counseil good’® and pro- 
fitable. And therfore, if ye wil truste to my counseil, I 
schal restore you youre doughter hool and sound : and 
eek I wil doon you so moche, that ye schul have honour 
in this cause.” 

Whan Melibe had herd these wordes of his wif Pru- 
dens, he seide thus : “I se wel that the word of Sala- 
mon is soth ; he seith, that the wordes that ben spoken 
discretly by ordinauuce, been honycombes, for thay 
geven swetnes to the soule, and holsomnes^^ to the body. 
And, wyf, bycause of thy swete wordes, and eek for 
I have assayed and proved thi grete sapiens and thi 
grete trouthe, I wil goveme me by thy counseil in alle 
thinges.” 

“Now, sire,” quod dame Prudens, “and syn ye 
vouehen sauf to be governed by my counseilyng, I wil 
enforme you how ye schul goveme youre self, in chesyng 


tliey seem to be a modification of a distich which is not uncommon in 
and which are piinted thus in the Ileliq. Antiq. p. ID:*- 

Auro quid melius ? ja^is. Quid jaspide ? sonsos. 

Sensn quid P ratio. Quid ratione ? nihil. 

In the manuscript from which this ^stich is thoro printed, it is couplctl 
with another much less favourable to the fair sox than the version given 
by dame Prudence 

Vento quid levius? fiilgur. Quid fulguro ? flamma. 

Flamma quid ? mulier. Quid muUore ? nihil. 

And etk her mmil good* Ihese words have beou accidentally 
omitted in the Harl. MS. 

EoUonnes* The Harl. MS. reads erroneously Iwllmt* Tho French 
original has, et santi m corps. 
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of youre oonseil. Ye sohul first in alle youre werkes 
mekely biseohe to the hike Q-od, that he wol be your 
counseilour: and schape you to that entent tbt he give 
you covmseil and contort, as taughte Toby his sone : At 
alle tynaes thou schalt blesse G-od, and pray him to 
dresse thy wayes ; and loke that alle thi counseiles be in 
him for evermore. Seint Jome eek saith: If eny of 
yow have neede of sapiens, axe it of God. And aftir- 
ward, thanne schul ye talce counseil in youre self, and 
examine wel youre thoughtes, of suche thinges as you 
thinkith that is best for youre profyt. Aod thanne schul 
ye dryve fro youre herte thro thinges*® that ben con- 
trarie to good counseil; that is to say, ire, covoytise, 
and hastynes. First, he tliat oxeth counseil of liim self, 
certes ho mosto bo withouto ire, for many cause. The 
fibrst is this : ho that hath grot ire and wraththo in liim 
self, ho woneth alwoy ho may do thing that ho may not 
doo. And socoundly, ho tliat is irons and wroth, ho may 
not wol dome ; and ho tliat may not wcl dome, may 
nought wol (iounsoilo. The thriddo is tins : tliat ho tliat 
is irous and wroth, as saith 8onoc, may not spoke but 
blamoful thingos, and with liis vicious wordes ho stiroth 
other folk to anger and to ire. And eek, sire, ye moste 
dryve covoitiso out of youre horte. For thapostlo saith, 
that covoytiso is rooto of idle harmos. And Irustothwol, 
that a covoitous man ne can not dome no thinko, but 


’• Dryvt fro yme hnU ike iUngei. The Hnl. MS. mA» impojfretly 
kertei Iho theet t«n, iinil tho T4ini(l. MS. omiU tlio wifd ike, which hew- 
ever in n«inii(ito lo give ihc ftill nciwc cf the crijthial, Kt to to tlolc 
octer (lit tej trei* clionwi qul mwit c»ntr(ih».i i\ conixiil." 
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oonly to MfiUe the ende of Ms coveitise ; and certes 
that may never ben aocomplised; for ever the more 
abnndaimce that he hath of riches, the more he de- 
sireth. And, Eire, ye moste also dryve out of your 
herte hastynes ; for certes ye may nought deme for the 
beste a sodein thought that Melli in youie herte, but ye 
moste avyse you on it ful ofte. For as ye herde here 
bifom, the comune proverbe is this; that he that 
soone demeth, soone repentith. Sire, ye ben not alway 
in lik disposieioun, for certis som thing that som tymo 
someth to yow that it is good for to doo, another tyme . 
it semeth to you the contrarie. ' 'Whan ye ban taken 
counseil in youre selven, and han demed by good deli- 
beracioun such thing as yow semeth best, thanne rede I 
you that ye kepe it secrA Bywreye nought youre coun- 
seil to no persone, but it so be that ye wene sicurly, 
that thurgh youre by wreyinge youre condiciomi schal be 
to yow the more profytable. For Jhesus Syrac saith, 
Neither to thi foo ne to ‘thi freend discovere not thy 
secre ne thyfoly; for they wil give you audience and 
lokyng and supportacioun in thi presence, and scorn m 
thin absence.. Another clerk saith, that skarsly solial 
thou fynde eny persone that may kepe counseil so- 
creely. The book saith : Whil thou kepist thi coun- 
sail in thin herte, thou kepest it in thi prisoun : and 
• whan thou bywreyest thi counseil to any wight, he hold- 
eth the in his snare. And therfore yow is better hydo 
youre counseil in youre herte, than prayon him to whom 
ye have bywryed youre counseil, that he wol kepe it 
clos and stille. For Seneca seith : If so bo that thou 
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ne maist not thin o\me counseil hyde, how darst thou 
preyen any other wight thy counseil secreely to kepe ? 
But natheles, if thou wane securly that % hywreying 
of thy counseil to a persona wol make thy condicioun 
stonde in the better phte, thanne schalt thou teUe him 
thy counseil in this wise. First, thou schalt make no 
semblaunt wher the were lerer werre or pees, or this or 
that; ne schewe him not thi wiUe and thin entent ; for 
truste wel that comunly these counseilours ben flaterers, 
namely the counselours of grete lordes, for thay en- 
forcen hem alway rather to spake plesaunt wordes 
onclynyng to the lordes lust, than wordes that been 
trowe and profytable. And therfore men say, that the 
riche man hath selden good counseil, but if ho have it of 
him self. And after that thou schalt consider thy 
frendcs and thino enomyos. And as touching thy frondos, 
thou schalt considere wMch of hem both most faithful 
and most wise, and eldest and most approvyd in coun- 
saylingo : and of horn schalt thou axo thy counsail , as tlio 
caas rcquirotli. 

“ I say, that first yo schul dope to youro counsoil 
youro freudes that ben trowe. For Salomon saith, 
that right as the hert of a man dolitith in savour tliat is 
soolo, right so tlio counsoil of trowe frondos govoth 
swotnos to the soulo. Ho saith also, thor may no 
tiling bo likonod to tho trowo froond : for cortos gold no 
silver both nought so mocho worth as tho goode wil of a 
trowo froond. And ook ho saydo, tliat a trowo frond is 
a strong dofons ; who that it fyndotli, cortos ho fyndotli 
a grot trosour. Thamio schul yo ook consklorn if that 
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youre trewe frendes bea discrete and wyse : for the 
book saith, Axe thi connseil alwey of hem that ben 'wyse. 
And by this same resoun schnl ye clepe to youre conn- 
seil of youre frendes that ben of age, suche as have 
i-seye sightes and ben expert in many thinges, and 
ben approvyd in counseylinges. For the book saith, “ 
that in olde men is the sapience, and in longe tyme the 
prudence. And Tullius saith, that grete thinges ben not 
ay accompliced by strengths, ne by delyvemes of body, 
but by good counseil, by auctorite of persones, and by 
science : the whiche thre ftinges ne been not feble by 
age, but certis thay enforsen and encresen day by day. 
And thanne schul ye kepe this for a general reule. 
First schul ye clepe to youre counseil a fewe of youre 
frendes that ben especial. For Salamon saith, many 
frendes have thou, but among a thousand chese the oon 
to be thy counseilour. For al be it so, that thou first ne 
telle thy counseil but to a fewe, thou mayst afterward 
telle it to mo folk, if it be neede. But loke alwey that 
thy counseilours have thilke thre condiciouns that I 
have sayd bifore ; that is to say, that they ben trewe, and 
olde, and of wys experiens. And werke nought alwey 
in every neede by oon counseilour alloone : for som 
tyme byhoveth it be counseiled by many. For Salamon 
saith, Salvacioun of thinges ki wher as there both many 
counseilours. 

“Now sith that I have told yow of wbiclie folk ye 
schul be counseiled, now wil I telle yow which counseil 

^ For the hooh saith. The original refers for this maxim to the iKwh 
of Joh,— ‘‘ Car il est escript en Joh." 
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ye ought eschiewe. First, ye schal esohiewe the coun- 
seil of fooles ; for Salomon seith, Take no counseil of a 
fool, for he ne can not counseile hut after his oughne 
lust and his affecoioun. The hook seith, that ike pro- 
prete of a fool in this : he troweth lightly harm of 
every mght, and lightly troweth alle bounte in him 
seE Thow schalt eschieTre eek the counseil of alle 
flaterers, suche as enforcen hem rathere to prayse 
youre persons by fiaterie, than for to telle yow thesoth- 
fastnesse of thinges. Wherfore Tullius saith, Amonges 
alle pestilences that ben in frondschipe, the grottest is 
flaterie. And therfore is it more needo that thou 
eschiewe and drede flaterers, more than eny oUier peple, 
The book saith. Thou schalt rather drede and flee fro 
tlio sweto wdes of flaterers, then fro tho egre wordes 
of thy freud that saith tlio tlii sothos. Salaiuon saith, 
that tho wordos of a llatorer is a suaro to caccho in iuuo- 
conlz. llo saitli also, Ho tlait spckoth to his frond 
■wordos of BwotiicsHO imd of iiloHaniico, sottotli a notto 
byforo lus foot to cacohou him. And tl)orforo saith 
Tullius, Euoliuo not thin ceres to fliitcroi's, no tak no 
counseil" of tho wordos of llatorors. And Oatoun" 
saith, Avyso tho wol, and oschiowo wordos of swotnos and 
of plosaunco, And ook thou schalt oschiowo tlio coutt" 
solyug of tliin oldo onomys Uiat bou ro(!ouusilod, The 
book saitli, tliat no wight rotomoth safly" into tho graoe 

*** 00UmU. I Imvo lotrtJiioil Uuh miliag on tho authority of MS. 
LanuO. and ilu) origiuul h'ronch. Thu Horl. ruadw, cot^fori, 

** Otioun, Lll), ill, dl»t. 0 ,*— 

SorttionoH hlauduH blontotEiuo cuvuru momonlo. 

Wllf* Ift tho Frunoh original, Xh« liarl MS, 

»tmc, 




342 


THE CAHTEEBTTBJ TALES, 


of his olde enemyes. And Ysope® saith, Ne truste not 
to hem, TOth which thou hast had som tyme weiTe or 
enmyte, ne telle not hem thy counseil. And Seneca 
telleth the cause why ; it may not be, saith he, that 
wher as a greet fuyr hath loi^e tyme endured, that 
there ne lereth som vapour of hete. And lierfore 
saith Salamon, In thin olde enemy truste thou nevere. 
For sicmiy, though thin enemy be reconsiled, and make 
the cheer of humility, and lowteth to the Ms heed, 
ne trist Hm never : for certes he makith thilke feyned 
humilite more for his profyt, than for eny love of thi 
persone ; hycause he demyth to have victorie over thi 
persons hy such feyned countpaunce, the wMch vic- 
torie he might nov^ht have by stryf and werre. And 
Petir Alphons saith: Make no felascMpe with thine 
olde enemyes, for if thou do hem bounty, they wil per- 
verten it into wikkednes. And eek thou most escMewe 
the counseilynge of hem that hen thy servauntz, and 
heren the gret reverence : for paraventure thai say it 
more for drede than for love. And therfore saith a 
philosophre in this wise : Ther is no wight parfylly 
trewe to Mm that he to sore dredeth. And Tullius 
saith, Ther is no might so gret of any emperour that 
longe may endure, but if he have more love of tho pcplo 
than drede. Thow schalt also eschiowe the counseil of 
folk that ben dronkelewe, for thay ne can no coun- 
sel hyde. For Salamon saitli, Thor is no privotd 

93 Ttepe. Several collecUons of fables in the Iffiddle Ages wont under 
the name of Yfiopc, or ^Esop, so that it would not bo easy to point out tlie 
OOP from which dm moral aphorism is tahon. 
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ther as regneth dionienesse.®* Ye schul also have in 
suspect the counseil of such folk as counseileth you oon 
thing prively, and counseile yow the contrarie openly. 
For Cassiodorie saith, It is a maner sleighte to hindre,® 
whan heschewith todoon oon thing openly, andwerkith 
prively the contrarie. Thou schalt also eschiewe the 
counseil of wikked folkes ; for the hook saith, The coun- 
selyng of wikked folk is alwayful of fraude. And David 
saith, BlisM is that man that hath not folwed tlie 
counseilyng of wikked men or schrewes. Thow schalt 
also eschiewe the counseilynge of yonge folk, for here 
counseil is nought lype. 

“Now, sire, syn I have schowed yow of what folk 
yo schul take youre counsail, and of whiehe folk ye 
schullcn eschiewe the counseil, now schal I teche yow 
how ye schul examyne youre counsoil after tho doc- 
trine of TuUius. In cxamyiiyng of youre counscil- 
oures, yo schul coiisicho many Uiingos. Althirfirst yo 
schul considre tluit in tliilko thing that thou proposiat, 
and up what tiling thou wilt liavo counseil, that vcriuy 
trouthe ho sayd and considerid ; Uiis is to sayn, telle 
trewely thy talo. For he that saith fals, may not wel 
he counseled in that cas of which ho lyoth. And after 
this, thou schalt considcre the tkingos that accorden to 
that pnrpos for to do hy thy counseil, if rosoun accede 


(Imikmem* Nul noorot n’e*)t ou rtjgiid yrroBUd, jFV. Oriff, 
io hiiuln. TyrwWtt, with the Lai»(U roads io hMfr hU 
emmt/, which convoys a moaning totally (tilToront flfoin that of the original 
IJ^cnoli, which has : “Cassiodoiro dit, nno inonioro do gr(»vcr m any est 
quant on lul conscillo uuo chose on secrot ot monstrer on appert quo <m 
voult lo contrairo/' 
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therto, and eek if % miglit may accords therto, and if 
the more part and the better part of thy counseilours 
accords therto or noon. Thanne schalt thou oosidere 
what thii^ schal folwe of that consadlynge ; as hate, 
pees, werre, grace, profyt, or damage, and many other 
thinges: and in alle these thinges thou schalt chese the 
heste, and weyve alle other thinges. Thanne schalt 
thou considre of what roots engendred is the matier of 
thy eounseil, and what fruyt it may conoere and en- 
gendre. Thow schalt also consider al these causes, from 
whens thai ben sprongen. And whan ye have examined 
youre eounseil, as I have said, and which party is tire 
better and more profitable, and ban approved by many 
wise folk and olde, than schalt thow considre, if thou 
maist paiforme it and make of it a good ends. For 
resoun wol nought that any man schuld bygynne a thing, 
but if he m^hte parforme it and mate therof a good 
ende : ne no wight schulde take upon him so hevy a 
charge, that he mights not here it. For the proverbs 
seith, He that moche embrasith destroyeth®* litel. And 
Catoun*^ seith, Assay to do such thing as thou hast power 
to doon, lest that thy charge oppresse the so sore, tliat 
the bihove to wayve thing that thou hast bygonne. And 
if so be that thou be in doubte, wher tlwu maist perforrao 
a thing or noon, chese rather to suffre than bygyimo. 
And Peto Alfons saith,, If Uiou liast might to doon u 


deniroycth. The Lansd. MS. and Tyrwhitt md* disirdnctlu Tlio 
original has, “ Car on dit ou proterbe, Qui trop embnisso, pou oalraint/' 
Caloun. This is from the De MoHh lib. iii, (list, 10,— 

Quod potes, id tentato ; oporls ne pondere prossm 
Snccumbat labor, et fitnstra tentata relinqiias. 
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thing, of ■which thou most repente, it is better nay than 
yee ; this is to sayn, that the is better holde thy tonge 
stiUe than to speke. Than may ye understonde by 
stronger resouns, that if thou hast power to performe a 
a werk, of which thou sohalt repente, thanne is it better 
that thou BufCre than bigynne. Wei seyn tby tbt 
defenden every wight to assaie thing of which he is 
in doute, whethir he may performe it or noon. And 
after whan ye han esnmyned youre counseil, as I have 
sayd bifom, and knowen wel ye may performe youre 
emprise, conferme it thanne sadly til it be at an ende. 

“Now is it tyme and resoun that I schewe yow 
whajme, and wherfore, that ye may chaunge youre coun- 
seil withouten reproef. Sothly, a man may chaunge 
his purpos and his counseil, if the cause cesseth, or 
whan a newo cause bytydeth. For the lawe seith, upon 
thingos that ijewely bitydeth, bihoveth nowo counsoil. 
And Seneca soith. If thy counseil bo comen to the ceres 
of tliitt enemy, chaunge tby couiisail. Thow maist also 
chaunge Uiy counseil, if so bo tliat thou fyndo that by 
orrour, or by other procosso, harm or damage may 
bytyde. Also thou cliaungo thy counseil,* if tliy coun- 
son be dishonest, or dies comoth of dishonoste ; for the 
lawos sayn, that alle the hestos that bon dishonoste bon 
of no valieu : and ook, if it so bo that it be impossible, 
or may not goodly bo performed or kept. And take 
this fur a general roulu, that every counseil that is 
afformod or strongthod so strongly that it may not bo 

^ (tki thou ohaunije, Tbo origiiwl giviiH tlin brioily, Aprfis, qnant lo 
coiuicil ileshimncHte ou vioui rlci cauHo iltiKliourun^tO; il mi do nallo viQuo/* 
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channged for no condidonn that may bitide, I say that 
thilke counseil is ■wiiked,” 

This Melibeus, whan he had herd the doctrine of his 
wyf dame Prudens, answerde in this wise. “Dame,” 
quod he, “ yit as into this lyme ye han wel and coven- 
ably taught me, as in general, how I sehal governs me 
in the chesynge and in the withholdynge of my coun- 
seiloures : but now wold I fayn ye wolde condescende 
as in especial, and telleth me what someth or how 
liketh yow by oure counseiloures that we han chosen 
in oure present needs.” 

“My lord,” quod sche, “I byseke yow in al hum- 
blesce, that ye wil not wilfully repplye against my re 
souDS, ne distempre youre herte, though I say or speke 
thiig that yow displesith; for God woot that, as in myn 
entent, I speke it for youre beste, for youre honour, 
and for your profyt eek, and sothly I hope that youre 
benignite wol take it into pacience. For trusteth me 
wel,” quod sche, “that youre counseil as in this caas 
ne sdiulde not (as for to speke propurly) be called a 
eounseilyi^, but a mocioun or a moevynge of foly, in 
which counseil ye han erred in many a sondiy wise. 
First and forward, ye han erred in the gaderyng of 
youre counseilours : for ye schulde first han doped a 
fewe folkes, if it hadde be neede. But cortos ye han 
sodeinly cleped to your counseil a grot multitudo of 
po^le, ful chargeous and ful anoyous for to Mere. 
Also ye han en’ed, for ther as ye schulde oonly have 
clepid to youre counseil youre trcwe freudes, oldo and 
wise, ye have i-deped. straunge folk, yongo folic, felso 
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flatereres, and enemyes reconsiled, and folk that doon 
yow reyerence mthoute love. And also ye han erred, 
for ye han brought with yow to youre coimseil ire, 
coveitise, and haslynes, the whiche thre things ben 
contrarious to every counsail honest and profitable : the 
whiche thre thinges ye have nought annentissched or 
destroyed, neyther in youre self ne in youre coun- 
seiloures, as ye oughte, Also ye have erred, for ye 
have schewed to youre counseilours youre talent and 
youre affeccioun to make werre, and for to doon ven- 
geaunce onoon, and thay han espyed by youre wordes 
to what thinge ye ben enclined: and therfore have thay 
counselled yow rather to youre talent than to youre 
profyt Ye have orrod also, for it semoth that yow 
Bufficeth to have been counselled by those counseilours 
only, and with litel avys, wher as in so grot and so 
heigh a needo, it hadde bo nocessarious mo counseilours 
and more doliborocioun to performe youro ompriso, Yo 
have orrod also,®' for yo luwo maked no divisionn bytwkc 
youro couusoilours; this is to soyu, bitwu yomu frondos 
and youro feynod counseilours : no yo no have nought 
i-knowe the willo of youro frendos, olde and wise, hut 
ye liavo cast all© hero wordos in an hochopoclie, and 
onclyned youro horto to Hio more part and to the grottor 
nomhro, and there ho yo condosoondid; and syn yo wot 
wol men schal alway fyndo a grottor nomhro of foolos 

^ 3 V Imc md also. Tyrwhitt Hu Loro added a flliort paragraph, 
apparently made up IVom tntffe than one MS. Tlie original ia j Apre* 
tn aH erru (plant tti m feii la divyon do ton conxeil} tiui'anmio HuWy la 
vouL'nld do tos loyanx malH migen ot ancione, iuai» uh aculoniont rogardr 
Ic grant iwmibrt^ ; ot iu hcos ipiu Uuuyotiwi li fol mui en pLw grant nonibro 
quo los ftttigQs/’ 
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than of ■wyse men, and theifore the cotmsailes that ben 
at congregaciouns and multitudes of folk, ther as men 
taken more reward to the nombre than to the sapience 
of persones, ye se wel that in suche counseilynges 
fooles haTe maystiie." 

MeUbeus answerde agaynand sayde : “ I graunte wel 
that I have erred ; but ther as thou hast told me to-fom, 
that he is nought to blame that chaungethhis counseiloors 
in certeyn caas, and for certeyn juste causes, I am al redy 
to chaunge mycounseilours right as thouwdltdevyse. The 
proverbesaith, thatfortodoeynneis mannysch,but certes 
for to persevere longe in spne is werk of the devyl.’’ 

To this sentence anoon answerde dame Prudens, and 
saide ; “ Examineth,’’ q^uod sche, “ youre counsail, and 
let us se which of hem hath, spoke most resonably, and 
taught you best counsail. And for as moche as the 
examinadoun is necessarie, let us byginne at the surgiens 
and at the phisiciens, that first speken in this matiere. 
I say you that the surgiens and the phisiciens han sayd 
yow in youre counseil discretly, as hem ought : and in 
here speche sayden fid wisely, that to the office of liem 
appendith to doon to every wight honour and profyt, and 
no wight to annoy, and after here craft to do gret dili- 
gence unto the cure of hem whiche that thay have in 
here govemaunce. And, sire, right as thay answordo 
wisely and discretly, right so redo I that thay bo hoiglily 
and Boveraignly guerdoned for here noble speche, tmd 
eek for thay schuUen do the more cntentyf besyuos in 
the cuiyng of youre doughter dcre. For al bo it so that 
thai be youre frendes, tborfore sohul yo nought sulTro 
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that thay schul sem yow for nought, hut ye oughte 
tlie mthere to guerdoune hem and sohewe hem youre 
largesse. And as touchynge the proposiciouns 'whiehe the 
phisidens han schemed you in this caas, this is to sayn, 
that in maladyes oon contrarie is warisshed by another 
contrarie, I wolde fayn knowe thilke text and how thay 
understonde it, and what is youre entente." “ Certes,” 
quod Meliheus, “ I understonde it in this wise ; that 
right as thay han do me a contrarie, right so schold I 
do hem another; for right as thai han veiled hem on 
me and doon me wrong, right so schal I venge me upon 
hem, and doon hem wrong ; and thanne have I cured oon 
couti-arie by another.” “ Lo, lo,” quod dame Prudence, 
“ how lightly is every man enolyned to his oughne ple- 
saunce and to his oughne desir! Oertes," quod sche, 
"the wordos of tho pliisiciens no schulde nought have 
ben understonde sone in that wise; for cortos wikked- 
nesso is no contrario to wickednesso, ne vougauns to 
vongeaunoe, no wong to wrong, but thai bon som- 
bkblo : and thorforo a vengoaunoo is nought warissliod 
by another vengoaunco, no oon wrong by another wrong, 
but eveiyeh of hem oncresoth and engreggith other. 
But certes the wordes of the phisicions schul ben 
understonde in this wiso : for good and wikkednesso 
bon too contraries, and poos and werro, vongeaunco and 
sufferaunco, discord and accord, and many othor tliinges : 
but, cortos, wikkodnos schal bo warrisshod by goodnesse, 
discord by accord, worro by poos, juid so forth of other 
thingOB. And horto occordith soint Paul tho apostil 
in many places : ho saith, No yolditli nought harm for 
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hsim, ae mkked speche for wikked specie ; but do 
wel to him that doth the harm, and blesse him that 
saith the harme. And in many other places he amo- 
nesteth pees and accord. But now wil I speke to yow 
of the counseil, which was give to yow by the men 
of lawe, and the wise folk, and olde folk,®" that sayde 
alle by oon accord as ye have herd byfore, that ower alle 
thinges ye schal do youre diligence to kepe youre per* 
sone, and to warmstore youre house: and seyden also, 
that in this yow aughte for to wirche ful avysxly and with 
gret deliberaeioun. And, sire, as to the firste poynt, that 
touched to the kepinge of youre persons, ye schul 
understonde, that he that hath werre, schal evermore 
devoutly and mekely prayen bifom alle thinges, that 
Jhesu Crist wil of his mercy have him in bis protec’ 
cioun, and ben his soverayn helpyng at his needs ; for 
certes in this world ther nys no wight that may be coun- 
selled or kept sufficauntly, withoute the kepinge .of ouro 
lord Jhesu Crist. To this sentence accordeth the pro- 
phets David, that seith : If God ne kepe not the citee, 
in ydel waMtih he that kepith it. Now, sire, thanne 
schul ye committe the keping of youre persons to youro 
trewe frendes, that ben approved and y-knowe, and of 
hem schul ye axen help, youre persono to kepe. For 
Oatoun’* saith : If thou have needs of help, axe it of thy 


3® and olde folk. These three wordes are omitted in tho Harl. MS., 
hut I have restored them from tho MS. lansd. and the French original 
Catm% Tho passage tdluded to is foiiud in tho Distioli. do Morih. 
lib. iv, dist li 

Auxilium A notis potito, ri ibrto laboros ; 

Nec guisquam molior modious quam fiduB mIcub, 
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fteendes, for ther is noon so good a pidsicien at noedo 
as is a trowe frond. And after this than sohal yo kepo 
you fro alle straunge folkos, and fro lyeres, and have 
almy in suspect here compaignye. For Fiores Alfons 
saith: Ne take no compaigixye by tho way of a straungo 
man, hut so be that thou knowe him of a longer tymo : 
and if so bo he fiille into thy compaiguye paraventuro 
withoutcn thin assent, enquere thanno, os subtilly as 
thou maist, of his convorsacioun, and of his lyf biforo, 
and feyne thy way, and say that thou wilt go thidor as 
thouwolt nought goon; and if he hero a sporo, hold tiro 
on tho right syde, and if he boro a sword, holdo tho on 
the lyft sydo. And so aftor this thanno schul yo topo you 
wisely from al such poplo as I liavo sayd biforo, and 
hem and here counsoil osohiowo. And aftor tide, tlianno 
schul yo kopo yow in such mauoro, tliat for ony pro- 
sumpoioun of youro strongtho, that yo despise not tho 
might of youro advorsario so lilo, that yO loto tho 
kopingo of youro porsoiio for your jirosumpeumn ; for 
ovory wis nmn drodoth his ouoiny. And Halainou hriIIi : 
Woloful is ho tliat of alio hath drodo ; for (snrtoslio that 
tlmi|;h hardyucs of his horto, and thurgh tlio hardinosso 
of himself, hatli to grot prosumpdoun, him schal ovyl 
bitide. Thanno schal yo ovormoro countorwayto om* 
husshomontz and alio ospinillo. For Sonco saith, tlint 
tho wiso man that droditli liamos, osidmiwitli Iwirmos, 
no hoiiofanithhito iioono iKirils, tlint perils oschiinvotli. 
And al ho it so that tho semo that tliou art in sikor plnoo, 
yit solialtow alway do t.hy diligonoo in kopyiig of lliy 
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persone; this is to saj, be not necgligent to kepe thy 
persone, nought oonly for thy gretteste enemyes, hut fro 
thy lest enemyes. Senec saith : A man that is wel 
avysed, he dredith his lest enemy. Ovide seith,® that 
thelitel wesil wol sle the grete hole and the ’wilde hert. 
And the hook saith, a litel thorn wol prikke a king ful 
sore, and an hound •wol holde the wilde hoore. But na- 
theles, I say not that ye schul he so moche a coward, 
that ye doute where is no neede or drede. The book 
saith,® that som folk have gret lust to disceyre, hut yit 
thay dreden hem to he deeeyred. Yet schal ye drede 
to hen empoisoned. And kepe the fro the companye of 
scomers : for the hook saith, with scomers make no 
compaignye, hut flee hem and here wordes as renym. 

“ Now as to the seoounde poynt, where as youre ■wise 
counseilours wamede yow to warmstore youre hous with 
gret diligence, I wolde &yn wite how that ye under- 
stoode tbilke wordes, and what is your sentence." Me- 
libeus answerde and saide : “ Oertes, I understonde it 
in this wise, that I schal warmstore myn hous with 
toures, suche as ban castiles and other maner edifices, 
and armure, and artilries ; hy suche thinges I may my 
persone and myn hous so kepen and edifien and defen- 


^ Ovide seifk The original quotes more fully, ^‘Et Ovido, ou Hvro du 
Bemede d’Amours." The mamm is not found, as for as I can discover, 
in Ovid, de Remed. Amor. 

The hole saitk "Car il est escript, aucunosgons ont onaoingniolour 
decevoir, car ils ont torop doubt6 que on ne los decoust." Tyrwhitt has 
what he c?dl8 "patched up” this passage in his edition, hy the insertion 
of some words of his own. I have followed tho Harl. MS. exactly. 
Chaucer amplifies and alters his original in this part, which mahos it dif- 
ficult to correct it hy the French. 
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den, that myn enemyes schul be in drede myn hons to 
approche.’* 

To this sentence answerde dame Prudence : “Warm- 
stoiynge,” quod scbe, ** of lieihe toures and grete edi- 
fices, is with grete costages and grete travaile; and 
whan that thay ben accomplised, yit both thay nought 
worth a straw, but if they be defended by trewe frendes, 
tliat betli olde and wise. And understondeth that the 
grettest strength or gamisoun that the riche man may 
have, as wol to kepe his persone as his goodes, is that 
he be bfloved with his subgitos and with his neigho- 
hours. For thus soith Tullius, that thor is a manor 
gamisoun, that no man may vonquissho no discomfito, 
and that is a lord to bo bilovod with his citezoins, and 
of his peple. 

Now thanne as to youro thriddo poynt, whoro as 
youre oldo and wyse counsoillours saydc, yo oughto 
nought sodoinly no hastily precede in this noodo, but 
that yo oughto pumyou yow and apptauilo yow in this 
caos with groot diligonco and grot dolibonicioun; trowoly, 
I trowo, that thay saydon sotli mid right wisely. For 
Ttdlius saith : * In ovojy node, or tliou bigynne it, ap- 
parailo tho with grot diligonco,* Thaiino say I, that in 
vongeanoo takingo, in werro, in batailo, and in warm- 
storingo of thin hous, or thou bygyimo, I rode tluit thou 
apparaillo tlio tliorto, and do it with grot dolibonusioun, 
For Tullius saith, that long apparaylyng byforo tho 
hahiillo, nmketh schorl vic.iorio. And CaBsidoms saith, 
the gamisoun is Rtrougor whan it is long tynvo a\7W‘d, 

** But now lot us spoke of tho counsoil that was 



354 


IHE CAKIBBBUBI lALES. 


accorded by youre neighebours, suche as doon you reve- 
rence withoute love, youre olde enemyes recounsilod, 
your flatereres, that counseile yow certeyn thinges 
piyvely, and openly counseile yow the contrarie, the 
yonge also, that counsaile yow to make werre and vengo 
yow aaoon. And certes, sire, as I have sayd byfom, 
ye have gretly erred to have cleped such maner folk to 
youre counseil, whiche be now repreved by the resouns 
byfore sayd. But natheles let us now descends to the 
purpos special. Ye schul first precede after the doc- 
faine of Tullius. Certes, the trouthe of this matier or 
this counseil nedeth nought diligently enquere, for it is 
wel wist, whiche it ben that doon to yow this trespas 
and vilonye, and how many trespasoures, and in what 
maner thay han to yow doon al this wrong and al this 
vilonye. And after that schul ye examyne the secoundo 
condicioun, which Tullius addith therto in this matier. 
Tullius put a thing, which that he clepeth consent- 
yi^e this is to sayn, who ben thay, and whiche ben 
thay, and how many, that consentid to this matiere, and 
to thy counsail in thy wilfalnesse, to do hasly vengo- 
aunces. And let us considere also who bon Iho, and 
how many ben tho, that consenteden“ to youre adver- 
saries. And certes, as to the first poynt, it is wel 
knowen whiche folk ben thay that consentid to youre 


The Hail. MS. leads covetyngei by an error of tho 
scribe, as appears by the sotiuol. 

SB Cemenieden, 1 have restored this reading from MS. Lansd. and (ho 
Trench original, instead of tho reading of tho Hurl, MS., tliui kn ceun- 
mlow6, 
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first wilfolnes. For trewly, alle tho tihat ooimsaillod 
yow to make sodeyn werre, beth nought youro frendes. 
Let us oonsidre wHche ben tho that ye holdo so gretly 
youre frendes, as to youre persone ; for al be it so that 
ye be mighty and riche, certes ye been oUoone : for 
certes ye have no childe but a doughter, no ye have no 
bretheren, ne cosins gormayns, no noon other noigh 
kynredo, -wherfore that youre enemyes for drede schuld- 
en stynte for to plede with you, and struye youro por- 
sone. Ye knowe also, that youre richesses mooton in 
divers parties be departed ; and whan every wight hatli 
his part, thay wol talco but litel reward to vongo thy 
deth. But thyne onomyes ben thro, and have many 
children, bretheren, cosynes, and otliero neigh kynredo ; 
and though it so wore ye haddo slayn of hem tuo or 
thro, yet dwellen there y-nowo to wroko bore dotJi and 
slo thi porsono- And though so wore that youro kyn- 
redo wore more sokir and stodofiist than tho kynredo 
of youro adversaries, yit natholos youro kynrodo iuh but 
a for“ kynrodo, and litol sib to yow, and Uio kyn of 
youro onomyos bon noigh sibbo to hom. And cortos, 
as in that, hero condioioun is bet than youros, Thonno 
lot us considoro also if tho counsoilyngo of hom Uiat 
oounsoilod yow to take sodoin vongoanco, whothir it 
occordo to rosoun. And cortos, yo kuowo wol, nay; 
for as by right and rosoun, thor may no man taken 
Yongoaunco upon no wight, but Urn juggo that hatli 

* A fur. Him in Tywliilt'ii n'lwliiift wliiiilt mwiw to ngrwi btt«r wlllt 
tlui cuutwt tliau Uiit niiulliiK iit tlxi U«r). MS., iM, 

KK 
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joredicdoim of it, wliaa it is y-graunted Wm to take 
thilke vengeaunce kastily, or attemperely, as the lawe 
reqnireth. And yit moreoTer of thilke word that Tul- 
lius clepith consentyuge, iiou schalt considre, if thy 
might and thy power may consente and suffice to % 
wflfulnes and to thy counseilours. And certes, thou 
maist wel say, that nay ; for sicurly, as for to speke pro- 
perly, we may doo no thing hut oonly oon thing which 
we may do r^htfuUy: and certes rightfully may ye 
take no vengeance, as of youre owne auetorito. Than 
may ye se that youre power consentith not, ne accordith 
not, with youre wilfalnesse. 

“Let us now examyne the thridde poynt, that Tul- 
lius clepeth consequente. Thou schalt understonde, 
that the vengeance that thou purposiddest for to take, 
is consequent, and therof folweth another vengeaunce, 
peril, and werre, and other damages withoute nomhre, 
of whiche we he not wax, as at this tyme. And as touch- 
ing the fourthe poynt, that Tullius clepeth engendryrge, 
thou schalt considre that iMs wrong which that is doon 
to the, is engendred of the hate of thin enemyes, and 
of the vengeaunce takinge up that wolde engondro 
another vengeaunce, and mocho sorwe and wastyng of 
riches, as I sayde. Now, sire, as to the poynt that 
Tullius clepith causes, whiche that is the lasto poynt, 
thou schalt understonde that the wrong that thou hast 
receyved hath certeyn causes, whiche that clorkos callo 
orim, and e^icim, and causa longhi^ia, and causa 
projmqua, this is to say, the fer cause, and the noigli 
cause. For the fer cause is almighty Qod, tliat is 



THE TAIiE OF MELIBEUS. 


357 


cause of alle tihinges : the nere cause, is tlie thre ene- 
myes; the cause accidental was hate; the causes mate- 
riales been the fyve woundes of thy doughter ; the cause 
formal is the maner of here werkyng, that brought in 
laddres and clombe in at thin wyndowes ; the cause 
final was for to sle thy doughter ; it letted noi^ht in as 
moche as was in hem. But for to speke of the fer 
cause, as to what ende thay schal come, or what schal 
finally betyde of hem in this cause, can I not deme, 
but by conjectyi^ and by supposyng ; for we schul sup- 
pose, that thay schul come to a wikkod ende, bycause 
that tlie book of Decrees saith : Seelden, or with gret 
poyne, bon causes i-brought to a good ende, whan thay 
bon evyl bygonne. 

“ Now, sire, if men wolde axe me, why that God 
suffredo men to do yow this wrong and vilonyo, certos 
I can not wcl answoro, as for no sothfastnes. For the 
apostil saith, that the sciencos and the juggoments of 
ouro Lord God almyglity bon ful doopo, tlior may no 
man comprohoudo no sonihon horn suffioiauntly. Natlio- 
los, by certoyn prosumi)oiouns and conjcctiugos, 1 holdo 
and bfiiovo, that God, which that is ful of justico and of 
rightwisnosso, both sufired tliis to bityde, by juste cause 
rosonable. Thy namo, Mdibc, is to say, a man that 
drynkoth hony. Thou host y-dronko so mooho hony 
of swooto tomporol riohossos and dolices and honours of 
tins world, that tliou art dronko, and hast forgeto 
Jhosu Crist thy oreatour : thou hast not doon him such 
honour and rovoronco as tlio oughto to doono, no 
thou littst nought wul talion koop to tho wordos of 
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Ovide,’’ that saith, Under tide hony of thy goodes of thy 
body is hid the venym that sleeth thi soule. And Sala- 
mon saith, If thou have founde hony, ete of it that suf- 
ficeth ; for if thou ete of it out of mesure, thou schalt 
spewe, and be nedy and povere> And peraventure 
Crist hath the in despit, and hath tomed away fro the 
his face and his eeres of misericorde ; and also he hath 
suffred that thou hast ben punysshed in the rtianer that 
thou hast i-trespassed. Thou hast doon synne ageinst 
cure Lord Crist, for certes thi thre enemyes of man- 
hynde, that is to say, thy flessche, the feend, and the 
world, thou hast y-suffred hem to entre into tliin herto 
wilfully, by the wyndow of thy body, and hast nought 
defended thiself suffieiently agayns here assautos,™ and 
here temptaoiouns, so that thay have woundid thi soulo 
itt fyve places, this is to sap, the dedly synnes that ben 
entred into thin herte by thy fyve wittes : and in the 
same maner cure Lord Crist hath wolde and suffred, 
that thy thre enemyes ben entred mto thin hous by tho 
wyndowes, and have i-woundid thi daughter in the for- 
sayde maner.” 

“ Certes,” quod Melibeus, ” I so wol that yo onforoo 
yow moche by wordes to overcome mo, in such manero, 
that I schal not venge me on mja onomyos, schowyngo 
me the perils and the yveles that mighten fallo of this 
vengeaunce. But who so woldo considro in alio von- 

37 Ovide, I presume the allusion is to Ovii Amor, lib, ol. viii, 104, 
Iznpia sub dulci moUo vonoua> latent 
tSAmuies. The Harl. MS, roads ajfceniif, und tho Lauds, MS, 
/auies. Tho rdndiiig hoi-o adopted from Tjrwliitt k autliorisscd by tho 
French original, which bos mam. 
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geaunces the perilea and the yveles that mdghten folwe 
of vengeaunces takynge, a man ■woldo nevor take yon- 
geaunce, and that were harm : for by vengeaunce takynge 
be wikked men destruyed and dissevered fro the goode 
men. And thay that have wille to wikkednos, res- 
treignen here wikked purpos, whan thay seen the pun- 
ysshyng and the chastisyng of trespasours. 

“And yit® say I more, that right so as a sengle per- 
sone synneth in taking of vongeaunco, right so the 
jugge synneth if ho doo no vongcaunce of him that it 
hath deserved. For Senec saith thus : That maister, 
ho saith, is good that reproveth schrowos.® And as 
Oassoder saith: A man drodeth to doon outrage, 
whan ho woot and knoweth that it displosoth to tho 
ju^os and tho soveraynes. And another saith: Tho 
juggo tliat drodeth to demen right, maketh schrowes. 
And soint Poul thappostoil saitii in his episril, whan 
ho writoth to tho Romayns : Tho jugges boro not tho 
sporo witiiouto cause, but they boron it to punyssho 
tho schrowos and mysdoors, and for to dofondo with tho 
goodo men. If ye wol take vengeaunce on youro ono- 
myos, yo schul retoumo or have recours to tho jt^ges. 


M yit* Tlw commenoomont of ttiis paragraph, which is Tory no* 
cosaaiy for tho sense, is not found in Chaucer’s translation in any of tho 
MSS. In tho French original it stands tlws Et k co xospont damo 
Priidcnco, * Cortes,' distcllo, ‘jo t’oetroye (^no do vongoncC Tiont molt do 
matrix ot do hions, mais vongence n'apparticnt pas ft tm chascun, fors 
soulomcnt aux jugos, et ft ceux qM ont la juridiction sur les mal^tteurs. 
Btdit plus quo,’ '’&o. 

For 8m(t,,schrewc9* I give this roading, adopted by Tyrwhitt, 
iiistood of that of tho Harl. MS,, He ihat mUUr is, fie saiihyood (o re- 
prow schrms, which neither oto uny apparent sonso, nor roprosouts tho 
French eriginiri, “ Cur Sonosquo dit, Cellui nuit aui buns epti espargne 
Ics maurois,” 
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that have juredicdomi upon hem, and he schal pun- 
issohe hem, as the lawe axeth and req[mreth.” “ A !” 
quod Melibeua, “ this vengeaunce liketh me no thing. 
I bythenke me now, and take heed, how fortvme hath 
norisscbed me £to my childhode, and hath holpe me to 
passen many a strayt passage ; now wol I aske her 
that sche schal, with Ooddes help, helpe me my schame 
for to venge.” 

“Certes,” quod Prudence, “if ye wil wirche by my 
counseil, ye schul not assaye fortune by no maner way, 
ne schul not lene ne bowe unto hire, after the word of 
Senec; for thinges that beth folly, and that beth in 
hope of fortune, schul never come to good ende. And 
as the same Senek saith; The more deer and the 
more schynynge that fortune is, the more brutil, and 
the sonner breketh sche. So trusteth nought in hire, 
for sche is nought stedefest ne stable : for whan thou 
wenest or trowest to be most seur of Mr help, sche wol 
feyle and decepe the. And wher as ye say, that for- 
tune hath noiisshed yow fro youre childhode, I say that 
in 80 mochel ye schul the lasse truste in Mro and in 
Mre witte. For Senek saith : What man that is no- 
rissched by fortune, sche maketh Mm to gret a fooL 
Now siththe ye desire and axe vengeaunce, and the 
vengeaunce that is doon after the laws and byfomo the 
jugge ne liketh yow nought, and tho vengeaunce that is 
doon" in hope of fortune, is perilous and uncortoyn, 

J/iir the lawe.„ihai h docn. Those wortls avo oitiillod Iho Harl. 
MS, by an evident error of tho scribe, who skipped from tho first hon 
to the second. They have their roprosontativo in the original French, 
and are here given lirom the Lands, MS. 
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thanne haveth ye noon other remedye, but for to hare 
recours unto the soveraigne jugge, that vengith oUe 
vilonies and monges; and he sohal venge yow, after 
that himself witnesseth, where as he saith : Leveth 
the vengeaimce to me, and I schal yeldo it." Meli- 
beus answerd: “If I ne venge me nought of the vilo- 
nye that men have doon unto mo, I schal sonnere wame 
hem that han doon to me that vilonye, and alle othere, 
to doo me another vilonye. Por it is writen: If 
thou tak no vengeaunce of an old vilonye, thou aomnest 
thin adversaria do the a newe vilonye. And also, for 
my suffraunce, men wolde do me so moche vilonye, 
that I mighto neither boro it ne susteyne it ; and so 
schuldo I be put over lowe. For mon say, in moche suf- 
forynge schal many thinges falle unto the, whicho thou 
schalt nou^t nowe suf&re." “ Certos,” pod Prudence, 
“ I gramite yow wol, that ovor mochil suSiaunco is 
nought good, but yit folwith it nought thorof, that ovory 
porsonc to whom men doon vilonyo, take of it von- 
goaunoo. For it apportionoth and longotli al oonly to tlie 
juggos, for tliay schul vongo tho vilonyos and iiprics : 
and thorforo tho auotoritoos that yo have sayd above 
been oonly undorstondon in the juggos: for whan thay 
suffro to mochil tho wrongos and tho vilonyes tbt bon 
doon witliouto punysshyug, tluiy somno not a man 
oonly to doo nowe wrongos, but tliay comaundo it. 
Also tho wiso man saith : Tho jugge diat correctoth not 
the synnoro, oomaundith him and byddith him doon 
anoUior syniio. And tho juggos and sovoroignes 
mighton in hero loud so modul suilron of tim suhrowes 
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and mysdoeres, that thay schulde ly such sufEraunce, 
byproces of tyme, wexeu of such power and might, 
that thay schulde put out the jugges and the soTe- 
reignes from here places, and atte laste do hem lese 
here lordsehipes. But lete us now putte, that ye ban 
leve to venge yow : I say ye ben nought of might ne 
power as now to venge you : for if ye wolde mate com- 
parisoun as to the might of youro adversaries, ye 
schulde fynde in many thinges, that I havo i-schewod 
yow er this, that here condidoun is bettre than youros, 
and therfore say I, that it is good as now, that ye suffro 
and be pacient 

“ Forthermore ye knowe that after the oomune sawe, 
it is a woodnesse, a man to stiyvo with a stronger or a 
more m^ty man than him selven is ; and for to stryvo 
with a man of evene strengtho, that is to say, with as 
strong a man as he is, it is peril ; and for to stryve with 
a weykere, it is folye; and therfore schulde a man fle 
stryvynge as moche as he mighte. For Salamon soith : 
It is a gret worscbipe, a man to kepe him fro noyse and 
stryf. And if it so bifalle or happe that a man of gret- 
ter might and strengthe than thou art, do the gre- 
vaunce, stude and busye the rather to stUlo the some 
grevaunce, than for to venge tho. For Soneo saith, ho 
putteth him in a gret peril that stryvoth with a grottor 
man than he him selven is. And Catonn" saitli : If a 
man of heiher estat or degr§, or more mighty then thou, 

^ Caiom. Lib. iv. dist 40 

“ Cede locum Icosuw, fortunm codo potontin ; 

Iffidorc qui potuit, prodosse aliquondo valebit.*' 
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do the anoye or grevamice, su&e him ; for he that hath 
oones don the a grievaunce, may another tyme reUeve 
the and helpe the. 

“ Tit sette I a caas, ye have both might and licence 
for to venge yow, I say ther ben ful many thinges that 
schulde restreigne yow of vengeaunce takynge, and 
make yow to encline to sufie, and to have pacience of 
the wronges that han ben doon to yow. First and for- 
ward, ye wol considre the defautes that been in yonre 
owne persons, for whiche defautes God hath suited yow 
to have this tribulaeioun, as I have sayd yow herbyfore. 
For the poete saith, We oughten paciently to suffre the 
Iribulacioim that cometh to us, whan that wo thenken 
and consideren, that we han deserved to have hem. 
And seint Gregorie saith, that whan a man considereth 
wel the nombre of his defautes, and of his spnes, the 
popos and the tribnlaciouns that ho suiTeroth semen 
the lasso mito him. And in as moche os him tlienMth 
his synncs the more hovy and grevous, in so moche his 
pope is tho lighter and the more esior unto him. 
Also ye oughten to encline and bowe pure herte, to 
take tho pacionco of oure Lord Jhosu Olirist, as saith 
seint Fetor in his EpisUes. Jlicsu Grist, ho seith, 
hatli suffirod for us, and given onsomplo unto every man 
to folwo and sowo him, for ho dedo novor synno, no 
never cam vileyns worde out of his mouth. Whan men 
cursed him, he cursed hem not; and whan mon beoto 
him, he manasod horn not. Also the greto pacience 
which tliat sointes that boon in Foradys han had in tii* 
bulaoiuuus that thay havo had and sufirod withouto 
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desert or golt, oughte moche stire yow to pacience. 
Forthermore, ye sohuld enforce yow to have pacience, 
consideringe that the tribulaciouns of this world but 
litel while euduren, and soon passed ben and goon, and 
the joye that a man secheth to have by pacience in tii- 
bulaciouns is perdurable; after that the apostil seith in 
his Epistil : the joye of God, he saith, is perdurable, 
that is to say, evermore las^ge. Also troweth and be- 
lieveth stedefastly, that he is not wel norisched and 
taught, that can nought have pacience, or wil nought re- 
ceyve pacience. For Salamon saith, that the doctrine 
and the witte of a man is i-knowe by pacience. And in 
another place he seith; He that hath pacience govem- 
eth him by gret prudence. And the same Salamon seith, 
that the wrathful and the angry man maketh noyses, 
and the pacient man attempereth and stilleth him. He 
seith also : It is more worth to be pacient than for to 
be right strong. And he that may have his lordsclupo 
of his oughne herte, is more worth and more to preiso 
than he that by his force and by his strengths takelh 
grete dtees. And therfore saith seint Jamo in his 
Epistil, that pacience is a gret vertu of porfeccioun." 

“ Certes,” quod Melibeus, “ I graunto yow, damo 
Prudence, that pacience is a grete vertuo of porfoc- 
doun;" but every man may not have the pcrfoccioun 
that ye sekyn, ne I am not of the nombre of right 
paxfyte men: for myn herte may never bo in poes, 

^ CerU$ ..perfeocioun. These words have boon omitted by llio scribe 
of the Harl MS., whose eye ran on from the mnXperfmioun which oIosoh 
the preceding paragraph to the words hut mry man, He. Thc^ are hm 
restored from the Lonsd. MS, 
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unto the tyme it be venged. And al be it so, that it 
was a gret peril to mpe enemyes to don me a vilonye 
in takings vengeaunce upon me, yit tooken thay noon 
heede of the peril, but fiilfilden here wikked desir and 
her corn^e : and therfore me thenkith men oughten 
nought repreve me, though I putte me in a litel peril 
for to venge me, and though I do a gret excesse, that is 
to say, that I venge oon outrage by another.” 

"A!” quod dame Prudence, “ ye say youre wille and 
as yow likith ; but in noon caas in the world a man ne 
sehulde nought doon outrage ne excesse for to venge 
him. For Cassidore saith, as evel doth he that avengith 
him by outrage, as he that doth the outrage. And ther- 
fore ye schul venge yow after the ordre of right, that is 
to sap, by the lawe, and nought by excesse, ne by out- 
rage. And also if ye wil venge yow of the outrage of 
youre adversaries, in other manor than right comaund- 
oth, ye synnen. And therfore saith Senec, that a man 
sehal never venge schrowednes by schrewednes. And if 
ye say that right oxeth a man to defondo violence by 
vyolonco, and fightpg by fightpge; certes, ye say 
soth, whan the defence is doon anoon withouten inter- 
valle, or withouten taryinge or dilay, for to defenden 
him, and nought for to venge hiin. And it bihoveth a 
man putte such attemporauce in his defence, that men 
have no cause no matiore to repreven him, that de- 
fondith him, of excesse and outrage. Pord^ ! ye knowe 
wel,'tlmt ye make no dofonco as now for to defends yow, 
but for to venge yow : and so someth it, that ye have no 
wille to do youro willo attomporelly : and therfore me 
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thenMth that pacienoe is good. For Salamon saith, 
that he that is not pacieut, schal have gret harm." 
“ Certes," quod Melibeus, “ I graunte you wel, that 
whaa a man is impacieut and wroth of that that toucheth 
himnought, and &t apperteineth nou^t to him, though 
it haime Mm it is no wonder.^ For the lawe saith, 
that he is coupable that entremettith him or mellith 
him with such thing, as aperteyneth not unto him. Dan 
Salamon saith. He that entremetteth Mm of the noyse 
or stryf of another man, is hk Mm that taMth the 
straunge hound^ by the eeres : for right as he that 
takith a straunge hound by the eeres is other wliile 
biten with the hound, right in the same wise, it is 
resoun that he have ham, that by Ms impacienoo mel- 
leth him of the noise of another man, where it aper- 
teyneth not to him. But ye schul knowe wel, that this 
dede, that is to sayn, myn disease and my grief, touchoth 
me right neigh. And therfore, though I be wroth, it is 
no mervayle : and (savynge your grace) I can not see 
that it mighte gretly hame me, though I toke ven- ' 
geaunce, for I am richer and more mighty than myno 
enemyes been : and wel knowe ye, that by money and 
by havynge of grete possessiouns, ben alle tho tMugos 
of tMs world govemede. And Salamon saith, that alio 
riiingea obeyen to moneye.” 


4+ of that,, no wonder. This passage is omittod in tho Had MS,, hut it 
is restored from the Lansd. MS., supported by Uie French original. 

the straunge hound, Tho word straunge is oniitttid in tho Hurl mul 
Lansd. MS^, the latter of which is somewhat confused here. U is how., 
ever evidently necessary; the French has, “lo oMon qui uc congnoist/ 
In the next line the Horl MS. reads, Ik strong hound, 
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Whan Prudence had herd hire housbond avaunto him 
of his richesse and of his moneye,* dispraisyngo the 
power of Ms adversaries, tho sche spak and saydo in (Ms 
wyse : “ Certes, deere sire, I graimte yow that ye hen 
riche and mighty, and that richesse is good to hem 
that wel have geten it, and that wel conne use it. For 
r^ht as the body of a man may not be withoute tho 
soule, no more may a man lyve withouto tomporol 
goodes, and by richesse may a man gete Mm greet 
frendscMpo. And therfore saith Pamphillos;* If a 
noethurdes doughter, he sailh, be riche, soho may choose 
of a thousand men, wMch sche wol take to hir hous- 
bonde : for of a thousand men oon wil not forsake hir no 
refuse Mre. And tMs Pamphillos soith also : If thou 
bo right happy, that is to sayn, if thou bo right riche, 
thanno schalt thou fynde a grot nombro of folawos and 
liendes; and if thy fortune chauiigc, that thou ware 
poro, faro wel frondschipo, for thou schalt l>on aloono 
withouton ony companyo, but if it bo tho compaignyo of 
poro folk And yit saith this Pamplullus moreover, 
that they that ben thral and bonde of linage, schullon 
ben maad worthy and neble by riohesso. And right so 
os by richesse ther come many geodes, right se by povert 


^ Whan rrudenoe.JiU rnneyi* This U also owiUtid in tho Harl MB*, 
hy an oversight of the scribo, whopaisod on hrouk tho word mmyi at tlio 
end of tho pn^codhig paragraph. 

^7 PamphilleB. This poom has alroady been monliontul in tho note on 
lino 1M22* T^rwlutt has given from a Bodlolou MB. tho liuoi Im 
alluded to,— 

Duntmodo sit (lives cujiuulain nata huhtild, 

Bligit 0 millo (inemlibot ilia virum, etc* 
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comen ther many Imrmes and yvels : for grete poverte 
constreigneth a man to doon many yvela.^ And therfore 
depeth Cassidore poverttie moder of® ruyne, that is to 
sap, the moder of overthro^yngor Mpge dovm. And 
therfore saith Pieres Alphons : Oon of the grettest ad- 
versit6s of this world, is whan a free man by kp or 
burthe is constreigned by povert to eten the almes of 
his enemyes. And the same seith Innocent in oon of 
his bookes, that sorweful and unhappy is the condioioun 
of a povere begger, for if he axe nought his mete, he 
deyeth for hnngir, and if he axe, he deyeth for schamo : , 
and algates the necessity constreigneth hym to axe. And 
therfore saith Salamon, that bettre is it to dey, than to 
haye such povert. And as the same Salamon saith ; 
Bettir is to deye on bitter deth, than for to lyve in such 
awyse. 

“ By these resouns that I have sayd unto yow, and 
by many another resoun that I know and couthe say, I 
graunte yow that richesses ben goode to hem that geto 
hem wel, and to hem that hem wel usen : and therfore 
wol I schewe yow how ye schulde here yow in getpg 
of riches, and in what maner ye schulde use hem. First, 
ye schulde gets hem vsithoute gret desir, by good Icysir, 
sokpgly, and nought over hastily; for a man timt is to 
desirynge for to gete riches, abandonoth liim first to 


^ ofli yveb...mmy yveU. Tho passage, omitted in the Harl MS., is 
restored from the Laned. MS* 

ik moUr of. These three words aro omitted in tho TTwL MS,, hy 
an oversight of the scribe. Tho original is, mere dee crieniee, mother of 
crimes. 
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thefte and to alle othere yveles. And therfore saith 
Sakmon : He that hastith. him to hisyly to wase riche, 
schal hen noon innocent. He saith also, that the riches 
that hastily cometh to a man, soone and lightly goth 
and passeth fro a man, hut that richesse that cometh 
alway litel and litel, waxeth alway and multiplieth. And, 
sire, ye schal gete richesse by youre mite and hy youre 
tiuvayle, unto youre profyt, and that vvithrtite wrong or 
harm doynge to eny other persone. For the lawe saith, 
that no man maketh him self riche, that doth harm to 
another wight; this is to say, that nature defendeth and 
forhedith hy right, tliat no man make Mm self riche 
unto the harm of another peraone. Tullius saith, that 
310 sorwo ne drede of detli, ne no thing tlmt may fallo to 
a man, is so moche ageinst nature, as a man to cncresoe 
his oughno profyt to the harm of another man. And 
though the grote mon ’and the riche men goto richesse 
moro lightly tlion thou, yit scholt thou not ho ydil ne 
slowo to thy profyt, for thou schalt in alle wise floe 
ydihios.' For Salamou saitli, tliat ydelncsso tochitli a 
man to do many yvolus. And the samo Salamon saith, 
that he that travaileth and hosieth him to tilye the lond, 
schal ete breed : hut he that is ydil, and casteth him to 
no husyuesse ne oocupocioun, schal Me into povert, and 
deye for hunger. And he that is ydel and slough, can 
neror fyndo him tyme, for to do his profyt. For ther is 
a versifiour saith, the ydel man excuseth himin wynter, 
hycause of the grete colde, and in somer hy enchesoun of 
the greto heto. For these causeH, saith Oatoun, mketh,® 


mhtk ** I can find nothing noaror to thia in Cato, than the 
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and enclinetli yow nought over moche for to slope, for 
OTor moche reste norisoheth and causeth many vices. 
And therfore saith seint Jerom: Doth some goods 
deedes, that the devel, vfhich that is oure enemy, ne 
ipde yow unoccupied; for the devel ne takith not lightly 
unto his werkes suche as he fyndeth occupied in goode 
werkes. Thanne thus in getynge of riches ye moot flee 
ydelnesse. And afterward ye sehul use the richesses, 
the whidhe ye han geten by youre witte and by youre 
travails, in such a maner, that men holds yownot skarce 
ne to spaiynge, ne to fool large, that is to say, over large 
a spender. For right as men blamen an averous man, 
bycause of his skarsete and chyncherie, in the same 
manere is he to blame, that spendeth over largely. And 
therfore saith Catoun : Use, he saith, thi richesses that 
thou hast y-geten in such a manere, that men have no 
matier ne cause to calls the neither wrecche ne chynche ; 
for it is gret schame to a man to have a pover herte and 
a riche purse. He saith also: The goodes that thou hast 
i-geten, use hem by mesure, that is to say, spends hem 
mesurably; for thay that folily wasten and spenden tho 
goodes that thay have, whan thay have no more propre 
of here oughne, thay schape hem to take the goodos of 
another man. I say thanne ye schul flee avarice, uspge 
youre richesse in such manere, that mon soyn nought 
that youre richesse® be buried, but that yo have horn in 

raajum, lib. iii, dist, 7, ‘ Sepfnitiom fugito.’ For tbo quotations from ilie 
same author a few lines below, see Lib. iy, dist. 17, und Lib. iii) dist. 23.** 
^TyrwUtU 

50 wen teyn nought (hat yme richme. Those words, omitted in the 
Harl MS., are restored from the Lansd. MS. 
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youre might and in youre -weldynge. lor the TOse man 
reproveth the averous man, and saith thus in tuo rersus : 
Wherto and why burieth a man his goodes by his gret 
avarice, and knowith wel, that needes most he deye, for 
deth is the ende of every man, as in this present hf ? and 
for what cause or enchesoun joyneth he him, or knetteth 
him so fast unto his goodes, that alle his wittes mowe 
nought dissever him, or departe him fro his goodes, and 
knovdth wel, or oughte knowe wel, that whan he is deed, 
he schal no thing here with him out of this world ? And 
therfore seith seint Auslyn, that the averous man is 
likned unto helle, that the more that it swolwith, tlie 
more it desheth to swolwe and devouie. And as wel 
as ye wolde esohewo to be cleped an averous man or 
ohinche, as wol sehulde ye kepe yow and govemo yow, 
in such a wise, that men clepe yow nought fool large. 
Therforo saith Tullius : The goodes, he saith, of thin 
hous sehulde nought ben hidde no kepte so dos, but 
that thay might ben opened by pite and by bonairete f 
that is to sayn, to give hem part that ban gret noede ; 
ne thy goodes schul not be so open, to be every mannes 
goodes. 

“ Aftirward, in getynge of youre riohesses, and in 
usynge hem, ye schul alway have thre thmges' in youre 
horte, that is to say, cure lord God, conscience, and good 
name. First, yo schul have God in youre herte, and 
for no riches ye schul in no manere doo no thing 

lonaM. Till* seems to to oltogolhei #n Mnglisli form of tho word, 
and occurs elsowliotM In English writers. TheErondihadonlydeSonMiVe. 
Tyrwliitllicrc roads deMaMee, and ttic Erouoh oriipnalhas, “ (ine jitid 
at dabonnaM uu Icapnissont ouvtir." 
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whicli might displese God that is your creatour and 
youre maker. For after the word of Salamon, it is letter 
to have litQ good with love of God, than to have mochil 
good and tresor, and less the love of his lord God. And 
the prophete saith; Better is to ben a good man, and 
have litel good and tresore, than to hen holden a schrewe, 
and have gret riches. And yit say I forthermore, that 
ye sohuln alway doon youre husinesse to gete yow riches, 
so that ye gete hem with good conscience. And the 
apostil seith, ther nys thing in this world of which we 
schuln have so gret joye, as whan cure conscience lereth 
us good witnes. And the wise man saith : The sulstaunoe 
of a man is ful good, whan synne is not in his conscience. 
Afterward, in getynge of youre richesses, and in usynge 
of hem, you most have gret buspesse and gret diligence, 
that youre good name he alway kept and consened. For 
Salamon saith: Better it is, and more aveylith a man, 
for to have a good name, than for to have gret riches. 
And therfore he saith in another place : Do gret dili- 
gence, saith Salamon, in keppge of % frend, and of 
thy good name, for it schal longer abyde with the, than 
eny tresor, be it never so precious. And certes, he 
schulde nought be cleped a gentil man, that after God 
and good conscience, alle thinges left, no doth, his dili- 
gence and busynesse, to kepe his good name. And 
Oassidore saith, that it is signe of a good mm and a 
gentil, or of a gentil herte, whan a man lovcth or do- 
sireth to have a good name. And thorfore saith soint 
Augostp, that ther ben tuo thinges tliat ben necessarie 
and needful; and that is good conscience and good loos; 
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that is to sayn, good conscience in thin oughne persons 
in-ward, and good loos of thin neghehor out-ward. And 
he that trustelh him so moche in his good conscience, 
that he despiseth and settith at nought his good name 
or loos, and rekketh nought though he kepe not his good 
name, nys hut a cruel churl. 

“ Sire, now have I schewed yow how ye schulde doon 
in getyng of good and riches, and how ye schulde use 
hem; I see wel that for the trust that ye have in youre 
riches, ye wolde meve werre and bataile. I counseile 
yow that ye hygynne no wane in trust of youre riches, for 
thay sufSsen not werres to mayntene. And therfore saith 
a pHlosophre : That man that desireth and wol algate 
have werre, schal never have sufficeaunce : for the-richere 
that he is, tlie gretter dispenses most he make, if he wol 
have worschipe or victorie. And SnJamon saitli : Tho 
gretter riches that a man hath, tlie moo dospendours he 
hath. And, deerc siro, al be it so that for youre riches 
ye mowe have moche folk, yit byhoveth it not ne it is 
not good to bygynnne werre, ther as ye may in other 
maner have pees unto youre worschipe and profyt; for 
the victorie of batailles that ben in this world, lith not 
in gret nombre or multitude of peple, ne in vertu of 
man, but it lith in the wille and in the bond of oure 
lord God almighty, And Judas Machabeus, which was 
Goddes knight, whan he schulde fighte ageinst his ad- 
versaries, tlrnt hadde a gretter nombre and a gretter 
multitude of folk and strengore than was the poeple of 
this Machabd, yit he reconforted his litel poeple, and 
sayde ryght in tliis wise ; As lightly, quod ho, may oure 
lord God almighty give victojy to fewo folk, as to many 
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folk;® for the victorie of batailles cometh nought hy the 
grete nombre of poeple, but it cometh fro oure lord God 
of heven. And, dere sire, for as moche as ther is no 
man certeyn, if it be worthi that God give him TOtorie 
or noi^ht, after that that Salamon saith, therfore every 
man schulde gretly drede werres to bygynne. And by- 
cause that in batailles Me many mervayles and periles, 
and happeth other vhile, that as soone is the grete man 
slayn as the litel man; and, as it is writen in the 
secounde book of Eynges, the deedes of batayles be 
aventurous, and no thing certeyn, for as lightly is oon 
hurt with a spere as another ; and for ther is gret peril 
in werre, therfore schulde a man flee and eschewe werre 
in as moche as a man may goodly. For Salamon saith: 
He that loveth peril, schal Me in peril.” 

After that dame Prudens hadde spoke in this maner, 
Melibe answerde and sayde : “ I se wel, dame, that 
by youre faire wordes and by youre resouns, that ye 
have schewed me, that the werre liketh yow no thing : 
but I have not yit herd youre counseil, how I schall doo 
in this neede.” “Ceites,” quod sche, “I counseilo 
yow that ye accorde with youre adversaries, aud tlwt yo 
have pees with hem. For seint Jame saith in his 
Epistles, that by concord and pees, the smale rychos 
wexen grete, and by debaat and discord tiro grot rich- 
esses fallen doun. And ye knowo wel, that oon of tho 
moste grettest and soveraign thinges, that is in tins 
world, is unite and pees. And therfore saith ouro lord 

M at U> many folk. These words are omitted in tlie Hurl. MS,, ovl- 
dently by a mere oversight of the scribo. 
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Jhesu Orist to his aposteles in this wise : Wei happy 
and blessed be thay that loven and pnrehaoen pees, for 
thay ben called children of God.”® “ A !” quod Melibe, 
“now se I wel, that ye loven not myn honour, ne my 
worschipe. Ye knowe wel tlrnt myne adversaries ban 
bygonne' this debate and brige by here outrage, and ye 
see wel that thay require ne praye me not of pees, ne 
thay ashyn nought to be reoounseild ; wol ye thanne that 
I goo and meke me unto hem, and crie hem mercy? 
For sothe that were not my worschipe : for right as 
men seyn, that over gret pryde engendreth dispispg, 
so fareth it by to gret humblete or mekenes.” Thanne 
bygan dame Prudence to make sembknt of wraththe, 
and sayde: “Certes, sire, save youre grace, I love 
youre honour and youre profyt, as I doo myn owne, 
and ever have doon; ye ne mowe noon other seyn: 
and yit if I hadde sayd, ye scholde have purchaced 
pees and the reconciliadoun, I ne hadde not moche 
mystake in me, ne seyd amys. For the wise man saith: 
The discencioun bigynneth by another man, and the 
reconsilynge bygynneth by thy self And the prophete 
saith: Flee schame and schrewednesse and doo good- 
nesse; seeke pees and folwe it, as moche as in the is. 
Yet seith he not, that ye schul rather pursewe to youre 
adversaries for pees, than thei schul to yow: for I 
knowe wol that ye be so hard-hertod, that ye wil doo 


“ Goi Tbo H«l. MS. «&dfi ; tut the reeling adopted ia the 
text is not onlj supported hy the Lanitd. MS. and the ori^nel French, 
hut by the words of St, Matthew r. 9i “Beati pacifici, guoidam,AKf 
JM vocabuntur." 
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no thing for me ; and Salamon saith : He that is over 
hard-herted, atte laste he schal myshappe and mystyde.” 

Whan Melihd had seyn dame Prudence make sem- 
blaunoe of wraththe, he sayde in this wise : “Dame, 
I pray yow that ye he not displesed of thinges that I 
say, for ye knoweth wel that I am angiy and wroth, and 
that is no wonder; and thay that ben wroth, wot not 
wel what thay doon, ne what thay say. Therfore the 
prophets saith, that troublit eyen have no oleer sight. 
But sayeth and counsaileth me forth as yow liketh, for 
I am redy to doo right as ye wol desire. And if ye 
reprove me of my folye, I am the more holds to love 
yow and to prayse yow. For Salamon saith, that ho 
that repreveth him that doth folie, he schal fynde grot- 
ter grace than he that deceyveth him by swete wordes." 
Thanne sayde dame Pmdence : “ I make no semblant 
of wraththe ne of anger, but for youre grote profyt. 
For Salamon saith : He is more worth that roproveth 
or chydeth a fool for his Me, schewynge him semblant 
of wraththe, than he that supporteth him and pmyseth 
him in his mysdoyng, and laugheth at his folio. And 
this same Salamon saith afteiwai’d, that by Iho sorwc- 
ful visage of a man, tliat is to sayn, by sory and hovy 
countenaunce of a man, the fool oorretteth liimsolf and 
amendeth.” Thanne sayde Melibous : *' I schal not 
conne answers to so many fairo resouns as yc piittou to 
me and schewen ; sayeth schortly youre willo imd youre 
counseil, and I am al redy to fulfille and porfourmo it.” 

Thanne dame Prudence discovered al liiro eounsail 
and hire will unto him and sayde : “ T eouiiHoilo yow,” 
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quod sche, “above alle thiuges, that ye make pees 
bitwen God and yow, and betb reconsiled unto him 
and to his grace, for as I have sayd yow herbifom, 
God hatli suffred yow have this tribulacioun and dis- 
ease'^* for youre synnes ; and if ye do as I say yow, God 
wol sondo youro adversaiics unto yow, and make hem 
fiiUe at youre foet, al rcdy to doo youre wille and youre 
comaundment. For Salamon saith : Whan the condi- 
cionu of man is plesant and likyng to God, he cliaung- 
eth the hertes of the mannes adveraaries, and con- 
streignoth hem to biseke him of pees and of gince. 
And I pmy yow let mo spko with youre adversaries in 
prive place, for thay solid not knows it by youre wille 
or youre assent and thamio, whan I knowe here wille 
and hero ontent, T may comweilo yow the more seurly.” 

“Dame," quod Melibous, “doth youro wille and 
youre likyng, for I putte mo holly in youre disposi- 
ciouu and ordinannoo.” Thanne dnino Prudence, whan 
soho seih tlio good wille of liir housbond, sche doli- 
bered and took avis by hir self, thcnlcyngo liow sche 
mighte brings this noodo unto good conolusioun and to 
a good ende. And whan sche saugh hire tyme, sche 
sente for these adversaries to come mito hire into a 
prive place, and schewod wysly unto hem the greto 
goodoH that Cornell of pees, and the greto barmes and 


Trihnlammi and dlmne, TLoHarl MS. omits tlio two first words, 
whicli are given from tlm Laiisd. MS. Tlio French original has omie 
Mlmlmm only. 

7'Vj)* ihay utM not knowe^^youre mml, Sans fah'o somblaut quo 
fo viougnc (Ic vostro conHontemeut. 
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perils that ben in werre; and sayde to hem, in goodly 
manere, how that hem anghte to have gret repentaunce 
of the injurie and wi'ong that thay hadde doon to Me- 
lih^ hire lord, and unto hire and hire doughter. And 
whan thay herden the goodly wordes of dame Prudence, 
they were tho surprised and ravyssched, and hadden so 
gret joye of hire, that wonder was to telle. “ A, lady !" 
quod thay, “ye have schewed unto us the hlessyng of 
swetnes, after the sawe of David the prophete ; for the 
recounsilyng, which we be nought worthy to have in no 
manere, but we oughten require it with gret contricioun 
and humility, ye of youre grete goodnes have presented 
unto us. Now we se wel, that the science of Salamon 
is ful trewe : he saith, that swete wordes multiplien and 
encrescen frendes, and maken schrewes to ben debou' 
aire and meke. • Certes,” quod thay, “ we putteu oure 
deede, and al oure matter and cause, al holly in 
youre good wille, and ben redy to obeye to the speche 
and to the comaundement of my lord Melibe. And 
therfore, deere and benigne My, we pray yow and by- 
seke yow, as meekely as we conne and may, lliat it like 
to yowre grete goodnes to fulfille in deedo youro good- 
liche wordes. For we considers and knowlccho wcl that 
we have offended and greved my lord Melibe out of 
resoun and out of mesm'e, so ferforth that wo bon 
nought of power to make his amendes ; and tliorforo wo 
oblie us and bynde us and oure frendos, for to doo aJ 
his wille and his comaundmentz. But pemvonturo ho 
hath such hevynes and such wrotlithe to UH-wurd, by- 
cause of cm's offence, that he wol eiyoyne us such poyne 
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as we mow not bere ne susteyne ; and tberfore, noble 
lady, we biseke to youre wommanly pit4 to take such 
aTysement in tliis neede, tkat we, ne cure frendes, ben 
not disherited and destroyed thui’gh oure folye.” “Cer- 
tes," quod dame Prudence, “ it is an hard tiling, and 
right a perilous, that a man put him al outrely in the 
arbitraciomi and juggement and the might and power 
of his enemyes. For Salamon saith: Leeveth and giveth 
credence to that that I sclial say : I say, quod he, geve 
poeple and govemours of holy chirche,“ to thy sone’, to 
tin wyf, to thy frend, ne to thy brother, ne geve thou 
never might ne maystry of tliy body, whil thou lyvest. 
Now, sith he defendith that a man schulde not give to 
his brother, ne to his frend, the might of his body, by 
a stronger resoun he dofendeth and forbedith a man to 
give liis body to his enemye. But natheles, I oounseile 
yow that ye mystruste nought my lord ; for I wot wel 
and knowe von'aily, that he is debonaire and meke, 
large, curteys, and no thing desirous no coveytous of 
good ne richesse : for there is no thing in this world 
that he desireth, save oonly worschipe and honour. 
Forthermore I knowe, and am right seure, that he wol 
no thing doo in this neede withoute oounsail of me; 
and I sohal so worche in this cause, that by the grace 
of cure lord God ye schul be recounsiled unto us.” 


^ I $aiij qmd lie, geve ptple and govemure of holy oUroh. Those 
vords axe wot found in the Lunud. MS., and are omitted by l^whitt* 
They aro coufusod ; hut the word Imed or ear appears to be omitted after 
geve* The French l«is : “ Car Salmon dit, oiez moy, distil, tons peoples^ 
toiitos gous et gouvorncurs de gloire, a ton iib/' 
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Thanne sayde thay, with oou voys : “Worschipful lady, 
we putte us and cure goodes al My in youre wille and 
disposioioun, and ben redy to come, what day that it 
like yowand unto yomre noblesse to limite us or assigns 
us, for to make oure obligadoun and bond, as strong as 
it hketh to youre goodnes, that we mowe fulfille the 
wille of yow and of my lord Melibe,” Whan dame 
Prudence had herd the answeres of thise men, sohe bad 
hem go agayn piyvely, and sohe retomned to hir lord 
Melibe, and tolde him how sohe fond his adversaries 
M repentant, knowlechinge ful lowely here synnes and 
trespasses, and how thay were redy to sufCre alle peyne, 
requiring and praying him of mercy and pit6. 

Thanne saide Melibeus, “ He is wel worthy to have 
pardoun and forgevenes of his synne, that excusith not 
his synne, but knowlecheth and repentith him, axinge 
indulgence. For Senek saith : Ther is the remissioun 
and forgevenesse, wherasthe confessioun is ; for confes- 
sioun is neighebor to innocence. And he saith in 
another place, He that hath schame of his synne, 
knowlechith it. And therfbre I assente and confermo 
me to have pees, but it is good tliat we doo it nought 
withoute assent and the wille of oure frcudcs." 
Thanne was Prudence right glad and jolyf, and sayde : 
“ Certes, sire," quod sche, “ ye ben wel and goodly 
avysed : for right as by the counsail and assent aird liolp 
of youre frendos, ye have be stirod to vcnge yow and 
make werre, right so withoute hero counsoil scliul yo 
nought acorde yow ne have pecs with youro adversaries. 
For the lawe saith : Ther nys no tiling so good by way 
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of Hnde, as Hung to be unbounde by him that it was 
bounde.” And thanne dame Prudence, withonte delay 
or taryinge, sente anoon messageres for here kyn and 
for here olde frendes, whiche that were trewe and wyse : 
and tolde hem by ordi'e, in the presence of MeltbA of 
this matier, as it is above expressed and declared ; and 
praide hem that thay wolde give here avys and counsed 
what best were to doon in this matiere. And whan 
Melibeus frendos hadde take here avys and delibera- 
cionn of the forsayde matier, and hadden examyned it by 
greet besynes and gret diligence, they gafe him ful coun- 
sail to have pees and reste, and that Melibeus schulde 
with good hert resceyve his adversaries to forgivenes 
and mercy. 

And whan dame Prudence had herd thassent of hir 
lord Melibeus, and counscil of his frendes accorde with 
hire wille and hire ontencioun, sche was wonderly glad 
in herle, and saydo : “ Thor is an olde proverbe that 
saith, tho goodnosse tliat thou maist do this day abyde 
not no dolaye it nought uirto to mom; and therfore. I 
counseile yow ye sonde youro messageres, whi(^ that ben 
discrete and wise, unto youre adversaries, tellynge hem 
on youre bihalve, that if thay wol trete of pees and 
of accord, that thay schape hem withoute dilay or taiy- 
inge to come unto us.” Which thing was parformedin 
dedo ; and whan these trespasours and repentynge folk 
of hero folios, that is to sayn, the adversaries of Melibe, 
liadden herd what the messangores sayden unto hem, 
thay wore right glad and jolif, and answerden ful 
mokely and bemgnely, yeldyi^e graces and thankinges 
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to here lord Melib^, and to al Ms compaignye: and 
schope hem mthoute delay to go mth the messangeres, 
and obeye hem to the comamidement of here lord 
MelJbd. And right anoon thay token here my to the 
court of Melibe, and token -with hem some of here trewe 
frendes, to make faith for hem, and for to ben here 
borwes. And whan thay were comen to the presence of 
Melibeus, he seyde hem tMse wordes : “ It stondith 
thus,” quod Melibeus, “ and soth it is, that ye causeles, 
and withouten sMle and resoun, have doon gret injuries 
and wronges to me, and to my wyf Prudence, and to my 
doughter also, for ye have entred into myn hous by vio- 
lence, and have doon such outrage, that aJle men knowe 
wel that ye have deserved the deth : and therfore vril I 
knowe and vrite of yow, whether ye wol putte the 
punyschment and the chastisement and the vengeaunce 
of tMs outrage, in the wille of me and of my wif, dame 
Prudence, or ye wil not.” Thanne the wisest of hem 
thre answerde for hem alle, and sayde : “ Sire,” quod 
he, “ we knowe wel, that we be unworthy to come to the 
court of so gret a lord and so worthy as ye be, for we han 
so gretly mystake us, and have offendid and giltid in 
such a wise ageins youre heighe lordschipc, that trewoly 
we have deserved the deth. But yit for the greets good- 
nes and debonairete thal al the world witnesseth of 
youre persons, we submitten us to the oxcellonce and 
benignitd of youre gracious lordschipe, and ben rody to 
obeye to alle youre comaundementz, biseebyngo yow, 
that of youre merciable pitd ye wol considre ouro grete 
repentaunoe and lows submissiouu, and graunto us for- 
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givenes of oure outrage, trespas, and offence. For wel we 
knowen, that youre lihei-al grace and mercy strechen 
forthere into goodnesse, than doUi oure outrage, gilt, 
and trospas, into wikkednes j al he it that cursedly and 
dampnahly we have agilt ageinst youre highe lordscliipe.” 
Thanne Melibe took hem up fro the ground M be- 
nignely, and roscejv'od here ohligaciouns, and hero 
bondes, by here otlws upon here plegges and borwes, 
and aflsigned hem a cortoyn day to retoumo unto his 
court for to acoepto and receyvethe sentence and jugge- 
ment tliat Molibo wolde comaundo to be doon on hem, 
by these causes afom saydo ; which thing ordeyned, every 
man rotoumed homo to his hous. And whan tliat dame 
Prudence saugh hire tymo, scho ffeyned and axed hire 
lord Melibe, what vengonneo he thoughto to take upon 
his adversaries. To which Malibeus answerd and 
saide : “ Cortes,” quod he, “ I thonko and purpose me 
fully to dosherite hem of nl that over thay have, and for 
to putte hem in exil for evermoro.” 

“ Cortes," quod dame Prudence, “ this wore a cruel 
sentence, and mochil agoinst resoun. For ye bon riche 
y-nough, and have noon neede of other mennes good ; 
and ye mighte lightly gate yow a coveiteus name, which 
is a vicious thing, and oughte to bon eschewed of eveiy 
man : for after the sawo of thapostil, covotiso is roote 
of alio liarmes. And thorfbro it wore bettre for yow to 
lose so mocho good of youro oughne, than for to take of 
hero good in this maiiore. For bottir it is to lose good 
with worscliipo, than it is to wynne good with vilonye 
and scliamo. And every man oughte to do his dili* 
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gence and his busynesse, to gete him a good name. And 
yit schal he nought oonly husie him in kepinge of his 
good name,®' but he schulde enforce him alway to do som 
thing, by which he may renovele his good name ; for it 
is writen, that the olde goode loos of a man is soone 
goon and passed, whan it is not newed ne renoveled. 
And as touchinge that ye sayn, that ye wol exile youre 
adversaries, that thinketh me mochil ageinst resoun, 
and out of mesure, considered the power that thay han 
gyve to yow upn here body and on hem self. And it 
is writen, that he is worthy to lese his privelege, that 
mysuseth the might and the power that is geve to him. 
And yit I sette the caas, ye m^hte enjoyne hem that 
peyne by right and lawe (which I trowe ye mow nought 
do), I say, ye mights nought putte it to exeoucioun 
peraventure, and thanne were it likly to tome to the 
werre, as it was bifom. And therfore if ye wol that 
men do yow obeissaunce, ye moste deme more curteisly, 
that is to sayn, ye moste give more esyere sentence and 
juggement. For it is writen ; He that most curteysly 
comaundeth, to him men most obeyen. And therforo I 
pray yow, that in this necessite and in this needo ye 
caste yow to overcome youre herto, For Senck saith, 
he that overcometh his herte, overcometh twyes. And 
Tullius saith : Ther is no thing so eomondablo in a 
gret lord, as whan he is delonairo and meeko, and ap- 
pesith him lightly. And I pray yow, that ye wol forbere 


Ai^ yit tchal . , . ♦ good name. This passugc, omitted iu ih IIwl, 
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now to do vengeaunco, in such a manere, that youre 
goode name may he kept and conserved, and that men 
mowe have cause and matiere to prayse yow of pite and 
of mercy ; and that ye have noon cause to repente yow 
of thing that ye doon. For Senec saith: Ho overoometh 
in an evel manere, that repenteth him of his victorio, 
Wherfore I pray yow let mercy he in youre herte, to 
thoffect and thentent, that God almighty have mercy 
and pite upon yow in his laste juggement. For seint 
Jame saith in his Bpislil : juggement withoute mercy 
sclial ho doon to him, that hath no mercy of another 
wight." 

"Wlian Molihe had herd the grete skiles and resouns of 
damo Prudens, and hir wys informacioun and tediynge, 
his herte gan enclyne to the wille of his wyf, considoryng 
hir trewe entent, conformed him anoon and consented 
fully to werko aftor hir reed and counseil, and tliankid 
God, of whom procodcth al goodnos, tliat him sonto a 
wif of so grot discrccioua. And whan tho day cam that 
his advorsarios schuldou apporo in liis presence, ho spak 
to horn ful goodly, and saydo in this wise : “Al be it 
BO, that of youre pryde and heigh presumpeioun and 
folyo, and of youre negligence and unconnyngo, yo have 
mysboro yow, and trespassed unto me, yit forasmoche as I 
so and hilioldo youre humility, thatye ben soiy and repent- 
aunt of youre giltos, it oonstroignoth mo to do yow grace 
and mercy. Wherforo I roooyvo yow to my grace, and 
forgovo yow outorly alle the offenses, injuries, and 
wrongoB, that ye have don to mo and agaps mo and 
mpo, to this effect and to this endo, that God of his 
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eadeles mercy wole at the tyme of oure deyii^e forgive 
us oure giltes, that we have trespased to him iu this 
wrecched world : for douteles, and we ben sory and re- 
pentaunt of the synnes and giltes, wMche we have tres- 
passed inne in the sight of oure lord Grod, he is so free 
and so merciable, that he wil forgive us oure gultes, and 
bringe us to the bhsse that never hath ende." Amm. 
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